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An ordinary Sono or Ballad^ that is tbe delist of 
tbecomixioQ people^ cannot fail to picafe all fuch 
readers, as are not unqualified for the eBtertaimnent 
by their affection or their ignorance; and the reafon 
is plain, becaufe the fame paintings of nature which 
recommend it to the moil ordinary Reader, will appear 
beautiful to ihe mod refined* 

Addisox, in Spectat<mi> No« 70. 
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SERIES THE THIRD 
BOOK I. 



POEMS ON KING ARTHUR, (sfe. 

Tie Third Volume being chiefly ilevoteJ to Romantic Sut- 
ieSt, may not be improperly introduced ■uiili a fcTu Jlight 
Stri^wes im the oU Ke.-vViicAi. Romances: a/uijeHiie 
mere lueriby attention, as it/eems not to ha-se been kiumm to 
fucb as ba^it torilten m the nature and origin of Books ^ 

Vol. UU b Chivalry, 



% ANCIENT POEMS, 

Chivahy^ that the firftcmfojitims of this kind njoirt in F^fi^ 
and ujudlhfjung to the Harf. 



THE Ancient Metrical RoaTanceSi &c, 

I. ^TT^HE firft attempts at compofition among all bar* 
X barous nations are ever found to be Poetry and 
Song. The praifes of their Gods* and the achieve- 
ments of their heroes, are ufually chanted at their fef- 
tival meetings. Thefe arc the firft rudiments of Hif- 
tory. It is m this manner that the -fevages of North 
America preferve the memory of paft events (a) : and 
the fame method fs known to have prevailed among 
our Saxon Ancellors, before they quitted their German 
foreils (b). The ancient Britons had their Bards, and 
the Gothic nations their Scalds or popular poets frj, 
whofe bufmefs it was to record the viAories of their 
warriors, and the genealogies of their Princes, in a 
kind of narrative fongs, which were committed to me- 
mory, and delivered down from one Reciter to another* 
So Jong as Poetry continued a di(lin<Si profeiHon, and 
while the Bard, or Scald, was a regular and flated of- 
ficer in the Prince's court, thefe men are thought to 
have performed the fun£tioDS of the hiftorian pretty 
faithfully ; for though their narrations would be apt to 
receive a good deal of enibtliiriimeut, they are fuppofcd 

fa.) Vxd. Lafitcau Moeurs de Saiivages, T. t. IV, Browne'* 
liift. of the Rife and Progrcfsof Poetry. 

/■h) Geftnani ceJehrant carminihui antiquh (quod unum fifud ill«s 
memoria ct afmafium gcnuj eft) Tuiftomnif ^c. Tacit. Germ, c, i. 

(c) Barih. Antiq. i)aii, Lib.i. Cap, lo.— — Wormii Liieiatura 
Ruoicai ad fiaem* 

to 



.ANCIENT POE MS. xi 

to have had at the bottom fo much of tnith as to ferve 
for the bads of more regular annals, At leaft fucceed- 
ing hiflorians have taken up with the relations of tbefe 
rude men, and for. want of more authentic records, have 
agreed to allow them the credit of true hiftory (d). 

After letters began to prevail, and hifbry affiimed 
a more flable form, by being committed to plain llmple 
profe ; thefe Songs of the Scalds or Bards began to be 
more amuiing than u&ful. And in proportion as it 
became their bufinefs chiefly to entertain and delight, 
they gave more and more into embeililhment, and fet 
off their recitals with fuch marvellous fidiions, as were 
calculated to cajstivate grofs and ignorant minds. Thus 
began ilories of adventures with Giants and Dragons, 
and Witches and Enchanters, and all the monilrous 
extravagances of wild imagination, unguided by judge- 
ment, and uncorre^ed by art (e), 

THIS feems to be the true origin of that {pecies of 
Romance, which fo long celebrated feats of Chivalry, 
and which at firfl in metre, and afterwards in profe, was 
the entertainment of our anceftors, in common with 
their contemporaries on the continent, till the iatire of 
Cervantes, or rather the increafe of knowledge and claf- 
fical literature, drove them off the Hage, to make room 
for a more refined fpecies of fi£lion, under the name of 
French Romances, copied fronnk the Greek (f) • 

That our old Romances of Chitralry may be derived 
in -ft lineal defcent from the ancient hillorical fongs of 
the Gothic Bafds and Scalds, will be fliown below, and 
indeed appears the more evident, as marry of thofe 
£ongs are ilill piefcrved in the north, which exhibit all 



{d) Sec " Korihern Antiquities, or a Defer! ption of the Man- 
** ners, C uftotnsy &c. of the ancient ^anes and other northern na- 
« tions, tranflated from the Fr, o£ M. Mallet/' 1770, 2 vol. Sro. 
(vol. X. p. 491 &c.) 

(e) ViJ. mfra, pp. xii, xiii, &c. 

(J) Viz. Astvjea, Cassandra, Clii^ia, &c. 

b 2 tbe 



xii ANCIENT POEMS. 

' the feeds of Chivalry before it became a folemn inflitu- 
tion f'^;. "Chivalry, a5 a dillindt military order, 
** conferred in the way of invefliture, and accompanied 
" with the ibiemnity of an oath, and other ceremonies,'' 
wa« of later date, and fprung out of the feudal confti- 
tiuion, as an elegant writer has clearly fliewn (h). But 
the ideas of Chivalry prevailed long before in all the 
Gothic nations, and may be difcovered as in embrio in 
the cuftoms, manners, and opinions of every branch of 
that people (i). That fondnefs of going in quell of 
adventures, that fpirit of challenging to linglc combat, 
and that refpedlful complaifance fhewn to the fair fex, 
' (fo different from the manners of the Greeks and Ro- 
mans'), all are of Gothic origin,' and may be traced up 
to the earlieft tunes among all the northern nations (k). 
"1 hefe exifted long before the feudal ages, though they 
were called forth and ftrengthened in a peculiar manner 
under that conilitution, and at length arrived to their 
full maturity in the times of the Crufades, lb replete 
with romantic adventures (l). 

Even 



(g) M^tllet. vid. Northern Antiquities, vol. i. p. 318, &c. vol. z. 
p. Z34. &c. 

(b) Letters concerning Chivalry. 8vo. 1763. (/) (it) Mallet. 

(I) The feeds of Chivalry fprung up fo naturally out of the original 
noanners and opinions of the northern nation<«, that it is not credible 
they arnfe folate as after theeflablilhmeat of the Feudal Syiltin^ much 
lef& the Ciofadef. Nor, again, that the Romances of Chivalry were 
tranfmitted to other nations, through the Spaniards, from the Moors, 
and Arahians. Had t)iis been the cafe, the firfl French Romances 
of Chivalry would have lieen on Moorifti, or at leaft Spanish 
fuhjedls: whereas the moft ancient ftories of this kind, whether 
in profe or verfe, whether in Italian, French, Englifh, &c. are 
cliiefly on the fubjeAs Of Charlemagne, and the Paladins; or 
-of our Britidi Arthur, and his Knighis of the Round Table, &c. 
being evidently borrowed from the fabulous Chronicles of the 
fuppofeit Archbifhop Turpin, and of Jefiery of Monmouth. Not 
but fome of tiie oldeft and raoft popnlar French Romances are 
alfo on Norman fuhjedls, as Ricbard Sans-feur^ Robert Le Diable^ 

k.c. whereas I do not recoiled fo much as one, in which the fcene 

• 
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ANCIENT POEMS. xui 

^vEK the common arbitrary fi£tiOOS of Romance, 
were (as is hinted above) modt of them familiar to the 
aacient Scalds of the North, long before the time of 
the Crufades. They believed the exiilence of Giants 
and Dwarfs (m) ; they entertained opinions not unlike 
the more modern notion of Fairies (n)^ they were 
Ilrongly pofTefTed with the belief of fpelis, and inchant- 
ment (o)^ and were fond of inventmg combats with ! 
Dragons and Monfters (p)» 

The opinion therefore feems very untenablci which 
fome learned and ingenious men have entertained, that- 
the turn for Chivalry, and the tafle for that fpecies of 
romantic fidlion were caught by the Spaniards from the 
Arabians or Moors after their invafion of Spain, and 
from the Spaniards tranfmitted to the bards of Armo- 
rica (qjf and thus diffufed through Britain, France, Italy, 

Germany, 

is laid in Spain, much lefs among the Moors, or defcriptive of Ma- 
homet2)n mv^ners. Even in jimadis de Gaul, faid to have been Che 
firft Romance printed in Spain, the fcene is laid in Gaul and Britain ; 
and the manners are French: which plainl/ (hews from what 
fchool this fpecies of fabling was learnt and tranfmitted to tlie fouth- 



I ern nations of Europe. 



(mj Mallet. North. Antiquities, voL I. p. 36 ; vol. II. paflim. 

(nj Olaus Verel. ad HervarerSaga, pp. 44, 45. Hickes'^ Thefaur.' 
voL II. p. 3tf. Northern Anciquities, vol. IL paffim. 

fo) Ibid. vol. I. pp. 69, 374, Sec. vol. il. p. 216, Sec. 

(fj Rollof's Saga. Cap. 35, &c. 

(qj It is peculiarly unfortunate, that fuch as maintain this opinion' 
are obliged to take their firft flep from the Mooriih provinces in 
Spain, without one intermediate refting place, to Armorica or 
Bretagne, the province in France finom them moft remote, noc 
more in fituaiion, than in the manners, habits, and ianguagi: of its 
WeUh inhabitants) which are allowed to have been derived from 
this iflAcd, as muft have been their traditions, fongs, and fables; 
being doubtlefs all of Celtic original. See p. 3 of the ** Di(lertation 
*' on the Origin of Romantic Fidlion in Europe/' prefixed to Mr. 
Tho. War ton's Hiftory of Englilh Poetry, vol. f. 1774, 4to« 
If any pen could have fupported this darling hypothefis of Or, 
Wakburton, that of this ingenious critic would have effe<5ted it; 
But under the general term Oricntal, he feems to confider thc^ 

b 3 ancient 



xiv ANCIENT POEMS. 

Germany, and the North* For itfeems utterly mere* 

ancient inhabitants of the North and South of Afia, as having all 
the fame manners, rraditions, and fables ; and becaufe the fecludedt 
people of Arabia took the lead under the religion and empire of 
Mahomet^ tlierefore every thing mud have been derived from them 
to the Northern Afiatics in the remoteft ageS| Uc. With as much 
reafon under the word Occidental^ we ir^ight reprefent th« 
eai ly traditions and fables of the North and South of Europe to 
have been the fame; "and that the Gothic mytliology of Scandinavia^ 
the' Druidic or Celtic of Gaul and Britain, differed not from the 
clafiic of Greece and Rome. 

There is not room here for a full examination of tlie minuter 
argumei'.ts, or rather flight coincidences, by which our agreeable 
PilTertator endeavours to maintain and defend tliis favourite opinioa 
of Dr. W. who has been himfclf fo completely corf\itcd by Mr, 
TvRWHiTT. (See bjs notes on <* Love's Labour Loft," &c.) 
But fome of bis pufitions it will be fiifiicient to mention: fuch as 
the referring the Gog and Magogs whicii our old Chriftian Bards 
Blight liave had fK}m fcripture, to the yaguiouge and Magiouge of 
the Arabians and Perfians, &c. [p. 13.] — That " we may venture 
<* tp afiirm, that this [Geofirey of Monmouth's]] Chronicle, fup-r 
** |X)fed to pontain thp ideas of the Wclfh Bards, entirely confiils of 
** Arabian inventions." [p. i^.Jr^And that, **as Geoffrey's hiftory 
^f is the grand repofitory of the Adls of Aithur, fo a fabulous 
*f Hiftory afcribed to Turpin is the ground- work of all the Chime- 
** rical Legeni^s which have been related concerning the conqiiefls 
<< of Charlemagne and his twelve peers, its fubjeiel is the expul- 
** (}on of the Saracens from Spain, and it is filled with lidlions evi- 
*< dently congenial to thofe which charaAerize Geoffrey's Hiftory.'* 
[p. 1 7. J — That is, as he afterwards expr^lfes it, "lavifhly decorated 
•< by the Arabian Fablers." [p. 58.] — We (hould harttly have ex- 
I)e6Ud, that the Arabian Fablers would have been lavilh in deco- 
rating a hiftory of their enemy : but what is fingular, as an 
inltance and proof of this Arabian origin of the Fi^inns of Turpin, 
a paffage is quoted from his IVth chapter* which 1 fhall beg leave 
to offeo ^ afipidiug decifive evidence, that they could not pofTibly 
be dexived from a Mahometan fource. Sc. ** Tiie chriitians under 
'< Charlemagne are faid to have found in Spain a golden idol, or 
*^ image of Mahomet, as high as a bird can fly —it was framed 
" by Mahomet himfelf of the pureft metal, who, by his know* 
'< ledge in necromancy, had fealed up within it a legion of diabo- 
** lical fplhts. It held in its liand a prodigious club ; and tlie Sara* 
« cens had a prophetic tradition, that this club ibould fall from tlie 
f hnnd of the image in tlmt year when a cenain king fliould be 
«* lapift ;a France, &c." [Vid. p. 18, Note.] 

fllblci 
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* 

Able, that one rude people (hould adopt a peculiar tafte, 
and raanaer of writing or thinking from another, with- 
'out borrowing at the lame time any of their particular 
ftories and fables, without appearing to knew any thing 
of their heroes, hifiory, laws, and religion. When the 
Romans began to adopt and imitate the Grecian litera- 
ture, they immediately naturalized all the Grecian fa- 
bles, biftories^ and r^igious ffcoriess which became as fa- 
9utiar to the poets of Rome, a? of Greece itHdf. Wbere- 
ias aU the old writers of chivalry, and of that fpecies of 
romance, whether in profe or verfe, whether of the 
Northern nations, or of Britain, France, and Italy; not 
excepting Spain itfelf (r) ; appear utterly unacquainted 
with whatever relates to the Mahometan nations. Thus 
with regard to their religion, they conflantly reprefent 
them as worihipping idols^ as paying adoration to a 
golden image of Mahomet, or die they confound them 
with the anpient pagans, &c. And indeed in all other re- 
fpe6ts they are fo grodly ignorant ci the customs, man* 
ners, and opioions of twtry branch of that people,' ef- 
pecially of their beroea^ champions, and local flories, as 
almoil amounts to a demondration that they did notimi* 
tate them in their fongs or romances; for as to dragons, 
ferpents, necromancies, &c«why fhouldthefe bethought 
onlv derived from the Moora in Spain fo late as after the 
eighth century? iince notions ot this kind appear too 
familiar to the northern Scalds, and enter too deeply 

(r) The little narrative (bngs on Mori£co fubjc^b, whichthe Spa- 
niards have at prefent in great abundance, and which they caU pecu- 
liarly Romaucesf (fee vol. I. Book III. Na XVI. fcc.) have nothing 
in commdn with their proper Ron* uices (or hiftcnries) of Chivalry ; 
which they call Hijhria% de GtevaUerias: thefe are evidently imitations 
of die French, and (hew a great ignorance of Moorilh manners : 
and with regard to the Morifoo, or ^n%^RtmanetSt thflf do not 
feem of very great antiquity : few of them appear, from their 
fubje£lSy much earlier than the redu^ion of Granaida, in the 6f- 
teen& century: from wliich period, i believe, may be plainly 
traced among the SpaniOi writersi a more pcrfe^ koowlsdge oC 
2)f poriih Cttftoms; ScCi 

b 4 mf 



xvi ANCIENT POEMS. 

into all the northern mythology, to have been tranf- 
niitted to the unlettered Scandinavians, from fo diflant a 
country, at fo late ajperiod. If they may not be allowed 
to have brought tbefe opinions with them in their original 
migrations from the north of Afia, they will be far more 
likely to have borrowed them from the Latin poets after 
the Roman conquefts in Gaul, Britain, Germany, &c; 
For, I believe one may challenge the maintainers of this 
opinion, to produce any Arabian poem or hiffory, that 
could pofCbly have been then known in Spam, which 
refembles the old Gothic romances of chivalry half fo 
much as the Metamorphofes of Ovid. 

But we well know that the Scythian nations fituate 
in the countries about Pontus, Colchis, and the Euxine 
iea, were in all times infamous for their magic arts ; 
and as Odin and his followers are faid to have come pre- 
cifely from thofe parts of ACa; we can readily account 
for the prevalence of fi6^ions of this fort among the 
Gothic nations of the North, without fetching them from 
the Moors in Spain ; who for many centuries after their 
irruption, lived in a date of fuch condant hoftility with 
the unfubdued Spanifh chriilians, whom, they chiefly 
pent up in the mountains, as gave them no chance of 
learning their muilc, poetry, or flories ; and this, toge- 
ther with the religious hatred of the latter for their cruel 
invaders, will account for the utter ignorance of the'old 
SpaniHi romancers in whatever relates to the MHhome- 
tan nations, although fo nearly their own neighbours. 

On the other hand, from the local cuftoms and fitua- 
tions, from the known manners and opinions of the Go- 
thic nations in the North, we can eauly account for all 
the ideas of chivalry, and its peculiar fidions (sj* For^ 
not to mention their peculiar reipedt for the fair fex, id 
different from the manners of the Mahometan nations (th 
their national and domedic hii^ory fo naturally alTumet 
all the wonders of this fpecies of fabling, that almoflall 
their hiilorical narratives appear regular romances* 

fij foe Northern Aiitiqtiitits^ paflim* ftj Ibid. 

One 
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One might refer in proof of this to the old northern 
Sagas in geaeral: but to give a particular iaftaoce^ it 
will be fuihcient to produce the hiflory of KingRegoer 
Lqdbrog, a celebrated warrior and piratey who reigned 
in Denmark about the year 800 (u). This hero iigna- 
lized his youth by an exploit of gallantry* A Swedifh 
prince had a beautiful daughter, whom he intruiled 
(probably during fome expedition) to the eare of one of 
his officers, afSgniog a ilron^ cadle for tiieir defence. 
The officer fell in love with his ward, and detained her 
in his caftle, fpite of ail the efforts of her father* Upon 
this he publidied a proclamation through all the neigh- 
bouring countries, that whoever would conquer the ra*. 
vifher and rcfcue the lady (hould have her in marriage* 
Of all that undertook the adventure, Regner alone waa 
fo happy as to a^chievc it: he delivered the fair captive^, 
and obtained her for his prize. It happened that the. 
name of this difcourteous officer was Or me, which in 
the I/landic language fignifies Serpent: Wherefore 
the Scalds, to give the more poetical turn to the ad- 
venture, represent the lady as detained from her father 
by a dreadtul dragon, and that Regner flew the mon- 
ger to fet her at liberty. This wbnious account of 
the exploit is given in a poem flill extant, which is 
even aicribed to Regner himfelf, who w^s a celebrated 
poet; and which records all the valiant achieven^ents 
of his life (x). 

With marvelous embellifliments of this kind the 
Scalds; early, began to decorate their narratives : and 
they were the more lavi(h of thefe, in proportion as 
they departed from their original inftitution, but it 
was a long time before they thought of delivering a fet 
of perfonages and adventures wholly feigned* Of the 
great multitude of romantic tales ftill preferved in the 

(u) 6axon Gram. p. 15*, 153.— -Mallet. Nortik Amiq. vol* X, 
p. 321. 

(x) S«e a Tranflatioa of this poem, among ^ Five pieces of 
*< Runic Poetry,'* printed for DodAcy, 1764, 8vq. 

libraries 
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libraries of the North, mod of them are fuppofed to, 
have had fome foundation in truth, and the more an* 
cient they are, the more they are believed to be con- 
nedted with true hiftory (y). 

It was not probably till after the Hiftorian and the 
Bard had beea long difunited, that the latter ventured 
at pure fi6tton« At length when their bufinefs was no 
longer to inflru^ or inform, but merely to amufe, it 
was no longer needful for them to adhere to truth. 
Then fucceeded fabulous and romantic Songs, which for 
a long time prevailed in France and England before 
they had books of Chivalry in pr6fe« Yet in both 
thele countries the Mindrels ilill retai!lSd 16 much of 
their original tnflitution, as frequently to make true 
events the fubje<^ of their Songs (%^) ; and indeed, as 
during the barbarous ages, the regular Hiftories were 
almoft all written in Latin by the Monks, the memory 
<>f events was prci'erved and propagated among the \g* 
norant laity by fcarce a6y other means than the popu- 
lar Songs of die Minfliels. 

IT. The inhabitants of Sweden, Denmark, and Nor*. 
way, being the lateft converts to Chrillianity, retained 
their original manners and opinions longer than the 
•ther nations of Gothic race: and therefore they have 
preferved more of the genuine compolltions of their 
ancient poets, than their fouthern neighbours. Hence 
the progrefs, among them, from poetical hiftory to 
poetical fi^ion is very difcernible : they have fome old 
pieces, that are in efFeft complete Romances of Chi- 
valry fa^. They have alfo (as hath been oblerved) a mul- 

(y) Vid. Mallet. Northern Antiquities, paflim. 

(t^) The Editor's MS, contains a multitude of poems of this latter 
ktod. It 1% as probably from this cuftom of the Minftrels that (bm« 
tfi our firft Hiilorians wrote their Chronicles in verfe, as Rob. of 
GloiKe(!er, Harding, &c. 

(m) See a Specimen in 2d V9l> of Nortliem Anti^\^i«5, &c. 

titude 
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titude of Sagas (i) or Hiftories on romantic fubkdt^ 
containing a mixture of profe and verie, of various dates^ 
fome of them written fince the times of the Cniiadcs, 
others long before : but their narratives in verfe only 
are efteemed the more ancient. 

Now as the irruption of the Normans (c) into France 
under RoUo did not take place till towards the begin- 
ning of the tenth century, at which time the Scaldic 
art was arrived to the higliefb perfe6Hon in RoUo's native 
country, we can eailly trace the defcent of the French 
and Englifh Romances of Chivalry from the Northern 
Sagas. That conqueror doubtlefs carried many Scalds 
with him from the North, who tranfmitted their fkili to 
their children and fucceflbrs. Thefe adopting the re« 
ligion, opinions, and language of the new country, 
fubftituted the heroes of Chriflendom inflead of thofe 
of their Pagan anceftors, and began to celebrate the 
feats of Charlemagne, Roland, and Oliver ; whofe 
true hiiilory they fet off and embellifbed with the Scaldic 
figments of dwarfs, giants, dragons, and inchant- 
ments. The firft mention we have in fong of thofe 
heroes of chivalry is in the mouth of ar Norman warrior 
at the conqueft of England ("^/j .* and this circum (lance 
alone would fufficiently account for the propagation of 
this kind of romantic poems among the French and 
Bnglifli. 

llat this is not all; it is very certain, that both the 
Anglo-Saxons and the Franks had brought with them, 
at their firft emigrations into Britain and Gaul, the 
fame fondnefs for the ancient fongs of their anceftors, 
which prevailed among the other Gothic tribes {e)^ and 

(hj Eccardi Hift. Stud. Etyra. 171 r, p. 179, &c. Uickes's The- 
{aur. Vul. I(. p. 314. 

^cj /.r Northern Men : being chiefly Emigrants from Nor* 
way, Denmark, &c. 

(dj Seeihe Account of Tail lk per in VoL I. Essay, and Note. 

(e) If/a CARMIS A memorise mandabantf ^ frcflta inituri tUcanta^ 
Vant\ qua memorla tarn fortium gefiorum a majtrthus fatrutorwn ad 
ijifitatiantm tutimus adderttur, Jurnandes de Gothis. 

that 
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that all their firft annals were tranfmitted in tbefe po« 
pular oral poems. Thrs fondnefs they even retained long 
after their converfion to Chriftianity, as we learn from 
the examples of Charlemagne anci Alfred (/^, Now, 
Poetry, being thus the tranfmitter of fa^^s, would as 
ealily learn to blend them with fidlions in France and 
England, as (he is known to have done in the north, and, 
that much fooner, for the reafons before afligned (g)^ 
This, together with the example and influence of the 
Normans, will eafily account to us, why the firft Ro- 
mances of Chivalry that appeared both in England and 
France (h) were compofed in metre, as a rude kind of 
epic fongs. In both kingdojms tales in verfe were 
ufually fung by Minftrels to the harp on feftival occa- 
fions : and doubtlefs both nations derived their relifli 
for this fort of 'entertainment from their Teutonic an- 
ceilors, without cither of them borrowing it from the 
other. Amone both people narrative Songs on true or 
fictitious fub^cas had evidently obtained iVom the ear- 
lieft times. But the profefTed Romances of Chivalry 
ibero to have been firft compofed in France, where alio 
they had their name. 

(f) Hginhartus de Carolo mag no. '^ Item harhara^ &f anti" 
^uijjima carmina, ^ihui veterum regum affus & if/ia canebanfufp 
Jcrifftr C. 29. 

Airerius dCiELPREDOMAONo. <* Rex inter hel/a, &fr. .... Saxo - 
m'cos lihros recitate^ &f maximh carmina Saxonica wumoriter 
difceu^ alih imperaref ^ fo/us affidue pro virihts^ Jiudiofijfime mn dt". 
Jinebat" Ed. 1742, 8vo, p-43. 

fg) See above, pp. xi, xvii, &c. 

(h) The Romances on the fubjedl of Percxval, San Gr aal, 
Lancelot du Lac, Tristan, &c. were among the firft that ap- 
peared in the French language in Prose, yet thcfe were originally 
compofed in Metre : The Editor has iir his pofleffiun a very old 
French MS. in verfe, containing Vdttclen Rvmsn de PcRCEVALf 
and metrical copies of the others may be found in the hbrar es of the 
cuiious. See a Note of Wanley*s in Harl. Cat<ileg. Num. 2252^ 
p. 49, &c. Nicholfon's Eng. Hift. Library, 3d Ed. p. 91, &c.— 
See alfo a curious collection of old French Romances, with Mr. 
Wanley's account of this fort of pieces, in Harl. MSS. Catal« 978, 
106. 

The 
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The Latin Tongue, as is obferved hy tn ingenious 
'writer (i)i ceafed to be fpoken in France about the 
ninth century, and was fucceeded by what was called 
the Romance Tongue, a mixture of the language of 
the Franks and bad Latin. As the Songs of Chivalry 
became the mod popular compo{itions,in that language, 
they vere emphatically called Romans or Romants; 
though this name was at fir ft given to any piece of poe- 
try. The Romances of Chivalry can be traced as early 
as the eleventh century (k). I know not if the Roman de 

Brut written in 1 1 S^i ^'^^ ^^^^ ' ^"^ i^ i^ w^s» it ^^> 
by no means the £rit poem of the kind ; others more 
ancient are ftill extant (I), And we have already feen, 
that, in the preceding century^ when the Normans 
inarched down to the battle of Hailings, they animated 
themfeires, by finging (in fome popular romance or 
ballad) the exploits of Roland and the other heroes 
of Chivalry ('^r^. 

So early as this I cannot trace the Songs of Chivalry 
in £nglifli. The moil ancient I have-fcen, is that of 
HoKNECHiLD defcHbed below, which feems not older 
than the twelfth century. However, as this rather 

(i) The Author of the Eflay on the Genius of Pope, p. 282. 

{h) Ibid. p. 283. Hill. Lir. Tom. 6. 7. 

(I) Voi Preface aux '* Fablbux & ConCes des Poetes Francois 
«' des XII, XXII, xiT, & XV fiecles, &c. Paris^ 1756, 3 Tom. i2mo." 
(a very curious woi k.) 

(m) Vid.fupra, Note (d)^ Vol. I. Essay, &c. £t vide Rapin, 
Carte, &ff.— This fong of Kola n d (whatever it was*) continued for 
foroe cencui'ics to b^ ufually fang by the French in their marches, if 
we may believe a modern French writer. " Vn jour ^*on ebantait 
** U CHANSON 01 Roland, tmmu (^ ttoit Pufage datu kt marebeu 
«* Sj a long tempi, dit //, [John K, of France, who died in 1364 ] 
** p^oM M wu't plus de RiJands parmi let Frmttfois. Ony verroit eruort. 
^ des R^oMdtp lui repondit un vieux Capitaine, j'/7j ttuoient un Charles 
<< magne a leur tete** Vid. torn. iii. p. 202, des Eltaies Hift. for 
Paris de M. st Saiktspoix* who gives as his authority, ^o«fitfN« 
tnHifi, Scotwum- This author, however, fpeaks of the Complaint 
and Repartee, as made in an Alfembly of the States, fvocatoJeMotm/ 
and not upon any march. Sic. Vid. fioeth. lib. xv. lul. 327. Ed. 
Paris, is:^ 

Vol. ill* b 7 refemblea 
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rcfembles the Saxon Poetry, than the French, it it Dot 
certain that the firit Engltfli Romances were tranflatcd 
from that language *. We have fecn above, that a pro* 
pcnfity to this kind of fiftipn prevailed among all the 
Gothic nations (n) ; and, though after the N(Hinaa 
Conquefl:, this country abounded with French Ro- 
mances, or with Tranflat ions from the French, there 
is good reafon to believe, that the £ngli(h had origi* 
nal pieces of their own. 

. The ftories of King Arthur and his Round Tables 
may be reafonably fuppofed of the growth of thia ifland^. 
both the French and the Armoricant {n-obably had 
them from Britain (o). The Tories of Guy and Bevis,- 
with fome others* were probably the inrention of Englifli 
Mindrels (p) . On the other hand, the Englifli procuned 
tranflations of fuch Romances as were moft current iit 
France ; and in the Lift given at the conclufion of thefe 
Remarks, many are doubtlefs of French originaL 

The firll prosf. books of Chivalry that appeared in 
wr language, were thofe printed by Caxton (q) ; at 

kaft, 

* 

* See on this fabjedl, Vol. I. Note, S. 9U page Izxviii ; and in 
Note G g.- p. citi. &c. 

fnj The firft Romances of Chivalry among the Geumans w»re 
In Metre : they have fome very andent narrative fosgs, (which tkey 
call JJeder) not only on the fabulous heroes of their own Country^ 
but alfo on thofe of France and Britain, as TriOramy Ajthur, Oa- 
wain, and the Knights njon der Tafel ronde. (Vid. Goldafli Not. ia 
Egiahart.Vit. Car. Mag. 4to. 1711, p. 207.) ^ 

(0) The Wellh have ftill fome very old Romances about K. Ar^ 
thur; but as thefe are in profe, they are not probably their fbil 
pieces that were compofed on that fubje6l. * 

(f) It is m^crejtble that thefe 'ftories were d-fginally of Engliih 
Invention^ evenlf the only pieces now extant fhoold be fomsd to be 
Cranilations from the French. What now p^ifs for the French ori- 
ginals were probably only amfriifieations, or enlargements of the old 
-Engliih ftory. That the French Romancers borrowed fome thing^ 
from the Engliihy nppears from the wordTBRMAo ant, which they 
, took np from ovr Mindrels, and corrupted into TtRVAOAVNTi^. 
6ee Vol. I. p. 7^9 and Glofif. << Termagant" 

(q) Recvyelof the Hyftoryes of Troy> 147 r. Godfroyeof Bo^ 
loyne, 148 1. Le Morte de Arthuri 1485. The life of Cbai1«- 

• magnef 
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leaft, thefe are the firft I have been able to difcover« 
and thefe are all tranilations from the French, Where« 
as Romances of this kind had been long current in 
metre, and were fo generally admired in the time of 
Chaucer, that his Rhyme of Sir Thopas was evidently 
written to ridicule and burlefque them (r)* 

He exprei'sly mentions feveral of them by name in a 
Aanza, which I fiiall have occaiion to quote more thaa 
•nee in this volume : 

Men fpeken of Romanoccs of pn» 
Of Hom-Childj and of Ipotis 

Of Bevisy and Sire Guy 
Of Sire Libeux^ and ?leuidi(aio«r, 
3u£ Sire Thopas, he bereth the flour 

Of real chevalrie (i)* 

Mod, if not all of thefe are ftili extant in MS. in 
fome or other of our libraries, as I (hall fliew in the 
coQcluiion of this flight Effay, where I (hall give a liil: 
of fuch metrical Hiftories and Romances as have fallen 
under my obfervation. 

As many of thefe contain a confiderable portion of 
poetic meril, and throw great light od the manners and 
opinions of former times, it were to be wiChed that 
ibme of the beft of them were refcued from oblivion. 
A judicious coUe^ion of them accurately publiflied with, 
proper illuflrations, would be an important acceffion to 
our flock of ancient Englilh Literature. Many oi them 

magnty 1485, &c As thft oU Minftrelfy wore out, profe books «f 
Chivalry became more admired, efpecially after the Spaniih Ro- 
mances began to be tranflated into Englifti towards the end of Q^^ 
Elizabeth's reign : then the mod popular metrical Romances begaa 
to be reduced into profe, as Sir Guf, Bevis, &c. 

(r) S9P Extract from a Letter, written by the Editor of taxSm 
Volumes, in Mr.Warton'isObfervations, Vol. II. p. 139. 

(s) Canterbury Talcs (Tyrwhitt's Edit.), Vol. Jl. p. 238 —-In. 
aU the former editions, which I hav^ feet); the nanus at tlie end of 
the 4th line it J?/<i;7<i4OT0«r^^ 

^ exhibit 
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•exhibit no mean attempts at Epic Poetiy, and though 
full of the exploded fi^ions of Uhivalry, frequently dip 
play great defcriptire and inventive powers in the Bards, 
who compofed them. They are at leaft generally equal 
to any other poetry of the ume a'ge* They cannot in- 
deed be put in competition with the nervous produc- 
tions of fo univerfal and commanding a genius as Chau- 
xer, but they have a iimplicitv that makes them be 
read with lefs interruption, ana be more eafily under- 
Aood : and they are far more fpiritcd and entertaining 
than the tedious allegories of Gower, or the dull and 
prolix legends of Lyd^ate* Yet, while fo much ilrefs 
was laid upon the writings of thefe la ft, by fuch as treat 
of Englifh poetry, the old metrical Romances, though 
farmorepopular in their time, were hardly known to exilh 
But it has happened unluckily, that the antiquaries, who 
have revived the works of our ancient writers, have 
been for the moft part men void of tafte ancf genius, 
and therefore have always fadidiouily rejeAed the old 
poetical Romances, becaufe founded on fictitious or 
popular fiibjeds, while they have been careful to grub 
up every petty fragment or the raoft dull and infipid 
rhymiil, whoie merit it was to deform morality, or ob- 
fcure trire hi dory. Should the p'iblick encourage the 
revival of fome of thofc ancient Epic Songs of Chivalry, 
they would frequently fee the rich ore of an Ariofto or 
a Taflb, though buried it may be among the rubbifh 
and drofs of barbarous times. 

Such a publication would anfw^r many important 
ufes : It would throw new light on the rife and progrefs 
of Englifli poetiy, the hiflory of which ean be but 
imperrcftly underllood, if thefe are neglefted : It would 
alio ferve to illuftrate innumerable paiTages in our an- 
cient claffic poets, which without their help muft be for 
tcvcr obicure. For, not to mention Chaucer and Spen- 
cer, who abound with perpetual allufions to them, I 
fliall give an inflance or two from Shakefpearei by way 
of fpecimen of their ufe* 

In 
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In his play of Kino Johk our great Dramatic Poet 
alludes to an exploit of Richard I. which the reader 
will in vain look for in any true hiftory. Faulconbridge 
fays to his mother, A61 i. fc. i. 

*' Needs mail yon lay your heart at his difpofe • . • 

'< Againft whofe forie and unmatched force, 

** The awlelfe lion could not wage the tight, 

« Nor keepe his princely heart from Richard's hands 

** He that perforce robs Lions of their hearts 

** May eafiiy winne a woman's ;** -■ 

The fa6t here referred to, is to be traced to its fourcc 
only in the old Romance of Richard Ceur db 
Lyon (t), in which his encounter with a lion makes a 
very ihining figure. 1 (hall give a large extract from 
this poem, as a fpecimen of the manner of thefe old 
rhapfodifts, and to (hew that they did not in their fic- 
tions neglect the proper means to produce the ends, as 
was afterwards fo childiflily done in the profe books 
of Chivalry. 

The poet tells us, that Richard, in his return -from 
•the Holy Land, having been difcovered in the habit of 
** a palmer in Almayne," and apprehended as a fpy, 
was oy the king thrown into priion. Wardrewe, the 
king's fon, hearing of RichardS great flrength, defires 
the jailor to let him have a fight of his prifoners* 
Richard being the foremoil', Wardrewe aiks him, **• if 
^ he dare ftand a buffet £nom his hand ?" and that on 
the morrow he ftiall return him another* Richard con- 
fents, and refeives a blow that flaggers him* On the 
morrow, having previoufly waxed His hands» he waits 

(t) Dr. Grey has (hewn that the fame flory is alluded to ia 
Raftell's Chronicle : As it was doobtlefs originally had from chb 
Romance, this is proof thrt the old Metrical Romances throw light 
on our fivA writers in profe: many of ow ancient Hiftorians bar* 
recorded the fi^ions of Romance. 

VoL.m. ^ c his 



xxvi ANCIENT POEMS* 

his antagonift's arrival. Wardrewe accordingly, pro- 
ceeds the (lory, ** held forth as a trewe man/' and Ri- 
chard gave him fuch a blow on the cheek, as broke his 
jaw-bone, and killed him on the fpot. The king, to 
revenge the death x>£ his fon, orders, by the advice of 
one Eldrede, that a lion, kept purpofely from food, 
fliall be turned loofe upon Richard. But the king's 
daughter having fallen in love with him, tells him of 
her father's refolution, and at his requeft procures him 
forty ^11 s of white filk *'kerchers;" and here the de- 
fcription of the Combat begins: 

The kever-chefes fttj he tokc on honde. 
And abonte his arme he wonde; 
And thought in that ylke while. 
To flee the lyoo with fome gyle. 
And fyngle in a kyrtyll he ftode. 
And abode the lyon fyers and wode. 
With that came the jaylere, 
And other men that,wyth him were^ 
And the lyon them amonge; 
His pawes were ftifie and ftronge. 
The chambre dore they undone, 
And the lyon to them is gone. 
Rycharde fayd, Helpe, lorde Jefu! 
The lyon made to hym venu. 
And wolde hym have all to rente : 
Kynge Rycharde befyde hym glentc fv). 
The lyon on the brefte hym fpumed, 
That aboute he tonrned. 
The lyon was hongry and megre^ 
And bette his tay Ic to be egre ;. 

. (u)X^, Handkerchiefs. Here wc hare the etymology of Uio 
word, viz. ** Couvre le Chef," 
(v) i. e. ilipC afidct 

He 



ANCIENT POEMS, xnli 

He loked aboute as he were nmddei 
Abrode he all his pawes fpradde. 
He cryed lowde, aad yaned (w/ wyde. * 

Kynge Rycharde bechoa{;ht bym that tyde 
What hym was befte, and to hym flerte^ 
In at the throte his honde he gertey 
And hente out the herte with his hondCf 
Lounge and all that he there fonde. 
Thelyon fell deed to the grounde: 
Rycharde ftite no wem fxj, ne wonndeu 
He fell on his knees on that plac^ 
And thanked Jefn of his grace. 
« « # # # 

\Vhat follows 18 not fo well^ and therefore I (hall ex<^ 
traA no more of this poem.^-For the above feat the 
Hathor tells us, the king was delenredly called 

Stronge Rycharde Cure de Lyowne. 

Taat diftich which Shakei]peare puts in the mouth 
of his madman in K.LEAit| A&. 3, fc. 4. 

Mice and Rats aad foch fmall deere 

HaVe been Tom's food for feven long yeare^ 

has ezcited the attention of the critics. Inftead of 
deerCf one of them would fubftitute geer ; and another 
ckeer (y). But the ancient reading is eftablifhed by the 
old Romance of Sir Bfivis^ which Shakelpeare had 
doubtlefs often heard iung to the harp. This diftich is 
part of a defcription there given of the hardihips fuf- 
fered by Bevis, when confined for feven years in a 
dungeons 

Rattos and myfe and fuch ftnall dere 

Was his meate that feven ycre. Sign. F. fii. 

(nt>) 1. e. yawned. (x) i. e. hurt. 

(y) Dr.Warbttrcoa.^Dr.Grey. 

C t III. I» 
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III. In difTerent parts of this work, the Reader will 
find various extracts from thefe old poetical legends ; 
to which I refer him for farther examples of their flyle 
and metre. To complete this fubje^t, it will be proper 
at leail to give one fpecimen of their ikill in diitribu- 
ting and condu£tin^ their fable, by which it will be 
feen that nature and common fenfehad fupplied to thefe 
old fimple bards the want of critical art, and taught them 
fome or the moft eflential rules of Epic Poetry. I 
ihall fele6t the Romance of Libius Disconius (a)^ as 
being one of thofe mentioned by Chaucer, and either 
ihorter or more intelligible than the others he has 
quoted. 

If an Epic Poem may be defined, *' (b) A fable re- 
'' lated by a poet, to excite admiration, and infpire 
•* virtue, by reprefenting the action of foftie one hero, 
f^ favoured by heaven, who executes a great delign, ia 
'* fpite of all the obftacles that oppofe him:'' I know 
not why we ihould withhold the name of Epic Poem 
from the piece which I am about to analyfe. 

My copy is divided into IX Part& or Cantos, the 
teveral arguoients of which are as follows. 

Part I. 
Opens with a (hort exordiuixi to befpeak attention: 
the Hero is defcribed ; a natural fon of Sir Gawain a 
celebrated knight of king Arthur's court, who being 
brought up in a foreil by his mother, is kept ignorant 
of his name and defcent. He early exhibits marks of 
his courage, by killing a knight in fingle combat, who 
encountered him as he was hunting. This infpires hini 
with a defire of feeking adventures : therefore cloath- 
faig himfelf in his enemy's armour, he goes to K. Ar- 

< 

(a) So it 16 intitledin the Editor's MS. But the true tide is Lt 
heatix dtjcmui^ or thi fair unknown. See a Note oa the Can- 
terbury Tales, VoL IV. p. 333. 

(h) Vid."DAfcf«n for la Pocfie Epique," pcvfixed to Titi- 

thur's 
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tbur's court, to requeft the order of knighthood. His 
requeft granted, he obtains a promife of having thefirft 
adventure affigned him that fhall offer> ■ A damfel 
named Ellen, attended by a dwarf, comes to implore 
K. Arthur's affiftance,.to refcuc a young princefs, ** the 
** Lady of Sinadone'* their midrefs^ who is detained 
from her rights, and confined in prifon. The adven- 
ture is claimed by the young knight Sir Lybius: the 
king aflents ; the melTengers are diSatisfied, and obje^ 
to his youth ; but are forced to acquiefce. And here 
the firu book clofes with a defcription of the ceremony 
of equipping him forth. 

Part IL 

Sir Lybius fets out on the adventure: he is derided 
by the dwarf and the damfel on account of his youth t 
they come to the bridge of Perill, which none can pafa 
without encountering a knight called William de la 
Braunch. Sir Lybius is challenged : they juft with their 
fpears: DelaBraunch is difmounted: the battle is renew- 
ed oa foot: Sir William's fword breaks: be yields. Sir 
Lybius makes him fwear to go and prefent himfelf to 
K. Arthur, as the firfl-fruits of his valour. The con- 
quered knight fets out for K. Arthur's court: is met by 
three knights, his kinfmen; who, informed of his dis- 
grace, vow revenge, and purfue the conqueror* The 
next day they overtake him: the eldeft of the three at- 
tacks Sir Lybius ; but is overthrown to the ground. The 
two other brothers alTault him : Sir Lybius is wounded; 
yet cuts off the fecond brother's arm : the third yields; 
Sir, Lybius fends them all to K, Arthur. In the third 
evening he is awaked by the dwarf, who has difcovered 
a fire in the wood. 

Part IIL 
Sir Lybius arms himfelf, and leaps on horfeback: he 
finds two Giants roafting a wild boar, who have a fair 
Lady their captive. Sir Lybius, bjr favour of the night, 
runs one of them through with his fpear: is aiTauTted 
by the other: a fierce battle enfues: he cuts off the 

c 3 giant's 
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giant's arm, and at length his head. The refcued Lady 
(an ^Earl's daughter) tells him her fiory; and leads him 
to her father's caftle ; who entertains him with a great 
feaft; and prefents him at parting with a fuit of armour 
and a iieed. Hje fends the giant's head to K. Arthur. 

Part IV. 

Sir LybiuSy maid Ellen, an4 the dwarf, renew their 
journey: they fee a caftje ftuck round with human 
^eads; a|id are informed* it belongs to a knight called 
Sir Gefferon, who, in honour of his lemman or miflrefs, 
challenges all comers: He that can produce a fairer 
lady, is to be rewarded with a milk-white faulcon, but 
if overcome, to lofe his head. Sir Lybius fpends the 
night in the adjoining town: In the morning goes to 
challenge the faulcon. The knights exchange their 
gloves: they agree to juil in the market place: the lady 
ind maid Ellen are placed aloft in chairs: their drefTes: 
the fuperior beauty of Sir GefFeron's miftiefs defcribed : 
the ceremonies previous to the combat. They engage- 
the combat defcribed at large : Sir Gefferon is incura- 
bly hurt; and carried home on his fhield. Sir Lybius 
fends the faulcon to K. Arthur ; and receives back a 
large prefent in florins. He (lays ^o days to be cured 
of his wounds, which hp fpends m fealling with the 
neighbouring lords. 

Part V. 

Sir Lybius proceeds for Sinadone: in a foreft he 
meets a knight hunting, called Sir Otes de Lifle: maid 
Ellen charmed with a very beautiful dog, begs Sir Lyr 
bins to beftow him upon her : Sir Otes meets them, and 
claimg his dog : is refufed: being unarmed he rides to 
his cadle, and fummons his followers; they go ici 
quefl of Sir Lybius : a battle enfues : he is fliil vi£to- 
rious, and forces Sir Otes to fpllow the other conquered 
Jcnights to K. Arthur. 

Part VL 

Sir Lybius comes to a fair city and caClle by a river- 
fide, bef^t round with pavilions or tents: he is ip'* 

formed. 
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formedy ia the caiUe is a beautiful lady befieged by a 
giant named Maogys, who keeps the bridge, and will 
let none pafs without doing him homage : this Lybius 
refufes : a battle enfues : the giant deicribed : the fe- 
veral incidents of the battle ; which lads a whole fum- 
roer's day: the giant is wounded ; put to flight ; (lain. 
The citizens come out in proceflion to meet their deli* 
yerer: the lady invites him into her caftle: falls in 
love with him ; and feduces him to her embraces. He 
forgets the princefs of Sinadone, and (la^s with this' 
bewitching lady a twelvemonth. This fair forcerefs, 
like another Alcina, intoxicates him with all kinds of 
ienfual pleafure; and detains bim from the purfuit of 
honour. 

Part VIL 
Msud Ellen bv chance gets an opportunity of fpeak« 
ing to him $ and upbraids him with his vice and folly i 
he is filled with reiTiorfe, and efcapes the fame evening. 
At length he arrives at the city and caftle of Sinadone : 
Is gjiyen to underiland that he mud challenge the con- 
ilable of the cadle to (ingle combat, before he can be 
received as a gueft. They juit : the conftable is worfl- 
ed : Sir Lybius is feafted in the caiUe : he declares his 
intention of delivering their lady; and inquires the 

Particulars of her hiftory, " Two Necromancers 
ave built a fine palace by forcery, and there keep her 
inchantedy till fhe will furrender her duchy to them, 
and yield to fuch bafe conditions as they would im- 
pofe.^ 

Part VIII. 
Early on the morrow Sir Lj^bius fcts out for the in- 
chanted palace. He alights in the court : enters the 
hall: the wonders of which are defcribed in itrong 
Gothic painting. He fits down at the high table : on 
a fudden all the lights are quenched : it thunders, and 
lightens; the palace fhakes; the walls fall in pieces 
about his ears. He is difmayed and confounded : but 
prefently hears horfes neigh, and is challenged to 

c 4 iingle 
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iingle combat by the forcerers. He gets to his Heed : a 
battle enfuee, with various turns of fortune: he lofes 
his weapon ; but gets a fword froxp one of tl)e Necro- 
mancers, and wounds the other with it : the edge of 
the fwoid being fecretly poifoaed, the wound proves 
mortal. 

Part IX. 
He goes np to the furviving iorcerer, wha is carried 
away from him by inchanmieiit : at length he finds 
him, and cuts> off his head ; He returns to the palace 
to deliver the lady ; but cannot find her : as he is la« 
menting, a window opens, through which enters a 
horrible ferpent with wings and a woman's face: it 
Goils round his neck and kiifeshim; then is fuddenly . 
converted into a very beautiful' lady, bhe tells him 
ihe is the Lady of binadone, and wa^s fo inchant^d, till 
ftit might kiis Sir Gawain, or fome one of his blood : 
that he has diiTotved the charm, and that herfelf and 
her dominions may be his reward. The Kn ight (whofe 
defcent is by this means difcovered) joyfully accepts 
the offer; makes her his bride, and then fets out witl^ 
her for King Arthur's court. 

Such is the fable of this ancient piece : which the 
reader may obferve, is as regular in its condud, as any 
of the fineft poems of claffical antiquity. If the execu- 
tion, particularly as to the diction and fentimentS| were 
but equal to the plan, it would be a capital performance; 
biit this h fuch as might be expected in rude and igno- 
rant times, and in a barbarous unpoliihed language. 

IV. I SHALL conclude this prolij; account, with a 
List of fuch ol4 Metrical Romances as areilillex% 
tant ; beginning with thoie mentioned by Chaucer. 

1. The Romance of Home ChiUe is preferved in the 
Britifh Mufeum, where it is intitled J)e ^efle of kyng 
Horne* See Catalog* Harl. MSS. ^253, p. ^q« Tho 

laa-r 
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language is almoft Saxoii, yet from the mention in it of 
Sarazens, it appears to have been written afcer fome of 
the Grufades. it begins thus : 

All lieo ben bly]9e 

l>at to my (on*^ ylyfc t 

A (oa'^ ychoUe ou fm'g 

Of AUof ]?e Jjodo kyn^e (a), &c* 

Another copy of this poem, but greatly altered, and 
fomewhat modernized, is preferred in the Advocates 
Library at Edinburgh, in a MS. quarto volume of old 
Englifti poetry [W. 4. 1.] Num. XXXIV. in feven 
leaves or folios C^), intitled, Horn-child and Maiden 
Rinivel, and beginning thus : 

Mi lere f rende dere^ 
Herken and ye may here. 

2. The Poem of fyotis (or TpotisJ is preferred in tlie 
Cotton Libraiy, Calig. A. 2, fo. 77, but is rather a re- 
ligious Legend, than a Romance. Its beginning is, 

He J>at wyll of wyfdome hero 

Herkeneth nowe ze may here 

Of a tale of holy wryte 

Seynt Jon the Evangelyfte wytncffcth hyt. 

3. The Romance of Sir Guy was written before thi't 
of Bevis, bemg quoted in it (cj. An account of this old 
poem IS given below, p, 102. To which it may be added, 

1 ihall you fing. Of Allof the good king, ^c. ^ 

in \.JJ^^ ^'^^lT ''^' ^^^ ^°*' «^« 44 lines, when the poem is 
iwo^olIT^!' ^^' '^^'" '^ metre iJfhort, and the page in 
JfJ Sign. K. 2. b. 

thas 
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that two complete copies in MS. are prefenred at Cam- 
bridge, the one in the public library (d)^ the other in 

that of Caius College, Clafs A. 8. -In Ames's 

Typog. p. 153, may be feen the fiift lines of the printed 
copy. — The ift'-MS. begins, 

Sythe the tyme that God was borne. 

4« Guy and Colhr^nde^ an old Romance in three part?, 
is prefcryed in the Editor's folio MS, (p. 349.) It is 
in uanzas of Hin lines, the iirfi of which may be feen 
in voL II. p. 175, beginning thus : 

When meate and drinke is great plentye. 

In the Edinburgh MS. (mentioned above) arc two 
ancient poems on the fubjcft of Guy of Warnvick : viz. 
Num. XVIII. containing 26 leaves, and XX. 59 leaves. 
Both thefc have unfortunately the beginnings wanting, 
ctherwife they would perhaps' be found to be different 
copies of one or both the preceding articles. 

5. From the fame MS. I can add another article to 
this lift, viz. The Romance of Remhrun fon of Sir 
Guy ; being Num XXI. in 9 leaves : this is properly 
a Continuation of the Hiftory of Guy : and in Art. 3, 
the Hift. of Rembrun follows that of Guy as a necef- 
fary Part of it. This Edinburgh Romance of Rembrun 
begins thus : 

Jefu that erft of migKte moft 
Fader and fone and Holy Ghoft. 



(A) For tlr.s and moft of the following, which are fneplioned as 
preferyed in the Public Library, 1 refer the reader to the @xon Ca- 
t:ilngue of MSS. 1697, vol. 11. p. 394; in Appendix toBp. More's 
MSS. No. 650, 33, fince given to the pniverfity of Cambridge. 

Before. 
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Before I quit the fuycft of Sir Guy, I muft obfervc, 
that if we may believe Dugdale in his Baronage^ [vol. L 
p, 243, col. 2»] the faaie of our Englifli Champion 
nad in the time of Henry (V. travelled as far as the 
Eaily and was no lefs popular among the Sarazens, 
than here in the Weft among the N^^tions of Chriilen- 
dom. In that reign a Lord Beauchamp travelling to 
Jerufalem, was kindly received by a noble perfon, 
the Soldan's Lieutenant, who hearing he was deicended 
from the famous Ciuy of VVarwick, " whofe ftory 
" they had ' io books of their own language," invited 
him to his palace ; and royally feafting him, prefented 
him with three precious ftones of great value; bc- 
fides divers cloaths of Hlk and gold given to his 
fervants. 

6. The Romance of Syr Bevis is defcribed in pag* 
317 of this vol. Two manufcript copies of this poem 
are extant at Cambridge; viz. in the Public Library (e)^ 
and in that of Caias Coll. Clafs A. 9. (5.) — ^The firft 
of thefe begins, 

Lordyngs lyftenyth grete and fmals. 

There is alfo a copy of this Romanpe of Sir Bevis 
of Hamptoun^ in the Edinburgh MS. Numb. XXIL con- 
Qfting of 25 leaves, and beginning thus : 

Lordinges herkneth to mi tale. 
Is merier than the nighcengale. 

The printed copies begin different from both: iiz. 
LyftcHy Lordinges, and hold you ilyU 

ff) No. 600, §• 31* Yid. Catalog. MSS. p. 394. 

7« Libtaux 
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7« Liheaux (Ltbemus^ or, Lybius) Di/conius is pre- 
ferved ia the Editor's folio MS. (pag< 317O where the 
firfl fianza 'u, 

Jefus Cbrifl chriilen kinge. 

And bis mother that fweete thinge^ 

Helpe them at their ^neede^ 
That will liften to my tale. 
Of a KDij^ht I will you tell, 

A doughtye man of deede. 

An older copy is preferved in the Cotton Library 
[Calig. A. 2. fol. 40.] but containing fuch innumerable 
variations, that it is apparently a different tranflation of 
fome old French original, whi6h will account for the 
title of he Beaux Defconus^ or The Fair Unknown, 
The firft line is, 

Jcfu Chrift ovir Savyour. 

, As for Fleindamour^ or Blandamoure^ no Romance 
with this title has been difcovercd ; but as the word 
Blaundemere occurs in the Romance of Libins Difconiusj 
in the Editor's folio MS. p. 319, he thought the name 
of Blandamoure (which was in all the editions of Chau- 
cer he had then feen) might have fome reference to this. 
But Pkindamonr^ the name rellored by Mr. Tyrwhitf, 
is more remote. 

8. Le Merte Arthure is among the Ilarl. MSS. 2252, 
§ 49. This is judged to be a tranflation from the 
French ; Mr, Wanley thinks it no older than the time 
of Hen. vii. but it feems to be quoted in Syr Bevis, 
(Sign. K. ij. b.) It begins, 

Lordinges, that are leife and deare^ 

In 
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In the Library of Bennet Coll. Cambridge, No. -^^t, 
is a MS. intitled in the Catalogue J^a Art/mrh Mitricm 
JngUeanOf but I know not its contents, 

9. In the Editor^s folio MS. arc many Songs an<f 
Romancos about King Arthur and his Knii^lits, foRie 
of which are very im^erfeft, as AT. Arthur and the iin^ 
rf Cernwally (pag. 24.) in ilanzas of 4 lines, beginning, 

* Come here,* my coEcn Gawaine fo- gay. 

The Turke and Gawain (p. 38.), in flanzas of 6 lines, 
beginning thus: 

Liflen lords great and fmall *, 

but thefe are fo imperfed that I do not make diilin<^ 
articles of them. See^ alfo in this Volume, Book !• 
No. I. IL IV. V, 

In the fame MS. p. 203, is the Greene Knlghf, in t 
Parts, relating a curious adventure ot Sir Gawain, in 
ilanzas'of 6 lines, beginning thus: 

Lift : wen Arthur he was k r 

10. The Carle of Carlijle is another roinanfic tale 
about Sir Gawain, in the fame (VIS. p. 448, in diilichs: 

Liften : to me a litle ftond. 

In all thefe old poems the fame fet of knights are al* 
ways rcprcfentcd with the fame manners and characters; 
which feem to have been as well knoivn, and as dillinnly 
marked among our anceftors, as Homer's Heroes were 
among the Greeks: for, as Ulyjfes is always reprefenred 
crrf.y, Achilles iralcible, and j^ax rough; lb Sir 

* In the former e«Htion?, after the above, foUow^^d mention of 
a fragment in the fame MS. int;tled, Sir Uontl^ \\\ iliftichs (i>. 32.) ; 
but this being only a Ihort ballad, and not rcUting to K. Arihor, is 
here omitted. 

Vol. III. c 7 Gaw£im 
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Ganuattt is ever courteous and gentle, Sir Kay nigged 
and difobliging, Sec, ** Sir Gawain with his dJe curtefin^ 
IS mentioned by Chaucer as noted to a proverb, in hit 
Squire's Tale. Canterb. Tales, Vol. IL p. 104. 

IX* Syr Launfaty an excellent old Romance^concem* 
ing another or K. Arthur's Knights, is prefer ved in 
the Cotton Library, Calig. A. 2. f. 33. This is z tranf- 
lation from the French (f)^ made by one Thwnas Chejire^ 
who is fappofed to have lived in the reign of Hen. vi« 
[See Tanner's fiiblioth.] It is in iUozas of 6 lines, 
and begins. 

Be douzty Artours dawes* 

The above was afterwards altered by fome Minflrel 
into the Romance of Sir Lamhe^ell^ fn 3 Parts, under 
which title it was more generally known (g). This it 
in the Editor's folio MS. p. 60, oeginning thus: 

Doughty io king Artbares dayes. 

IS. Eger and Grime, in 6 Parts (in the Editor's folio 
MS. p. 124.}, is a well invented tale of chivalry, fcarce 
inferior to any of Arioflo's. This which was inad- 
vertently omitted in the former editioiis of this lifl, is^ 
in diflichs, and begins thus : ' 

It fell fometimes in the Land of Beame* 

1 3, The Romance of Merline^ in 9 Parts (preferred 
in the fame foljo MS. p. i45.)> gi^^s ^ curious account 
of the birth, parentage, and juvenile adventures of 
this famous Britifh Prophet. In this poem the Saxons 
are called Sarazens; and the thruiling the rebel angels 

ff) The French Original is preferved among the Harl. MSS. 
No. 978, § II2> Lamjal. 

(g) See Laneham's Letter concern. (^Eliz^ entertainxnent at 
Killingwortb^ 1575, izmo. p. 34. 

. out 
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out of Heaven is attributed to *^ 9itr€ LaJj!* It is ia 

diilichs, and begins thus : 

He that made with his hand. 

There is an old Romance Of Arthour andrf Meriin^ 
in the Edinburgh MS. of old Englilh Poems : I know 
not whether it has any thing in common with this iaft 
mentioned. It is in the volume numbered XXIII. and 
extends through 55 leaves. The two firft lines are, 

Jefu Crifty heven kin; 
Al ous grannt gode ending* 

14. Sir Ifenbras^ (or as it is in the IMS. copieS| ^ 
I/umhras) is quoted in Chaucer's R. of Thop, ▼• 6* 
Among Mr. Garrick's old plays is a printed copy ; of 
which an account has been already given in Vol. !• 
Book III. No. VIII. It is preferved in MS. in the Libraty 
of Caius Coll. Camb. Clafs A. 9. (2.) and alfo in tlie 
Cotton Library, Calig. A. 12. (f. 128.) This is cx« 
tremely different from the printed copy, £• g« 

God ]>at riiade both erj'e and hevene. 

1 {• Emar}y a very curious and ancient Romance, it 
preferved in the fame Vol. of the Cotton Library, f« 
69. It is in flanzas of 6 lines, and begins thus; 

Jcfu J7at ys kyng in trone. 

16. CheveJere ajpgne^ or, The Knight of the Swaa^ 
preferved in the Cotton Library, has beeii already de» 
fcribed in Volt II. Essay on P. Plowman's Metre, &c. 
as hath alfo 

17. TXtf Sege rf Jirlam^ (or Jerufalem) which ieems 
to have been written after the other, and may not im- 
properly 
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properly be clafled among the Romances ; as may alfo 
the following, which is preferved in the fame volume; 
viz. ^ 

1 8. Onjuaifie Myles^ (fol. go.) giving an account of 
the wonders of Si, Patrick's Purgatory. This is a 
tranflation into verfe of the ftory related in Mat. Paris's 
HiH. (fub Ann. 1153.) — ^It is in diftichs beginning thus: 

God fat ys fo full of myght. 

In the fame Manufcript are three or four other nar- 

^%'' rative poems, which might be reckoned among: the 

Romances, but being rather religious Legends, I (liall 

barely mention them ; as, Tundahy f. 1 7. Trentale Set 

Gregorii^ f. 84. Jerome^ f, 133. Euftache^ £• 136. 

IQ. O^avtan imperator^ an ancient Romance of 
Chivalry, is in the fame vol. of the Cotton Library, f. 
ao.-— Notwithftanding the name, this old poem has no- 
thing ill common with the hiftory of the Roman Em- 
perors. It is ill a very peculiar kind of Stanza, 
whereof i, 2, 3, & 5, rhyme together, as do the 4 and 6. 
It begins thus : 

Ihefa y^x, was with fpere yftonge. 

In the public Library at Cambridge (h)^ is a poem 
with the lame title, that begins very differently: 

Lyttylland mykyll, olde and yonge. 

30. Eglamour of Artas (or Artoys) is preferved in the 
fame Vol. with tJie foregoing, both in the Cotton Li- 
brary, and public Library at Cambridge. It is alio in 
the Editor's folio MS. p. 295, where it is divided into 

(h) No. I90. (30*) Vid. OxoQt Catalog. MSS«p. 394. 

5 6 Farts* 
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6' Parts. — A printed copy is in the Bodleian Library, 
C. 39. Art. Seld. and alfo among Mr» Gajrick's old 
plays, K* vol. X. it is in diflichs, and begins thus: 

Ihefa Crifl of heven kyiig» 

21, Syr Tiriamore (in flanzas of 6 lines) is preferred 
in MS. in the Editor's volume, p. 210, and in ,th« 
public Library at Cambridge, (^90, § 29* Vid. Cat. 
MSS. p* 394.) — ^Two printed copies are extant in the 
Bodleian Library, and among Mr. Garrick's plays in 
the fame volumes with the lall article. Both the Edi- 
tor's MS. and the printed copies begin, 

Nowe Jcfu Chryfte our heven kyngc. 

The Cambridge copy thus; 

Ueven blys that all ihall wynne. 

22. Sir Degree (Degare^ or Degore, which laft fccms 
the true title) in 5 Parts, in difticns, is preferved in the 
Editor's folio MS. p. 371, and in the public Library at 
Cambridge, (ubifupra.) — A printed copy is in the Bod. 
Library, C. 39. Art. Seld. and among Mr. Garrick*i 
plays K. vol. IX. — The Editor's MS. and the printed 
copies begin,- 

Lordiuge, and you wyl holde you ftyl. 

The Cambridge MS. has it, 

Lyftenyth) lordyngis, gente and fre. 

aj. tpomyJotty (or Chylde lp$myilon) is preferved 
among the HarK MSS. 22C2, (44.) It is in diftichs, 
and begins, 

Mtkely, lordyngis, gentylle and fi^« 

YoL. IIL d In 
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In the Librafy of Lincoln Cathedral^ K k. 5. 10. iS 
an old icnperfodt printed copy, wanting the whole firft^ 
llieet A» 

24. The Squyr of Lowe Jegre^ is one of thofc bur- 
Icfqiicd by Lhaucer in his Rhyme of Thopas (i). — ^Mr. 
Gairick h^s a printed copy of this, among his old 
play 8^ K. Vol. IX. It begins, 

It was a (qux«r of Ipwe degrf. 

That loved the kings daughter of Hungrt. 

25. Btftorye of K, RUhard Cure [Cceur] Je Lyofr* 
flmpr. V\ . dc Worde, 1528, 410.] is prefervcd in the* 
Bodleian Library, C. 39. Ait. Scldcn. A fragment of 
it is a)f«> remaining in the Edinburgh ^l>. of old Eng- 
lifh Poems ; Num. XXXVI. in 2 leaves. A large tx- 
tra6^ from this Romance h^a been given already above, 
p. xxvi. Richard was the peculiar pairon of Chivalry, 
and favourite of the old Minflrcls, and Troubadours, 
See Warton's Obferv. Vol. I. p. 295 Vol. II. p. 40. 

j6. Of the following I have only feen No. 17, but I be- 
lieve they may all be referred to the Clafs of Romances, 

The Knight of Courtejy and the Lady of Faguel (Bodl. 
Lib. C. 39. Art. bheld. a printed cop).)' Ihis Mr» 
Warton thinks is the Story of Coucy's Heart, related ia 
Fauchet, and in Howcl's Letters. [V. I. S. 6. L. 20, 
See Wart. Obf. V. IJ. p. 40.] Th^ Editor has Icen a 
very beautiful old ballad on this liibjed in French. 

37. The four following are all prcfervcd in the MS. 
lb ofte*^ referred to in the public Library at Cambridge^ 

(i) This is alluded to by Shakefpeare in his Hen. V. (A A 5.) 
vt^hete Fluellyn tells Piflol, be will niiike4um a S^uiieof iJow Dc 
gree^ when he means to knock liim down. 

4 (690. Ap 
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(69c.. A|^>cndix to Bp. Mort's MSS. in Cat. MS8. 
Tom. II. p. 394..) viz. The Lay tf Erie rf Tboknfe* 
(N° £7.) of which the Editor hath alfo a copy from 
« Cod. MSS. Muf. Afhmol. Oxon." The firft Uae of 
both is, 

Jefa Chrylte irt Trynyte. 

s8. Roherd Kynge of Cyjyll (or Sicily) (hewing the 
fail of Pride. Of this there il silfo sL copy among the 
Hari. MSS. 1703. (5.) The Cambridge MS. begtus, 

Princis that be prowde in prefe. 

19. Le hone Florence if Rome^ beginning thus: 
As ferre as men ride or gene. 

50. Dioclefian the Emfieroitr^ begfnntkig^ 
Stttn tyroe ther was a noble man. 

31. The two knightly brothers jimys and Amelhn 
(among the Harl. MSS. 2386, § 42.) is on old Romance 
of Chivalry; as is alio, I believe, the fragment of 
the Lady Uelefant^ the duke of Lombardf s fair daughter^ 
mentioned in the fame article. See the Catalog. Vol. 11. 

3a. In the Edinburgh MS. fo often referred to (prc- 
ferved in the Advocates Library, W. 4. i.) might pro* 
bably be found fome other articles to add to this lift, as 
well as other copies of fome of the pieces mentioned 
in it ; for the whole Volume contains not fewer thaa 
XXXVII Poems of Romances, fome of them very long. 
But as many of them have loft the beginnings, whicli 
have been cut out for the fake of the iUwninationsf 
and as I have not had an opportunity of examining 

da th» 
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.the MS. tnyfelf, I (hall be content to mention only the 
articles that follow (k) : viz. 

An old Romance about Rouland (not I believe the fa- 
mous Paladine, but a champion named Rouland Loutb; 
qiieryX being in the Volume, Numb, xxvii. in 5 leaves, 
and wants the beginning. 

33. Another Romance, that feems to be a kind of 

continuation of this lafi, intitled, Otuel a Knight^ 

(Numb. XXVIII, in 11 leaves -and a half.) The two 
firfl lines are, 

Herkneth both zinge and old, 
That willen heren of battailcs bold. 

34« The King of Tars (Numb, iv, in 5 leaves and a 
half; it is alfo in the Bodleyan Library, MS. Verqoni 
f. 304.) beginning thus } 

Herkneth to me bothe eld and zing, 
For Maries love that fwete thinj^ 

35. A Tale or Romance, (Numb. i. 2 leaves), that 
wants both beginning and end. The firft lines now re« 
maining are, 

Th Erl him graunted his will y-wis. that the knicht him hadea 

ytold 
The Daronnis that were of mikle pri$. befor him thay weren 

y-cald. 



• (h) Some of thefe I give, though mutilated and divefted of their 
titles, becaufe they may enable a curious inquti-er to complete or 
improve other copies. 

36, Another 
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^6. Another mutilated Tale or Romance (Num. 1 1 1. 
4 leaves). The firll lines at prefent are, 

To Mr. Steward wil y gon. and tellea him th« foClie of Clio 
Refeyved beitow fone anon, gif sou will feive aad with hirbe. 

^y. A mutilated Tale or Romance (Numb. xi. in ij 
leaves). The two firft lines that occur are. 

That riche Dookc his Ml gan hold 
With Erls and with ^aronns bold, 

T cannot conclude my account of this curious Mana- 
fcripr, without acknowledging, that I was indebted to the 
friendfliipof the Rev. Dr.BLAiR) the ingenious Pro fcflor 
of Belles Lettres, in the Univerfity of Edinburgh, for 
whatever I learned of its contents, and for the important 
additions it enabled mc to make to the foregoing Jill, 

To the preceding articles, two ancient Metrical Roman* 
ces in the Scottifh diale<^ may now be added, which are 
publiflicd in Pinkerton's " Scottilh Poems, reprinted 
*• from icarce Kditions," Lond. 1792^ in 3 Vols. 8vo.yiz. 

38. Gcnjjan and Gchgrasy a Metrical Romance; from 
an edition printed at Edinburgh, 150S, 8vo. beginningi 

In the tyme of Arthur, as trew men me tald. 
It is in fianzas of 13 lines. 

39. Sir Ga'iJuan and Sir G alar on of Galloway^ a Me- 
trical Romance, in the lame Itanzas as No. 37, from an 
ancient MS. beginning thus: 

In the tyme of Arthur an aunter (I) hetydile 

By the Turnwathelan, as the boke tells ; 

Wlian he to Cartele i^as comen, and coixjueror kyil. Sec 

(I) i. e. Advemurc. 

Botk 
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Both thefc (which exhibit the union of the old Allite- 
rative Metre, with rhime, &c. and in the termination 
of each ilanza the fhort triplets of the Turnament of 
Tdtenham,) are judged to be as old as the time of our 
K. Henry VI. being apparently the produdiion of an 
old Ppet, thus mentioned by Dunbar, in his ** Lament 
for the Deth of the Makkaris :*' 

** Clerk of Tranent eik he hes take, 

** That made the aventers of Sir Gawane." 



It will fcarce be necefTary to remind the Reader, thaf 
Tu^trtvatbeJaM is evidently Tearne-Wadlingy celebrated 
In the old Ballad of the Marriage of Sir. Gawaini* 
See pp. 12, and 351, of this Volume, 

Many new references, and perhaps fome additional 
articles might be added to the foregoing lifl frooi Mr. 
Warton's " Hiflory of Englifli Poetry," 3 vols. 410. 
and from the Notes to Mr* Tyrwhitt*s improved 
Edition of " Chaucer's Canterbury, Talcs," &c. in ^ 
Vols. 8vo. which have been publiAi«d fince this Essay, 
&c. was firft compofed ; but it will be fufficient once 
Ibr all to refer the curious Reader to thofe popular 
Works. 



The Reader will alio fee n)any interefting particulars 
on the fubje£t of thefe volumes, as well as on nioft 
points of general literature, in Sir John Hawkins's 
curious " Hiftory of Mufic,** &c. in 5 volumes* 4to. 
as alfo in Dr. Burney's Hid, &c. in 4 yoIs. 4to« 



l^HE END OP THE ESSAY. 
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I. 

THE BOY AND THE MANTLE 

// printed 'verhatim from the old MS, defer ibed in 



the Preface* The Editor believes it more ancient than it 
*will appear to be at firft fizht \ the tranfcriber of that ma" 
nufcript having reduced the orthography andfyU*in many 
tnftances to the fiandard of his o-ivn times* 

The incidents of the Mantle and the Kni FE have noty 
that I can recoiled, been borromxd from any other «writer. 
The former of thefe evidently fuggefted to Spenfer his conceit 
g^ Florimel's Girdle. B,iv.C, t;. St 3. 
That girdle gave the virtue of chafte love 
And*wivehood true to all that did it beare ; 
But vjhqfoever contrarie doth prove. 
Might not the fame about her middle *w€are^ 
But it 'would loo/e or elfe afunder teare. 
Jfo it happened to thefalfe Florimel^ fi. 16, vohen,^ 
^— Being brought ^ about her middle fmall 
They thought to gird^ as heft it her became^ 
But by no means they could it thereto frame^ 
For ever as theyfaftnedit, it loosed 
And fell away, as feeling fecret blame ^ l5fc» 
That all men wondred at the uncouth Jight 
And each one thought as to their fancies came* 
But Jhe herfelf did think it done for fpight. 
And touched was with fecret wrath and fhame 
Therewith^ as thing devi%d her to defame z 
Then many other ladies likewlfe tride 
About their tender hynes to knit thefame^ 
But it would not on none of them abide ^ 
But when they thought itfaft^ eftfoones it was untide* 
thereat all knights gan laugh and ladies lowre^ 

Till that at lafi the gentle Amoret 
Vol. 111. B Uh- 
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Lihewije njjayed to prove that girdle* s pown, 

j^nd having it ahovt her middle Jet 

Did find it Jit ivithouten breach or lety 

IVhereat the rejl gan greatly to envicm 

Bit Florimel exceedingly did fret 

Amifnatching from her hand^ ts^c, 
As for the trial oftheHcfLiiE, it is not peculiar to our Poef r 
It occurs in the old romance, intitled ^^ Mcrte Arthur,^* ivhich 
Kwas trdn/lated out of french in the time cfK Edzo. IV afij 
firji printed anno 1 4 8 4.. From that romance Ariofto is th'jugbt 
to have borroived his tale of the Enchanted Cvp^ C. 42, kSc* 
See Mr. JVdr ton's Qb/ervaticns in the Faerie Sji'en^ K^c» 

Thefcry of the H o r K in Morte Arthur varies a good 
deal frvfti this of our Foety as the reader luilJ judge front 

the foUozving exira^ . *' By the way they met with a 

*• hiight that was ftnt from Morgan la Fa ye to king Ar. 
** thur^ and this knight had a fair home all garnijhed with 
** gold^ and the borne hadfuch a virtue^ that there might 
*' no ladje er gendezvoman drinke of that horne^ but if jhe 
** were tiue to her hvjhand: and if Jhee were falfe Jkc 
^^ Jhould fill all the drinke. af:d if Jhee were true unto her 
** lade, Jhee might drink peaceably: and becavfe oj queent 
* * Giicncver and in defpite of Sir Launcelot du Laie, this 
** borne was fent unto king Arthur.**'--'—^ bis born is in- 
tercepted and brought unto another ling named Marke, w/jq 
is n^t a whit more frtunate than the Britijh hero, for he 
.makes ** his acene drinke thereof and dn hundred ladies 
* • mne, and toeie were but foure ladies of all thofe that 
•* drank cleane'' of which number the faid queen proves 
not to he o?ie [Book II. chap. 22 Ed, 1632.] 

In other rej'peds the two /lories arefo different^ that wd 
have jufl reafon to fupptfe this Ballad was written before 
'Shat romance was tranjlat^d if'to Englijh. 

As for qieen GukniiVEr, Jhe is he^e r^prefented n6 other ^ 
wife than in tlje <jd Hijrcries and Rosnafices, Hdinjhed 
•bftrves., that ''*' Jhie was evil reported cf^ as noted of incont.*^ 
•'• j.encc and breach if faith to hir bifband, \ /-'i./. /. p, 93, 

JV' SlTCli KeaDEHS, as have no RKLISIl FOR PURf 
ANTiayiTY, WiLI. FiNDA MORE MODE* N COPY OP 

•^liii 1]alj-ad at the E4ND OF Tiifi Volume, 

IN 
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IN the third day of may. 
To Carlcile did come 
A kind cutteous child, 
That cold much of wifdome. 

A kirtle and a mantle j 

This child had uppon, 
with * brouchcs' and ringet 
Full richelye bedbne. 

He had a fute of filke 

About his middle drawne ; XO 

Without he cold of curtefye 

He thought itt much fliame. 

iGod fpced thee, king Arthur, 

Sitting at thy meate: 

And the gbodly qtieene Guenever, 1^ 

i cannott her forgett. 

I tell you, lords, in this hall ; 

1 hctt you ail to * heede* ; 

Except you be the more furer 

Is you for to dread. jtO 

He plucked 6\\l of his * potcrner,* 
And longer wold not dwell. 
He pulled forth a pretty mantle, 
Betweene two nut-fhells, 

1^. 7. Brntches) M^, fir, 18. h«ate, MS^ fii\ *i. polcrwr, MS, 

B 2 Hiive 
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Have thou here, king Arthur ; 

Have thou heere of mee : i j 

Give itt to thy comely queene 

8hapen as itt is alreadye. 

# 

Itt fliall never become that wifie, 
That hath once done ami(Te. 30 

Then every knight in the kings courfr 
Began to care for ' his.' 

Forth came dame Guenever; 

To the mantle ihee her * hied' ; 

The ladye fliee was newfangle* , 1^ 

But yett fliee was affray d. 

When (liee had taken the mantle ^ 

She floode as ihee had beene niadd : 

It was from the top to the toe 

As flieeres had itt flireadl ' ^cy 

One while was itt * gule* ; 
Another while was itt greene s 
Another while was itt wadded : 
111 itt did her befeeme. 

Another while was it blacke 4$ 

And bore the worft hue: 

By my troth, quoth king Arthur*! 

I thinke thou be not true* 

Psr. tt.liSfi ff}S^ MS, fV* 34. bided. i^^ IV* 4I> gaule. J^. 

Sh9e 
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Shee threw downe the mantle, 

That bright was of blee ; 50 

Pail with a rudd redd. 

To her chamber can (hee flee. 

She curft the weaver, and the walkefi 

That clothe that had wrought ; 

And bade a vengeance on his crowne, j j 

That hither hath itt brought. 

I had rather be in a wood, 

Under a greene tree ; 

Then in king Arthurs court 

Shamed for to bee. (o 

Kay called forth his ladye, 
And bade her come neere} 
8aied» Madam, and thou be guiltye» 
t pray thee hold thee there. 

Forth came his ladye 
Shortlye and anon ; 
Boldlye to the mantle 
Then is ihee gone. 

When (he had tane the mantlci 

And cad it her about; . ^o 

Then was (hee bare 

f Before all the rout.' 

B 3 Thca 
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Then every knight, 

That was in the kings court, 

Talked, laughed, and fliowted yr 

Full oft att that fport. ' 

Shec threw downe the mantle. 

That bright was of blee; 

Faft, with arcd rudd, 

To her chamber can (hee flee. 80 

Forth came an old knight 
Pattering ore a creede. 
And he profcrred to this litle boy . 
Twenty markes to his meede ; 

And all the time of the Ciiriftmafle ^c 

Willinglye to fFeede; 

For why this mantle might 

Doe hiswiffc fome need. 

When (lie had tane the mantle, 

Of cloth that was made, gg 

Shee had no more left on her, 

Butataffell and a th reed: 

Then every knight in the kings court 

Bade evill might fliee fpeed. 

Shee threw downe the mantle, o? 

That bright was of blee ; 

^ And 
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And faft, with a redd nidd, 
To her chamber can fliee flee. 



Craddocke called forth his ladyc. 

And bade her come in ; loo 

tiaith, VVinne this mantle, ladye, 

With a litle dinne, 

Win'^e this mantle, ladye^ 

And it ihal be thine, 

Jf thou never did amiffe ^05 

Since thou waft mine. 

Forth came Craddockes ladyc 

Shortlye afid anon ; 

But boldlye to the mantle 

Then is ihee gone. x 19 

When fliee had tane the mantle| 

Andcaftitt her about, 

Upp att her great tee 

It began to crinkle and crowt : 

Shee faid, bowe downe, maatle, 115 

And fhame mc not for nought. 

Once I did amifle, 
I tell you certainlyc, • 
When I kill Craddockes mouth 
pnder a grccne tree; no 

B 4 Wheo 
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When I kid Craddockes mouth 

Before he marryed mee. 

When thee had her flireeven, 

And her lines (liee had tolde; 

The mantle floode about her zt J 

Right as fliee wold : 

Seemelye of coulour 

Glittering like gold : 

Then every knight in Arthurs court . 

Did her behold. ' r3# 

Then fpake dame Guenever 
To Arthur our king; 
She hath tane voiider mantle 
Not with right, but with wronge. 

See you not yonder woman, 1 3]{ 

That maketh her felf * cleane' ? 
I have feene tane out of her bedd 
Of menfiveteene; 

PriedSy clarkeS) and wedded men. 

From her bedeene: 149 

Yett (hee taketh the mantle, 

And maketh her felf cleane* 

Ver, 1 34. wrighty MS% Ver, 1 36, clearc^ MS, Ver. 140. by dcenc, MS, 

Then 
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Then fpake the litle boy, 

That kept the mantle in hold ; 

Sayes, king, chaften thy wifFc, 14^ 

€)f her words fhee is to bold t 

Shc6 is a bitch and a witch, 

And a whore bold : 

King, in thine owne haU 

Thou art a cuckold. 250 

The litle boy ftoode 
Looking out a dore ; 

* And there as he was lookinge 

* He was ware of a wyld bore/ 

He was ware of a wyld bore, 155 

Wold have werryed a man: 

He puUd forth a wood kniffci ^ 

Faft thither that he ran : 

He brought in the bores head. 

And quitted him like a man, 160 

He brought in the bores head, 

And was wondecous bold : 

He faid there was never a cuckolds knife 

Carve itt that cold. 

Some rubbed their knivei 16$ 

Uppoii a whetdone: 

6 Some 
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Some threw them under the table, 
And faid they had none. 



King Arthur, and the child 

Stood looking upon them; i^^ 

AH their knives edf^cs 

Turned backe againe. 



praddocke had a Title knive 

* ■ 

Of iron and of fteele; 

He britlf d the bores head 

IVonderous wecle; 

That every knight in the kings cc art 

Had a morlTcil. * • 



175 



The Title boy had a home. 

Of red gold that longe : jg^ 

JMe faid, theie was noe cuckoldc 

Shall drinke of my home; 

But he fliold it flieede 

^Either behind or befomc. 

Some ihedd on their flioulder, i^e 

And fome on their knee ; 

He that cold not hitt his mouthc, 

Jut it in his eyet 

And he that was a cuckold • 

Every man might him fee. ' jqq 

Fift. rjo. tliem upon. MS. Hr, 1 75. or birtlcd. MS. 

Craddockc 
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Craddocke wan the hornc, 

And the boies head: 

His ladie wan the mantle 

Unto her meede. 

Evcryc fuch lovely ladye i^g 

God fend her well to fpecde. 

II. 
THE MARRIAGE OF SIR G AWAINE 

— Is chiefly taken from the fragment of an old ballad in 
the Editor's MS, 'which he has reafon to Iclien/e more ancient 
than the time o/" Ch a uce r , And <what furnijhed that bard 
niiith his Wife of Bath's Tale. The original ijuas Jo ex* 
tremely mutilated^ half of every leaf being torn aivay^ that 
^without large fupplements ^ l^c, it *was at firft deemed im* 
proper for tois colleHion : thefe it has therefore received ^ fuch 
4is they are. They are not here particularly pointed out, 
hecaufe /y^^pRAGMENT itjelf *will new be found printed at 
the end of this volume* 

Part THE E1R8T. 

KING Arthur lives in merry Carleile^ 
And feemeiy is to fee; 
And there with him queene Guenever^ 
That bride foe bright of blee« 

And there with him queene Guencver, 5 

That bride fo Wight in bowrc : 
And all his barons about him ftoode. 

That were both ftiflfe and ilowre« 

*]['he king a royale ChriftmaiTe kept, 
With mirth and priaoelye cheare ; to 

r To 
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To him repaired many a knighte^ 
That came both farre and neare, 

r 

And when they were to dinner fettc, 

And cups*went freely round j 
Before them came a faire damfelk, i i 

And knelt upon the ground. 

A boone» a boone, O kinge Arthare» 

I beg a boone of thee ; 
Avenge me of a carlifli knighte. 

Who bath (bent my love and mee. se 

At Tearne-Wadling * his caftle Hands, 

Near to that lake fo fair. 
And prondlye rife the battlements » 

And flreamers deck the air. 

Koe gentle knighte» nor ladye gay, 2^ 

May pafs that cadle-walle : 
But from that foule difcurteous knighte, 

Mifhnppe will them befriUe* 

« 

Hee's twyce the fize of common men, 
Wi' thewes, and fincwes ftronge, » - 3^ 

And on bis backe he bears a chibbe. 
That is both thickc and ioage. 

♦ Tearnc-W.iiUing « thf namecf aj)nainahe near Ilejketh m Cuttf 
tirhndy an the road from Penrith to CarliJJe. There is a traditiony that 
mn old eaftli once fiood near the lake, the remaim of ivhich.'weremt long 
f.nce lifihlt,' Team, in the diek&i tf that cQtmrtry, Jfg^ifa^ « fmalt 
Uify ivtd isjillin uCi, 

This 
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This gri0:)me bardne 'twas our hank bappe. 

But yefler morne to fee s 
When to bis bowre he bare my love, 3f 

A»d fore nufufed mee* 

And when I told him» king Arth^re 

As lyttle ilioid him fpare; 
<joe tell, fayd hee, that cuckold kiitge. 

To ineete mee if he dare* 40 

Upp then ftertcd king Arthure, 

And fware by hille and dale. 
He ne'er vvoldc qiiitt that grimme barone. 

Till he had made him qualL 

€Joe fetch my fword Excalibar t 4f 

Goe faddle mee my fteede ; 
•Nowe^ by ray faye, that grimme bar6nc 

Shall rue this ruthfulle dcede. 

And when he came to Tearnc VVadlinge 
Bene the the caille walle ; 50 

» 

** Come forth ; come forth ; thou proude bardae. 
Or yielde thyfeif my thrallc.*' 

On magkke grounde that caflle floode. 

And fenc'd with many a fpelle: 
Noe valiant kiiighte could tread thereon^ 5 j 

But llraite hii courage felle* 

JForth 
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Forth then rufii'd that carlifli knight. 

King Arthur felte the charme : 
His {lardy finewes loil their ftrengthe» 

Downe funke his feeble arme* 6a 

• 

Nowe yield thce> yield thee, kioge Arthuirc, 

Now yield thee, unto race : 
Or fighte with mee, or lofe thy lande, 

NOe better (ermes maye bee^ 

Unlefle thou fweare upon the rood, 6^ 

And promife on thy faye. 
Here to returne to Tearne-Wadling, 

Upon the iicw-yeare's daye % 

And bringe me worde what thing it is 

All women mofle defyre ; ycJ 

This is thy ranfoine, Artluir, he fayes, 
He have noe other hyre. 

King Arthur then helde up his hande,- 

And fware upon his faye, 
Then tooke his leave of the grirame barohe j^ 

And faile hee rode awaye. 

And he rode eall, and he rode weft,* 

And did of all inquyre^ 
What thing it is al« women crave,/ 

ff 

And what thty raoft deiyre. 80 

Some 
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Some told him riches, pompe, or ftate ; 

Some rayment fine and brighte; 
Some told him mirthe ; fomc flatterye ; 
And fome a jollye knighte. 

In letters all king Arthur wrote, tg 

And feal'd them with his ringe : 
But flill his minde was helde in doubtt^ 

Each tolde a di^erent thinge. 

As ruthfulle he rode over a more. 

He faw a ladye fette y 

Betweene an oke, and a greene holleye. 

All clad in red * fcarlette. 

Her nofe was crookt and tumd outwarde. 

Her chin floode all awrye ; 
And where as fholde have been her mouthe^ 9^ 

Lo ! there was fet her eye : 

Her haires, like ferpents, clung aboute 

Her cheekes of deadlye hewe ; 
A worfe-form'd ladye than (lie was. 

No man mote ever viewe. I0« 

To hail the king in feemclye forte 

This ladye was fulle faine ; 
But king Arthfirc all fore amaz'd. 

No aunfwere made againe. 

• Tbts ivas a common pbrafe in our old nvriten "J fo Chmmff in l^s 
fnkgidt to the Cant, TaU^y Jayx of the wfe of Bath: 
tier hufen were of fyae fcarUt red. 

What 
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t^hat wight art thou, the Udye fayd, 105 

That wilt not fpeake to nice ; 
Sir, I may chance to eafe thy paine, 

Though I bee fo'ule to fee. 

If thou wilt eafe tfiy paine^ he fayd. 

And helpe me in my oeede ; 1 lO 

A(k what thou wilt, thou grimR>e lad) «, 

And it (hall bee thy meede. 

O fwcarc mcc this upon the foode^ 

And promife on thy faye ; 
An<l here the feciette I will telle, 115 

That (hall thy rarifomc paye# 

King Arthur promised on his fayc. 

And fware upon the roode; 
The fecrette then the ladye tcld. 

As lightly e well flue cou'de* 120 

Now this Ihall be my paye, fir king, 

And this my guerdon bee, 
/That fome yong fair and courtlye knight. 

Thou bringe to marrye niee. 

Faft then pricked king Arthure tse 

Ore hille, and dale, and dowre: 
And foone he founde the barone's bowre ; 

And foone the grimine baruune# 

He 
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He bare his clubbe upon his backe, 

Hee Aoode bothe fliffe and (irooge ; 139 

And, when he had the letters reade, 

Awaye the lettces flunge. 

Nowe yielde thee, Arthur, and thy lands, 

AH forfeit xmto mee; 
for this is not thy paye, fir king, 13 j 

Nor may tliy ranfome bee. 

Yet hold thy hand, thou proud barone, 

I praye thee hold thy hand ; 
And give mee leave to fpeakc ouce more 

In reikewe of nay land. X40 

This mome, as I came over a more, 

I faw a ladye fette 
Betwene an oke, and a greene hoiMyCf 

All clad in red fcarlette. 

Shee fayes, all wonaen will have their wille, 14$ 

This is their chief dcfyre; 
Now yield, as thou art a barone true. 

That I have payd mine hyre. 

An earlye vengeaunce light on her! 

The carlifti baron fwore : 150 

Shee was my fifter tolde thee this, 

And (bee's a mifliapen whore. 
Vol. Ill, C • But 
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But here I will make mine avowe, 

To do her as ill a turae : 
For an ever I may that foule theefe gette^ 155 

In a fyre I will her burne. 



Part the Second fi» 

HOmewarde pricked king Arthiire^ 
And a wearye roan was hee ; 
And ioone he mette queene Guenever, 
That bride fo bright of blee« 

What newesJ what newe&l thou noble king^ 5 

Howe, Arthur, haft thou fped ? 
Where haft thou hung the cartilh knighte? 

And where beftow'd his head? 

The carlilh knight is fafe for meci. 

And free fro mortal hamde : i« 

On magicke groimde his caftle fiands^ 

And fenc'd with many a charme. 

To bowe to him I was fulle faine, 

And yielde mee to his hand : 
And but for a lothly ladye, there ij 

I (holdc have loft wy land» 

And 
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And nowe tl^s fills my hearte with woe. 

And forrowe of my life ; 
I fwore ayonge and conrtlye knight, 

Sholde marry her to his wife. 20 

Then befpake him fir Gawaine, 

That was ever a gentle knighte : 
That lothiy ladye I will wed ; 

Therefore be merrye and lighte. 

Nowe naye, nowe naye, good fir Gawaine; 2^ 

My fitter's fonne yee bee; 
This lothlye ladye*s all too grimme, 

And all too foule fi>r yec* 

Her nole is crookt and turn'd outwarde;* 
Her chin fiands all awrye ; 3« 

A worfe form'd ladye than fhee is 
Was never feen with eye. 

What though her chin fiand all awrye. 

And fhee be foule to fee: 
111 marry her, unkle, for thy fake, 35 

And ni thy ranfome bee. 

Nowethankes, nowethankes, good fir Gawiine; 

And a bleffing thee betyde! 
To-morrow wee'll have knights and fquires, 

And wee'll goe fetch thy bride. 40 

C 2 And 
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And wee'll have hawkes and weell have houndei, 

To cover our intent ; 
Aod wce'fl awry to the greene foreft. 

As wse a bunting went* 

Sir Lancelot, fir Stephen bolde, 4$ 

They rode with them that daye; 
And forccnolle of the com pan ye 

There rode the ftewarde Kayer 

5oe did fir Banier and fir Bore, 

And eke fir Garratte keene ; 5a 

3ir Triflram too, that gentle knight. 

To the forefl freflie and greene. 

And when they came to the greene ferrcfl^ 

£eneathe a faire hoilcy tree 
There fate that ladye in red fcarlette 5J 

That uafeemel^e was to fee. 

Sir Kay beheld that lady's face, 

And looked upon her fweere ; 
Whoever killes that ladye, he fayes^ 

Of his kifle he (lands in feai;e« 6« 

Sir Kay beheld that ladye againei 

And looked upon her fnout; 
Whoever kiflcs that iadye, he fayes, 

Of his kifle he fiands in doubt. 

Peace^ 
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P«ace, brother Kay, fayde fir Gaw^inc, 65 

And- amend thee of thj life: 
For there is a knight nmungfl tit aN, 

Mufl nnarry her to his wife. 

What msrry this foule queane, quoth Kay, 
I'the devil's name anone; 7* 

Gctt mee a wife )ivhercver I maye. 
In footh diee fliall be none. 

Then foipe tooke up their hawkes in hafte. 

And fome took up their houiides ; 
^n<J fayd they w^olde not n>arry hef, jf 

For cities, nor for townes* 

Then befpake him king Arthiire^ 

And fware^thcre by this daye ; 
^or a little foiile fighte and miflikinge, 

Yee (hall not fay her naye* 80 

Peace, lordings, peace ; fir Gawaine fayd ; 

Nor make debate and iliifei 
This lothlye ladye I will take^ 

And marry her to my wife. 

$^owe thankes, nowtthankes, good Er GawaiDe, Zg 

And a bleifinge be thy meede { 
For as I am thine owne hdye, 

T^ou ftever flialc nie this deede^ 

C 3 Tbeii 
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TheD up they took that lothly daine» 

And home aaone they bringe: 90 

And there fir Gawaine he her wed. 
And married her with a ringe. 

And when they were in wed-bed laid. 

And all were done a raye : 
** Come ^urne to mee, mine owne wed-lord 95 

Come tume to mee t praye.'* 

Sir Gawaine fcant could lift his bead, 

For forrowe and for care ; 
When, lo ! inftead of that lothelye dame^ 

Hee fawc a young lady« faire. lOQ 

Sweet blufliet (layo'd herxrud-red cheeke, 

Her eyen were blacke as floe : 
The ripening cheriyc fwelide her lippe, 

And all her necke was fnowe. 

Sir Gawaine kifs'd that lady fairc, 10^ 

Lying upon the (heete : 
And fwore, as he was a true knighte, 

The fpice was never foe fweete. 

Sir Gawaine kifsM that lady brighte. 

Lying there by his fide: jiO 

" The fairefl flower is not foe faire: 
Thou never cap'il bee my bride,'* 

lam 



ANCIENT POEMS. 23 

I am thy bride, mine owne deare lorde, 

The fame whiche thou didft kqowe, 
That was foe lothlye, and was wont 115 

Upon the wild more to goe. 

Nowe, gentle Gawaine, chiife, quoth flicc, 

And make thy choice with care ; 
Whether by night, or elfe by daye, 

Sh^l I be foule or faire? 120 

** To have thee foule dill in the night. 

When I with thee fliould playe ! 
I had ratlier farre, my lady deare. 

To have thee foule by daye.*' 

What when gaye ladyea goe with their lordes 1 2 j 

To drinke the ale and wine ; 
Alas I then I muft hide myfelf, 

I muft not goe with mine ? 

** My faire lady^, fir Gawaine fayd, 

I yield me to thy fkille; 13a 

fiecaufe thou art mine owne lady^ 

Thou (halt have all thy wille." 

Nowe blelFed be thou, fweete Gawaine, 

And the daye that I thee fee ; 
For as thou feeft m€e at this time* 135 

$oe ihall 1 ever bee. 

C 4 My 
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My father was an aged knighte, 

And yet h chanced foe, 
He tooke to wife a falfe ladye, 

Whiche broughte me to this woe. 149 

Shee \vitch*d mee, being a faire yongt maidc, 

In thegreene foreil to dwelle; 
And there to abide in lothlye fliape, 

MoH like a fiend of htlle« 

Midil mores and moifes; woods, and wilds; 145 

To lead a lonefome life: 
Till forae yong faire and courtly e knighte 

Wolde man ye me to his wife : 

Nor fully to gaine mine owne trewe fiiape. 

Such was her dcvilifli fkille j 1 50 

Until he wolde yielde to be rul'd by mec, 
And let mec have ail my willc. 

She witchd my brother to a carlifh boorc, 

And made him (liffe and flronge ; 
And built him a bowre on magicke grounde, 155 

To live by rapine and wronge. 

But now the fpelle is broken throughe, 

And wronge is turnde 10 righte ; ^ 

Henceforth I fhall bee a faire ladye, 
And hee be a gentle knighte* 160 

%• in. 
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III. 
KING RYENCE'8 CHALLENGE. 

^hisfong is more modern than many cf thofe ivhlcfiftS-^ 
loix) itf but is place J here for the fake of thefuhjeSi, It 
luar fung before queene Eltx.ahsih at the grand ente^'tain^ 
ment at Kenehvorth-caftle In 1^7;* and ivas prohn'f?'^ 
^•mfx^edfor that occ.'tfon. In a letter defcrihing thofefeJlU 
Wiesj it is thus mentioned: '• A Minfiral came forth i-Jith 
** a follem fon^^ ivar ranted for fhpry nut of K, Arti.tr'^r 
*' /z^Sy ivhereqf I gat cop^y and is this : 

" So itfeil out' on a Pentecojl^ Z^c^ 

After the fmg the narrative proceeds: ^' At this tig 
*' Minftr^ll made a pavfe and a curtesy for Primus Foffusm 
*' More of the fong is thear^ but I gatt it mtJ'^ 

The fory in M^rte Arthur ^ ijohence it is taken^ runs tts 
foUonvs: " Came a meffsnger hafielyfr&m king Ryence ^ 
" North-fV^ales^-^faying^ that king Ryence had difcomfiped 
** and overcomen eleauen kings^ and evcriche of them xHid 
'* him homage^ and that was this ; they gave him their 
*' beards cleane flayne off* — ixjherefore tJie meffenger ^etme 
*^for king ArtJiurs beard^ for king Ryence had purfeledm 
** manteil ijoith kings beards, and there lacked finr v7te m 
" place of the manteil^ icherefore he fentfor his beard. «r 
** elfe he would enter intg his lands y and brenn andfieif^ 
** and never leave till he have thy head and thy beurdm 
" Well, faid king Arthur^ thou haft faid thy nieffei^ 
** mjhich is the mtft njillainous and levudeft mejfage tiiM 
** ever man heard fent to a king, Alfo thou may eft fee aef 
* beard h full young yet for to make a purfell of^ hut iJd 
*' thou the king that — or it be long he Jhall da to me konu^ 
** on both his knees, or elfe he Jhall leefe his head,'* [J?, J. 
c. 24. See 'alfo the fame Romance^ B, I, r. 92*] 

The thought feems to be originally taken from Jeff, Mm* 
mouth's Hift* B, X. t*. 3. 'which is alluded to by Drj^. 
ton in his Poly -01b, Song 4. and by Spenfer inFaer, ^^ 6m 
l»iy 15. iee thi Obfcrvatlons on Spenfer^ vol. IL /. ai 3. 

TSt 
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ThefolUiving text is compofed tf the beft readings fi- 
Irfled frvm three different copies. Thefirft in Enderhie^s 
Cambria Triumphans^ p, 197, The fecond in the Letter 
abvi'emenizpnedo And the third inferted in MS, in a copy 
•f'Morte Arthur^ 1^32? in the BodU Library* 

Sfotv tells usj that king Arthur kept his r%und tabU 
at " diverfe plfices^ but ejpeciallj at Carlion^ Winchefter^ 
" and Camalft in Someijitjhire?^ This CAMALETy/ome' 
** times a famous tozvne or cajlle^ is Jituate on a 'very high 
^ tor or hills Cf/c." \_See an exaS defcriptiw in Stowe^^ 
.dnnals, Ed. 1631, /, 55.] 

A S it fell out on a Pentccoft day, 
^ "*' King Arthur at Camelot kept his court royal), 
With his faiie queene dame Quenever the gay; 

And many bold barons fitting in hall ; 

WitU ladies attired in purple and pall; 
And heraults in hewkes, hooting on high, 
Cryed, Largeffcy Largejfe, Chc'valiers tres-hardie *♦ 

A doughty dwarfe to the uppermofl deas 
Right pertlye gan pricke, kneeling on knee; 

With fteven fulle il:qate amids all the preas, 

Sayd, Nowe fir king Arthur, God fave thee, and fee I 
Sir Ryence of North-gales gieeteth well thee, 

An^ bi^s thee thy beard anon to him fend, 

Pr elfefrom ihy jaws he will it off rend. 

For his robe of iVate is a rich fcarlet mantle, 
WUh eleven kings beards bordered f about, 

♦ Large (Te, Large<Te, Tie heralds refmnded thefe tvordf as (ft as they 
meivcd of the Bounty Qf the knights. See *' Memoires de la Cheva/en'^.** 
iom, I. p. 99, — The exprejffion isjiill ufed in the form of infialling knights 
•f the garter, 

f i. e.fet round the border ^ as furs are now rwnd the gowns of A4Ji- 
Mrates^ ^ 

And 
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An\l there is room lefte yet in a kaatle, 

For thine to flande, Co make the twelfth out: 
This muil be done, be thou never fo ftoCit ; 

This muft be done, I tell thee no fable, 

Maugre'the teethe of all thy round table. 

When this mortal meifage from his rpouthe pad, 
Great was the noyle bothe in hall and in bower: 

The king fum'd ; the queene fcreecht ; ladies were aghaft } 
Princes puffd ; barons bluftred ; lords began lower ; 
Knights Hormed ; fquires (lartled,like deeds in a ilower; 

pages and yeomen yell'd out in the hall, 

Then in came fir Kay, the ' king's' ienefchal. 

Silence, my foreraignes, quoth this coiu'teous knight^ 
And in that (lound the flowre began flill: 

* T^cn' the dwarfe's dinner full deerely was dight; 
Of wine and waiTcl he had his wille : 
And, when he had eaten and drunken his fill. 

An hundred pieces of fine coyned gold 

Were given this dwarf for his meifage bold. 

Qut fay to fir ^.yence, thou dwarf, quoth the kiag. 
That for his bold mefTage I do him defye; 

And ihortlye with bafins and pans will him ring 
Out of North'^gales ; where he and I 
"With fwords, and not razors, quickly ihall trye, 

Whether he, or king Arthur will prove the b^ft barbor ; 

And therewith he fhook his good fword Excalibon 

4t » "* « -4^ « 

+4-+ Strada^ in his Prolufiotu^ has ridiculed theftory if 
ihe Giant* s Mantle^ made of the Beards of Kings. 

7 ly. K I N G 
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IV. 

KING ARTHUI?.^ DEATH. 

AFragment. 

Thefu^jeH •/ this (a lift J 14 evidently tetkenfrom the ^td 
romance Morte Arthur^ but •wtth/ome variations^ efpeclallyi 
in the concluding fianT^s ; in 'which the author feems ra- 
fher to f^llotv tie traditions rf the old Welfii Bards^ who 
*' believed that King Arthur was not deady but conveied 
^ awaie by the Fairies intofome pleafant place^ where h& 
^^Jhould remaine for a time^ and then returne agdtne and 
" reign in as great authority as ever J* Holingficd. 
B. 5. c. 14. or Aj /'/ is exprejfed in an old Chronicle printed 
mt Antwetp 1 493, ^ Ger. de Leewy ** The Bretons fupppfen^ 
** that he [jjT. Afthur^'-'-^fidll c^meyet and conqutxc all 
*' Bretfiigne^for certes this is the prophicye of Merlyni H^ 
*^fayd. thathtsdethJhaltbedotAt€ous\ and fayd foth^ for 
^ men thereof yet have douBte^ emdJbuUen fiar ever merCy 

^ for men ivyt not whether that he ly^eth or is dede,** 

See more ancient tejiimonies in Selden^s Notes on Poljolbiort^ 
Song III. 

This fragment being very inccrreB and impetfeR in the 
original MS , hath received fome conjeBural emendations^ an^ 
even a fupplement •f lf>r ^ fanzas compo/edfrom the r^ 
mance of Morte Arthur* 



'* ik * Hk ^ 

ON Trinitye Mondaye in the morne, 
This fore battaylc was doom'd to bee ; 
Where manye a knightc cry'd, Wcll-awaye! 
Alacke, it was the more ptttic. 
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Ere tiie firft crotvinge of the cocke, $ 

When as the kinge in his bed laye, 
He thoughte fir Gawraine to him came *, 

And there to him thefe wordes did faye. 

Nowe, as you are mine tinkle deare, 

And as you prize your life, this daye 10 

O meet not with your foe in fighte ; 

Putt off the battayle, if yee maye» 

For fir Launcelotis nowe in Fraunce, 
And with him many an hardye knighte : 

Who ^ill within this moneth be backe, l| 

And will affifte yee in the fighte« 

The kinge then call'd hit nobles ail. 
Before the breakinge of the daye ; \ 

And tolde them howe fir Gawaine came, 

And there to him thefe wordes did faye. aa 

Hn nobles all this counfayle gave, 

That earlye in the morning, hee 
Shold fend awaye an herauld at armes, 

To aike a parley faire and free. 

Then twelve good knightes king Arthure chofe, a ^ 

The beil of all that with him were: 
To pailey with the foe in field. 

And make with him agreement faire« 

♦ Sir Gawaine had htm killed at ^rtH^rt landhig wr hii f4tmm fiom 
ahr%ad» Su the mitt Bmllad^ vcr. 73, 

Tae^ 
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The king he charged all his hoKe^ 

In readineiTe there for to bee: 39 

But noe man (holde noe weapon llurre, 

Uniefle a fword drawne they ihold fee. 

And Mordred on the other parte, 

Twetre of his knights did iikewifebriage; 

The befte of all his companye, 35 

To hold thp poiley with the kinge* 

Sir Mordred alfoe charged his hode, 

In readioefle there for to bee ; 
But noe man iholde noe weapon fturre. 

But if a fworde drawne they (hold fee* 40 

For he durfle not his unkle trufte. 

Nor he his aephewe, fothe to tell: 
.iVIacke ! it was a woeful le cafe^ 
Aar ere in Chriflentye befelle. 

But when they were together mette, 45 

And both to faire accordance broughte ; 

And a month's league betweene them fette, 
Before the battayle fliolde be foughte ; 

An addere crept forth of a buflie, 

Stungt one o* th' king's knightes on the knee: jo 
Alacke! it was a woefulle chance, 
A» ever was in Chriftentie. 

When 

\ 
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When the knighte found him wounded fore, 

m 

And fawe the wild-worme h?ingir.ge there; 
His fworde he from his fcabberde drewe s . {{ 
A piteous cafe as je ihall heare* 

For when the two hoftes fawe the fworde. 

They joy n^ battayle inttantlyc; 
Till of foe manye ncble knigntes. 

On one fide there were left but three. . lb 

For all were flain that durft abide, 

And but fome fewe that fled awaye: 
Ay mee ! it was a bloodye fielde, 

As ere was foughte on fummer's daye. 

Upon king Arthur's own partye, ^ 

Onlye himfelfe efcaped there, 
And Lukyn duke of Giofler free, 

And the king's butler Bedevere. 

And when the king beheld his knigHtes, 

All dead and fcattered on the molde; 70 

The teares fafi trickled downe his face ; 

That manlye face in fight fo bolde, 

Nowe rette yee all, brave knights, he fiiid, 

Soc true and faithful to your trufl : 
And muft yee then, ye valiant hearts, 75 

Be lefte to moulder into dull ! 

Aloft 
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lloft loyat have yee been to mee^ 

Moft trae and fiiithful unto deathe : 
Andy oh! to rayfe yee up againe. 

How fredye could I yield my breathe I 86 

But fee the traitor*s yet alive, 

Lo where hee ftalkes among the deadef 

Kowe bitter lye he fiiall abjit : 
And vengeance fall upon bis head* 

O ffaye^ my liege, then fayd the dukcj Cj 

ft aye for love and charitie ; 
Re i^ember what the vifion fpake» 

Nor meete your foe, if it may bee. 

O, ftaye mee not, thou worthye wight, 

This debt my loyal knights I owe: 90 

Betide me life, betide me death, 

1 will avenge them of their foe. 

Then Uraitc he grafpM his truftye fpeare, 

And on his horfe then mounted hee: 
As his butler holpe him to his horfe^ ^f 

His bowel» gufhed to his knee* 

Alasf then fayd the noble king, 

That I Oiould live this fight to fee? 
To fee this good knight here be flaine, 

All for his love in helping meel t^o 

He 
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He put his fpearc into his refle, 

And to fir Mordred loud gan cryc ; 
Nowe fettc thyfelf upon thy guarde. 

For, traitor, nowe thy death is nye. 

Sir Mordred lifted up his fvtrorde, 105 

And fierce to meet the king ran hee: 
The king his fpeare he through him thruft; 

A fathom thorow his bodie. 

• 

When Mordered felt the (Iroke of deaths 
And found that he was wounded foe ; ii# 

He thruile himfelfe upon the fpeare, 
And flrucke the king a deadlye blowe. 

Then grimmlye dyed fir Mordered, 

Prefen tlye upon that tree : 
And bloody fireames ranne from the kiDg^ 115 

JEre to the duke returned hee. 



Sir Lukyn then he thus befpake, . 

Sir knighte, thou hail beene faithfuUe tryde, 
Nowe take my fword Excaiibar % 

That hangs fo freelye by my fyde : i 

O take my fword Excaiibar, 

And there into the river thrower 
For here, henceforth, benetbe this tree^ 

All ufe of weapons I foregoe. 



; ^ Mtrt fmm9tt!j cMl/edf Calibura. I» thifilh MS. Efcalibt r^ 
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And fare thee well, thou truitye fword^ 12; 

A better neer had valiant knighte, 
With thee full bftey and manye a daye. 

Have I withftbod my foe in fighte. 

With this good feuchion in my hande^ 

Oft have I reapd the bloody feelde : ijc 

But nowe the fatalle houre is come. 

That never more I may thee weelde* 

The duke to the river dde he went, 
And there his owne fword in threwe he : 

But he kept back Excalibar, 155 

He kept it back in privitie. 

For all of cokyne was the blade $ 

And all the hike of precious done : 
And ever alacke! then fayd the knighte,. 

Mull fuch a fword awaye be throw ne ? 140^ 

Then backe he came unto the kinge, 
Who fayd, Sir Lukyn, what did yee fee? 

Nothing, my liege, fave that the winde 
Blewe oer the waters faire and free. 

Ogoe againe, then faid the kingef {4; 

O good fir Lukyn, goe againe : 
Into the rivere throwe my fword, 

Nor keepe me lingering heie in paine. 

The 
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The duke then to the river went, 

And the kings fcabberd in threwe hec ; 150 

But hec kept' backe Excalibar, 

And hid it undcrnethc a tree. 

Then backe he came to tell the kinge, 
Who fayde, Sir Lukyn fawe ye oughte? . 

$Jothinge, my liege, fave that the windc 155 

Nowe with the angrye waters fought. 

O Lukyo, Lukyn, faid the kinge, 

Twice hafte thou dealt deceytfullyc : 
Alacke, whom may wee ever trufte, 

When fuchc a knightc foe falfe can bee ? j6o 

Saye, wouldft thou have thy mafter dead; 

All for a fword, that wins thine eye : 
Nowe goc againe, and throwe it in, 

Or here the one of us ihall dye. 

The duke, all fhent with this rebuke, x6e 

No aunfwere made unto the kinge: 
But to the rivere tooke the fworde. 

And threwe it far as he coulde fiinge. 

A hande and an arme did meete the fworde, 
And flouriflid three times in the air; ,;o 

Then funke benethe the renninge flreme. 
And of the duke was {ecm noe mair* 

^ * All 
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All fore aflonied flood the duke ; 

He flood as flilU as flill mote bee i 
Then haReiid backe to telle the kinge; * 17$ 

But he was gone from under the tree. 

But to what place he cold not tell. 

For never after hee did him fpye: 
Buthee fawe a barge goe from the land^ 180 

And hee heard ladyes howle and crye '• 

And whether the kinge were there, or not, 

Hee never knewe, nor ever colde s 
For from that fad and direful le daye, 185 

Hee never noore was feene on molde. 

Fir. 178, fee MS. 

* Not unlike that pajjage in Firgil. 

Summoque ulularunt vertice nymphae* 

Ladies was the word our old Englijh writers u/edfor 
Nymphs: As in the following lines of an oldfong in the 
Editor' s folio MS. 

" When fcorching Phoebus he did mount^ 

*' Then Lady Venus went to hunt : - ' 

** To *vohom Diana did refort^ 
*' With all the Ladyes of hills^ and vaUeysj 
** Of firings y andfloodes^ Ufc» 
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V. 

THE LEGEND OF KING ARTHUR 

• 

We have here a Jhort fummary of K. Arthur's Hiftury as 
given by Jejf* of Monmouth and the old chronicles^ ix)ith 
the addition of afcvj circumftances from the romance Morte 
Arthur* The ancient chronicle of Ger* de Leew (quoted 
above in p. 28.^, feems to have been chiefly followed : upon 
the authority of which we have refloiredfome of the names 
which nvere a/rrupted in the MS, and have tranfpofed one 
ftanxMy which appeared to he mifplaced, [viz. that beginning 
at V* 49. which in the MS. followed v» ij6.] 

Printed from the Editor* s ancient folio Alanufcript* 

OF Brutus^ blood, in Brittaine borne. 
King Arthur I am to name; 
Through Chriftendome, and Heathynefle^ 
Well knowne is my worthy fapoPt 

Jn Jefus ChriA I doe beleeve; j 

I am a chriflyan bore : 
The Father, Sone, and Holy God 

One God, I doe adore. 

Ver. I. Bruittt his. MS. 

D J la 
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In the four hundred ninetieth yeere, 

Over Brittaine I did r^ne, 10 

After my favior Chrift his byrth : 

What time I did maintaiqe 



The fellowfhipp of the table round, 

Soe famous in thofe dayes ; 
Whereatt a hundred noble knights, 15 

And thirty fat alwayes : 

• 

Who for their deeds and martiall feates. 

As bookes done yett record, 
Amongft all other nations 

Wer feared throwgh the world* 10 

And in the caflle off Tyntagill 

King Uther mee begate 
Of Agyana a bewtyous ladye, 

And come of * hie' eftatc. 

And when I was fifteen yeere old, ^^ 

Then was I crowned kinge; 
All Brittaine that was att an uprore, 

I did to quiett bringe^ 

And drove the Sa^tons from the realme, 
Who had opprefl -this land; jo 

fir. 9. JJe hegan his reign A. D.$J$, according to the Chronicles. 
f}r. 2 J- She it namfd Igcrna in the old Chronicles, Ver, 24. bis, Af.y. 

AW 
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All Scotland then throughe manly &aU 
I conquered with mj hand. 

Ireland, Denmarke, Norway, 

Thefe countrycs wan I all; 
Ifeland, Gotheland, and Swethland; 35 

And made their kings my thrall. 

I conquered all Gallya, 

That now is called France; 
And (lew the'hardye FroU in feild 

My honor to advance. 4^ 

And flic ugly gyant Dynabu« 

Soc terrible to vewc, 
That in Saint Barnardf mount did lyc^ 

By force of armes I flew: 

And Lucyus the eraperour of Rome 45 

I brought to deadly wracke ; 
And a thoufand more of noble knightet 

For feare did turnc their backes 

* 

Five kinges of * paynims* I did kill 

Amidft that bloody ftrife; JO 

Befides the Grecian emperour 

Who alfoe loll his liffe. 

rir. «Q. Froland field MS. Fnll sctonHiig » '*« CW«/« tixu a 

r.r. 49- of p«vr«.J^f«. p^ ^^f^ 
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Whofe carcaile I did fend to Rome 

Cladd poorlye on a beere; 
And afterward I paft Mount-Joye 55 

The next approaching yeere* 

Then I came to Rome, where I was mett 

Right as a conquerour, 
And by all the cardinalls folempnel) e 

I was crowned an emperoun 60 

One winter there I made abode: 

Then word to mee was brought 
Howe Mordred had opprefsd the crowne : 

What treafon he had wrought 

Att home in Brlttaine with my queene; 65 

Therfore I came with fpeede 
To Brittaine backe, with all my power. 

To quitt that traiterous deede : 

And foone at Sandwiche I afrivde. 

Where Mordred me withftoode: ;«► 

But yett at laft I landed there. 

With cffuflon of much blood. 

For there my nephew fir Gawaine dyed, ' 

Being wounded in that fore, 
The whiche fir Lancelot in fight 7 j 

Had given him before. 

Thence 



ANCIENT POEMS, 41 

Thence chafed I Mordered away» 

Who fledd to London righr^ 
From London to Winchedery and 

To CprnjBwalle tooke his flyght, $0 

Aojd &\\\ I him purfued with fpeed 

Till at the lafl wee mctt j 
Wherby an appointed day of fight 

Was there agreed and fett. 

Where we did 9ght, of mortal life 8$ 

Eche other to depriye, 
Till of a hundred t^oufand men 

Scarce one was left a live. 

There all the noble chlvalrye 

Of Brittaine ^ooke their endt g» 

O fee how fickle is their flate 

That doe on feates depend! 

There all the traiterous men were flaiiie 

Not one efcapte away; 
And there dyed all my vallyant knighte8« 9j; 

Alas! that woefull day! 

Two and twenty yeere I war e the crowno 

In honor and great fame ; 
And thus by death was luddenlye 

Deprived of the fame* los 

VL A 
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VI. 

A DYTTIE TO HEY DOWNE. 

C^Udfrom an old MS, in the Cotton Library^ {J^^fp* -^^ •'S*! 
intitkd^ ** Divers things of Hen. njiifs time^^ 

WH O fckes to tame the bluftering winde^ 
Or caufse the floods bend to his wyll. 
Or els againft dame nature's kinde 

To * change' things frame by cunning flcyll: 
That man I thinke befloweth paine, $ 

Thoughe that his laboure be in vame. 

Who ftrives to breake the fturdye fteelc, 

Or goeth about to ilaye the funne; 
Who thinks to caufse an oke to reele, 

Which never can by force be done ; \% 

That man likewife bclloweth paine, 
T^ough^ that his laboure be in vaine* 

Who thinks to ftry ve againll the ilreame. 

And for to fayle without a mafte ; 
Unlefse he thinks perhapps to faine, |j 

His travell ys forelorne and wades 
'. And fo in cure of all his paine, 
liis travell ys his cheffeft gaine, 

« 'r#r. 4. caulSB«J^» 

St 
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So he lykewife, that goes about 
To pleafe eche eye and every eare, 

Had nede to have withouten doubt 
A golden gyft with hym to beare ; 

For evyll report (hall be his gaine, 

Though he befiowe both toyle and paine* 

God grant eche man one to amend ; 

God fend us all a happy place ; 
And let us pray unto the end. 

That we may have our princes grace ; 
Amen, amen ! fo fhall we gaine 
A dewe reward for all our paine. 



43 



to 
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vn. r 

GLA8GERION. 

^n ingenious Friend thinks that the following old Diti^ 
(which is frinted from the Editor* s folio SfS.) may 
pojpbiy have, given birth to the Tragedy of the Orphan, 
in iviich Polidore intercepts Monimia*s intended favours to 
Cafialio. 

See what is faid concerning the hero of thisfong^ (who is 
celebrated by ChAUCER un£r the name of Gl ask y A ion) 
;« the Efay prefixed to Fol. L Note H. Pt. IF. (2). 

GLaigerion was a kings owne fonne. 
And a harper he was goode : 
Jic harped in the kinges chambere, 

W^M^rje cuppe and caudle ftoode* 

Ap4 
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And foe did hee in the queens chambery $ 

Till ladies waxed ^ ^lad.' 
And then befpake the kingps daughter ; 

And thefe wordes thus (bee fa) d« 

6trrke on, (Irike on, Glafgerion, 

Of thy flriking doe net blinnc: l9^ 

Thercs nerer a flroke comes oer thy harpe, 

But it glads my hart wi^hinup. 

Faire might he fall, ladye, quolh hec. 

Who taught vou no^^'e to fj^eake! 
I hare loved you, ladye, fcven longe yeerc 1 5 

m 

My minde I neere durft breake. 

But come to my bower, my Glafgei idn, 

When all men are att reft : 
As I am a ladie true of my promif^. 

Thou (halt bee a welcome gueft. ^# 

Home then came Glafgerion, 

A glad man, lord! was hee. 
And, come thou hither, Jacke my boy ; 

Come hither unto mee* 

For the kinges daughter of Normandye . 15 

Hath granted mee my boone : 
And att her chambere muft I bee 

Beffbre the cocke have crowen. 

fer, ^ wood. MA Fir. 16. harte. MS. 

7 Omafler^ 
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O mafiet, dnafler, then quoth hee. 

Lay your head downe on this flonc : |# 

For I will waken you, mafter deere^ 

Afote it be time to gone. 

But up then rofe that lither ladd. 

And hofe and flioone did on : 
A coUer he cad upon his heCke, J5 

Hee feemed a gentleman. 

And when he came to the ladies chamber. 

He thrild upon a pinn *# - 
The lady Was irue of her promife^ 

Roie lip and lett him in* j^ 

He did not take the lady gaje 

To boulfter nor to bed : 
* Nor thoughe hec had his wicked vvillc;, 

* A ilngle word he fed.' 

He did not kiife that ladyes mouthe^ 4{ 

Nor when he came, nor youd : 
And fore miftrufled that ladye gay. 

He was of ibme churls bloud. 



• *fhis is eljewbere exfrejfed * twirled the pin* or * tirled at tfie |nn,* . 
^See B. II. S. VL v. 3»J andfeems to refer to the turnift^ round the litf* 
ion on ibe Qvtfide of 4 deer, hy wbifb the Uteh riftiyftilt ujtdm sottjtgeu 

But 
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But home then came that lither ladd, 

And did off his hofe and (hoone; 50 

And caft the coller from off his necke s 
He was but a churles fonne. 



Awake, awake, my deere mafler, 

The cock hath well-nigh crowen« 
Awake, awake, my mailer deere, $ j 

I held it time to be gon«« 

For I have faddled your horffe, maft&r, 

Well bridled I have your fleede : 
And I have ferved you a good breakfafi: : 

For thereof ye have need. 60 

Up then rofe, good GlaVgerion, 

And did on hofe and ihoone; 
And caft a coller about his necke : 

For he was a kinge his foane. 

And when he came to the ladyes chambei^ 6 j 

He thrild upon the pinne ; 
The ladye was more than true of promife. 

And rofe and let him inn. 

Saies, whether have you left with me 
Y©ur bracelett or your glove ? 70 

a Or 
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Or are you returned backe againe 
To know more of my love ? 

Glafg^rion fwore a full great othe. 

By oake, and afhe, and thorne; 
Lady, I was never in your chamber, ff 

Sith the time that I was borne. 

O then it was your lither foot-page, 

He hath beguiled mee* 
Then (hee pulled forth a litle pen-knlfie^ 

That hanged by her knee i to 

Sayes, there (hall never noe churUs blood 

Within my bod/e fpring: 
No churles blood fhall ever defile 

The daughter of a kinge. 

Home then went Glafgerion, tj 

And woe, good lord, was hee. 
SayeSy come thou hither, Jacke my boy. 

Come hither unto mee. 

If I had killed a man to night, 

Jacke, I would tell it thee : 99 

But if I have not killed a man to night 

Jacke, thou haft killed three. 



J^tr. 77.iitle..Af^. 



And 
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And he puld out his bright broWne fworcf. 

And diyed it on his fleeve, 
And he fmote off that lither'ladds headi 9J 

Who did his ladye grieve* 

He fett the fwords poyot till his brel^t 

The pnmmil untill a ftone : 
Throw the falfeneflfe of that lithcrladdy 

Thefe three lives weme all gone. torn 



VIIL . 

OLD ROBIN OF PORTINGALE. 

« 

From art ancient copy in the Editor* s folio MS* itjbick 
\»as judged to require ctmfiderable corre^ions^ 

In the former Edition the hero of this piece had been called 
Sir Robin, but that title not being in the MS. is now omitted. 

LET never again foe old a man 
Mar rye foe yonge a wife, 
As did old Robin of Portingale ; 

Who may rue all the dayes of his life. " 



For the mayors daughter of Lin, god wott, J 

He chofe her to his wife, 
And thought with her to have lived in love^ 

But they fell to hate and flrife. 

Thcjr 



r 
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They fcarcc were in their wed-bed laid, 
And fcarce was hee afleepe> lo 

But upp iliee rofe, and forth (hee goes, 
To the fieward, and gan to weepe. 

Sleepe you, wake yon, faire fir Gyles ? 

Or be you not within ? 
Sleepe you, wake you, faire fir Gyles, 15 

Arife and let me inn. 

O, I am waking, fweete, he faid, 

Sweete ladye, what is your will? 
I have unbethought me of a wile 

How my wed-lord weell fpilU 29 

Twenty-fonr good knights, fliee fayes, 

That dwell about this towne. 
Even twenty-four of my next cozens, 

Will heipe to dinge him downe. 

All that beheard his litle footepage, 3 j 

As he watered his mailers deed; 
And for his maders fad perille 

His verry heart did bleed* 

He mourned dill, and wept full fore; 

I fweare by the holy roode jo 

The teares he for his mafter wept 

Were blent water and bloude. 

Fer. 1 9. unbethought, [froperly onbethonght] this word hjiill ufed 
in the AliJIattd counties in the fame fenfe as bei bought. 
Fer. 3». bleml. MS* 

Vol. III. E And 
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And that beheard his deare mafter 

As he flood at his garden pale : 
Sayes, Ever alacke, my litle foot-page, 3$ 

What caufes thee to wail? 

Hath any one done to thee wronge 

Any of thy fellowes here? 
Or is any of thy good friends dead, 
^ That thou fliedft manye a teare? 40 






Or, if it be voj head bookes-map^ 

Aggrieved he flial bee : 
For no man here within my howfe, 

.Shall doe wrong unto tbee. 

O, it is not your head bookes-man, 4$ 

Nor none of his degree : 
But, on to-morrow ere it be noone 
All deemed to die are yee« 

And of that bethank your head ftewird. 
And thank your gay ladie. 50 

If this be true, my ]itle foot-page, 
The heyre of my land thouft bee. 

If it be not true, my dear maft^r, 

No good death let roe die. 
If it be not true, thou litle foot-page, 55 

A dead corfe (lialx thou lie. 

Ttr\ 47. or tomorrow. MS, Vtr, 56. bee. MS, 

O call 
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O call now downe my faire ladye, 

O call her downc to mee : 
And tell my ladye gay how fickc^ 

And like to die I bee« 60 

Downe then came his ladye fairc, 

All clad in purple and pall : 
The rings that were on her fingerS| 

Caft light thorrow the hall. 

What is your will, my owne wed-lord? 65 

What is your will with mee? 
O fee, my ladye deere, how ficke. 

And like to die I bee. 

And thou be ficke, my own wed-lord, 

Soe fore it grieveth me: 70 

But my five maydens and myfelfe 
Will ' watch thy* bedde for thee: 

And at the waking of your firft fleepe. 

We will a hott drinke make : 
And at the waking of your * next* ileepe|. 75 

Your forrowes we will ilake« 

He put a filk cote on his backe, 

And mail of manye a fold : 
And hee putt a fleele cap on hia head. 

Was gilt with good red gold' 8« 

Fer. 7J. make th«. MS. Vtr. ye. firft. MS, 

£ 2 He 
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He layd a bright browne fMrord by his ilde. 

And another att his feete : 
< And twrentye good kni|^hts he placed at hand. 

To watch him in his fleepe*' 

And about the middle time of the night, 85 

Came twentye-four traitours inn : 
Sir Giles he was the foremoft man. 

The leader of that ginn* 

Old Robin with his bright browne fword, 

Sir Gyles head foon did winn : 90 

And fcant of all thofe twenty-four, 
Wefft out one quick agenn. 

None fave only a litle foot page, 
Crept forth at a window of ilone: 

And he had two armes when he came in, . 95 
And he went back with one. 

Upp then came that ladie gaye 

With torches burning bright : 
She thought to have brought fir Gyles a drinke, 

Butt (he found her owne wedd knight. z 00 

The firft thinge that fhe Humbled on 

It was fir Gyles his foote : 
Qayes, £ver alacke, and woe U mee ! 

Here lyes my fweete hart-roote. 

The 
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The next thinge that fhe flumbled on * 10; 

It was (ir Gyles his heade ; 
Sayes, Ever, alacke, aad woe is me! 

Heere ijes my true love deade. 

Hee ciitt the pappes befide her brefty 

And did her body fpille ; x im 

He cutt the eares befide her heade» 

And bade her love her fille* 

He called then up his Utle foot-page^ 

And made him there his heyre ; 
And fayd henceforth my worldlye goodes x i£ 

And countrye I forfweare. 

He {hope the crolle on his right fhould^r^ 



« 



Of the white ^ clothe' and the redde , 
And went him into the holy land, 

Wheras Chrift was quicke and dead* 1 20 

Fer, iiS.fleaie.iVf.7i 

* Every perfm^ wio went on a CroxSADE to the Holy 
LanJy ufually iwre a crofs on bis upper garmenty on tne 
right Jboulder^ as a badge of his profejffion. Different na^ 
tims were diftinruijked oy croffes of different colours : The 
Englijh wore white \ the French red; ^c* This circunt' 
fiance feemstoheconfoundedintheballcui* [^. Spelman. Qlojf^ 

t^ In^ the foregoing piece^ Giles^ fle*ward to a rich old 
merchant trading to Portugal, // qualified with the title if 
Sir, not as being a knight^ but rather^ I conceivey as haV" 
ing received an inferior order of priefthood* 

E 3 IX. CHILD 
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IX. 
CHILD WATERS. 

CtiiLD isfreqwntly ufed fy wr old writirsy as a Title* 
It is repeatedly given to Prince Arthur in th€ F&irieSjt^en: 
and the fon of a king is in the fame poem called *' Child 
•' Triftram.^ [J?. J. e. ii. /. 8. 13.-- J?. 6. c. 2. ^. 
36. — Ibid, c, 8. Jl. 15.] In an old baUad quoted in 
Shake/peare*s K. Lear^ the hero (f Ariofio is called Child 
Roland. Mr. Theobald fuppofes this ufe of the 'word was 
received along tvith their romances from the Spaniards^ witA 
whom In f ante fgnifes a *' Prince.** A more eminent critic 
teUs usy that *' in the old times of chivalry ^ the noble youthy 
*' ivhowere candidates for kni^hthoody during the time of 
*^ their probation were called IntinSf Varlets, Damoyfels, 
•* Bachelicrs, The mofi noble of the youth were particu* 
^' larly called Inhai,'* [Fid. JVarb. Shakefp.] A late 
commentator on Spenfer obferves^ that the Saxon word 
cnihz knightyfgmfies alfo a " Child** \See Upton* sghfs to 
the F. Sj\ 

The Editor^ s folio MS. whence the following piece 
is taken (ivith fome corre^ionsjy affords fs'veral other 
ballads^ ivherein the word Child occurs as a title: but in 
none of thefe it fignifies '* Prince.^* See the fong intitled 
Gil Morrice, in this^olume* 

It ought to be obfervedy that the Word Chilo ar Ch i ELD 
is Jim ufed in North Britain to denominate a Many com^ 
monly with fome contemptuous chara&er affixed to bim^ but 
Jgmetimes to denote Man in general* 

CHildc Wat n in hia Aable ftoode 
And flroakt hi^ milke white fteedct 
T« him a fayrc yonge kdye came 
As ever ware woman* weedc* 

Sayet, 
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Saycs, Chrift you fave, good Childc Walcri j j 

Sayes, Chrift you fave, and fee : 
My girdle of gold that was too iooge^ 

Is now too fhort for mee. 

And all is with one chyld of yoiiri, 

I feele ilurre att my fide: !• 

My gowne of greene it is too ftraighte ; 

Before, it was too wide* 

If the child be mine, faire EUeo, he fayd. 

Be mine as you tell mee; 
Then take you Chelhire and LancaQiire both, i{ 

Take them your owne to bee* 

If the childe be mine, faire Ellen, he iayd. 

Be mine, ki favt doe iweare : 
Then take you Chdihire and LaQcafliire both. 

And lAAke that child your heyre* 20 

Shee faief , I had rather hare one kifle. 

Child Waters, of thy mouth; 
Than I wolde have Cheihire and Lancafhtre both. 

That lye by north and fouth. 

And I had rather have one twinkling, 25 

Childe Waters, of thine ee: 
Then I wolde have Chefliire and Lancafliire both» 

To take them mine owne to bee* 

Viri 1 3. be lime* MS, 

E 4 "r** 
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To naorroWy Ellen, I muft forth ryde 

Fair into the north countrie ; ^o 

The faireft lady that I can find, 
Ellen, muft goe with meet 

' Thoughfi I aoi not that lady fayre, 

* Yet let rac go with thee': 
And ever I pray you, Child Waters, 3^ 

Your foot-page let me bee. 

If you will my foot-page be, Ellen, 

As you doe tell to raee ; 
Then you mufl cut your gowne of greenc, 

An inch above youf knee ; 40 

Soe muft you doe your yellowe lockes. 

An inch above your ee ; 
You mud tell no man what is my name ; 

My foot-page then you fhall bee, 

8hee, all the long day Child Waters rode, 45 

Ran barefbote by his fide ; 
Yett was he never foe courteous a knighte, 

To fay, Ellen, will you ryde ? 

Shee, all the long day Child Waters rode, 

Ran barefoote thorow the broome ; to 

Yett hee was never Ibe curteous a knighte. 
To fay, put on your flioone, 

Rid^ 
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Ride foftlye, (hee fayd, O Childe Waters, 

Why doe you ryde foe fa ft ? 
The childe, which is no mans but thinei ec 

My bodye itt will braft^ 

Hee fayth, feell thou yonder water, Ellen, 
That flows from banke to brimme*— 

J truft to God, O Child Waters, 
You never will fee * race fwimme. 60 

But when fhee canae to the waters fide, 

Shee fayled to the.chinn«2 
Except the Lord of heaven be my fpeed^ 

Now muft 1 learne to fwimme. 

The fait waters bare up her clothes; ^< 

Our Ladye bare upp her chinne: 
Childe Waters was a woe man, good Lord^ 

To fee faire Ellen fwimn:)e. 



And wheti (hee over the water was, 

Shee then came to his knee; 70 

He faid, Cojue hither, thou faire Ell^n, 

Loe yonder what I fee. 

Seed thou not yonder hall, ElieQ ? 

Of redd gold fliines the yates 
Of twenty foure faire ladyes there, 75 

The faireft is my mate. 



* /. 



t f\t»finaff,fuffar, ^c^ 



Seeft 



S8 ANCIENT POEMS. 

SeeR thou not yonder hall» ElUn? 

Of redd gold (hines the towre: 
There are twenty four faire ladyet there. 

The faireft is my paramoure. 8» 

1 fee the hall now, Child Waters, 

Of redd gold (hines the yate : 
God give you good now of yourfelfe, 

And of your worthye mate. 

I fee the hall now, Child Waters, S5 

Of redd golde (hines the towre: 
God give you good now of yourfelfe, 

And of your paramoure* 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were 
A playing att the ball : 90 

And Ellen the faireft ladye there, 
Aluft bring his deed to the flalL 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were 

A playinge at the chefle ; 
And Itllen the hyrcA ladye there, 95 

. Muft bring his horfe to greite. 

And then befpake Childe Waters fifler, 

Theie were the wordes faid fliee: 
You have the prettyeft foot-page, brother, 

That ever I faw with mine ee. 100 

Fer, ^4. WOj^Idlye. MS* 

« . But 



J 
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But that his bellye it is (be bigg. 

His girdle goes wonderoushie: 
And let him, I pray you, Childe Waters, 

Goe into the chamber with mee« 

It is not fit for a little foot-page, 105 

That has run throiighe mofle and myrc. 

To go into the chamber with any ladye, 
That weares foe riche attyre. 

It is more meete for a litle foot-page. 

That has run througlie mofTe and myre, x 10 
To take his fupper upon his knee, 

And fitt downe by the kitchen fyen 

But when they had fupped every one, 

To bedd they tooke theyr waye 2 
He fayd, come hither, my little foot-page, 11 J 

And hearken what I faye. 

Goe thee downe into yonder towqc, 

And low into the flreet ; 
The fayreft ladye that thou can finde, 

Hyer her in mine armes to fleepe, 120 

And take her up in thine armes twaine. 

For filinge * of her feete. 

Ellen is gone into the towne. 
And low ifito the Areete s 

» /. e. ^Ufiing. See Warton's ObferV. fW. U. f, 158- 

The 
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The huc& ladye that fhee cold find, 1 2 j 

Shec hyred in his armes to fleepe; 
And tooke her up in her armes twayne. 

For filing of her feete* 

I praye you nowe, good Childe Waters, 
Let mee lye at your bedds feete; 139 

For there is noe place about this houfe. 
Where I may 'faye a fleepe ♦• 

* He gaye her leave, and faire Ellen 

* Down at his beds feet laye;* 
Tbh done the nighte drove on apace^ 135 

And when it was nearethe daye, 

Hee fayd. Rife up, my litle foot-page, 

Give my fleede corne and haye; 
And foe doe thou the good black oats, 
* To carry mee better awaye. 149 

Up then rofe the faire Ellen 

And gave his fieede corne and hay ; 

And foe (hee did the good blacke oates, 
To carry him the better away, 

Sbee leaned her backe to the manger fide, 145 

And grievonflye did groane : 
Shee leaned her back to the manger fide. 

And there fhee made her moane. 



Ffr. 132, /. r. effay, ^Uemft, 



Aui 
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And that beheard his mother deere, 

Shee heard her there monand *• xja 

Shee fayd, Rife up, thou Childe Waters, 

I think thee a curfed man. 

For in thy (lable is a ghoft. 

That grievpuflye doth grone : 
Or elfe fome woman laboures of childei i{{ 

She is foe woe-begone. 

Upthenrofe Childe Waters ibon^ 

And did on his (hirte of (ilke; 
And then he put on his other clothes. 

On his body as white as milke. i6«i 

And when he came to the liable dore. 

Full fiill there hee did Hand, 
That hee mighte heare his fay re Ellen, 

Howe fliee made her monand ^. 

She fayd, Lullabye, mine owne deere child, x6{ 

LuUabye, dere child, dere : 
I wold thy father were a king, 

Thy mother layd on a biere. 

Peace now, hee faid, good faire Ellen, 

Be of goodchecre, I praye; 17a 

And the bridal and the churching both 
Shall bee upon one day. 

♦ fie in MS» I, t, moaning, hemoaning, &ff« 

X. PHIL- 
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PHILLIDA AND CORYDON. 

7X/j Sonnet is given from a f mail quarto MS* in the 
Editor* spojfejjton^ written in the time of S^ Elixaheth, Ano^ 
ther Copy of it^ containing fome variationsy is reprinted in. 
the Mufes Library^ p* ig^^from au ancient mi/cellany^ 
iAtitled England's Helicon^ i6oo, /}/*• 7he author was 
Nicholas Breton, a writer of fome fame in the reign 
of Elizabeth ; wAo alfo puhlifhed an interlude intitled " An 
oU man^s lejfon and a young maiCs love^^ 4/0, artd many 
other little pieces in profs and verfgy the titles of which mc^ 
hefeen in Winjianley^ Ames* ^yP^S* '^ Ofborne^s Harl* 
Catalog . tsfc, -— He is mentioned with great refpeH ^ M e R E 8, 
in his idpt* of Jflt's Common-'wealth^ •59^> /• ^^3^ ^"^ 
is alluded to in Beaumont and Fletcher* s Scortful Lady, 
Ad 2. and again in Wit without Money y AH 3.—- 6Vr 
Whalley^s Ben Jonfon^ *uoL IITp* 103. 

'The prefent Edition is improved by a copy in ** England's 
** Helicon^'* Edit. 1614, ^vo* 

IN the merrie moneth of Maye, 
In a morne by break of daye. 
With a troope of damfeUcs playing 
Forthe * I yode' forfooth a maying % 

When anon by a wood fide, j 

Where as Maye was in his pride, 
I efpied all alone 
Phillida and Corydon. 

Vtr, 4. tbe wode. MS^ 

Much 
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Much adoe there was, god wot; 

He wold love, and (he wold not* i# 

She fayde, never man was trewe | 

He fayes, none was falfe to you. 

He fayde, hee had lovde her longe : 
She fayes, love (hould have no wronge« 
Corydon wold kiffe her then : ij 

She fayes, maydes muH kiile no men, 

Tyll they doe for good and all. 

When ihe made the ihepperde call 

Ail the heavens to wytnes truthe, 

Never loved a truer youthe. J9 

Then with manie a prettic othc, 
Yea and nay, and, faith and trothe; 
Suche as iieelie iliepperdes ufe 
When they will not love abufe ; 

Love, that had bene long deluded, a$ 

Was with kifles fweete concluded ; 
And Phillida with garlands, gaye 
Was made the lady of the Maye. 

f+f The foregoing little Pqfioral of Phillida ak» 
CoRYDOfM is one of the Songs in '* The Honourable En- 
** tertainment gieven to the ^eenes Majeftie in Progrejfe 
" at Elnjetham in Hampjhire^ by the R. H, the Earle of 
^^ Hertford^ i<;9i,** ^o, {Printed bj JVolfe* No name 
rf author,^ See in that pamphlet^ 

<^ The thirde dales Entertainment » 
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» 

•* On Wednefday morning about 9 o*clock^ as her Ma* 
^^jeftie opened a cafement of her gallerie 'window^ ther 
** ifjere 3 excellent mvfitians^ ijcho being difruifed in aun- 
•* cient country attire^ did greet her luith a pfeafantjhng (f 
** Cory DON and Phillida, made in 3 farts ofpur^ 
*' p<fe. ^^i^fong^ as 'well for the ijoorth of the dittie, as 
** the aptnejje of the note thereto applied^ it pleafed her 
** Highfiejfe after it had been oncefung to command it againe, 
*♦ and highly to grace it with her cneer^ull acceptance and 
^' commendation. 

" The Plowman's Song. 
" In the merrie month of May, t*fc." 

The Splendour and Magnificence of Elizabeth*s reign is 
no nvfjere morefrongly painted than in thefe little Diaries of 
fome of her fummer excurfiom to the houfes of her nobility ; 
nor could a more acceptable prefent be given to the world^ 
than a republication of afeleii number offuch details as this 
rf the entertainment at Elvetham, that at Killing- 
WORi H, Cf/f . t*fc, ivhich fo flrongly mark thefpirit of the 
iimesy and prefent Us ivith fccnes fo very reniotefrom modern 
manners* 

td* Since the above was ivritten, the Public hath been 
gratified with a' mofi compleat work on the foregoing fubjeS^ 
intifledj The Progresses and Public Processions 
OF Q^ueen Elizabeth, (sfc. By John Nichols, 
F. At S. Ed IN a. AND Perth, 1788, 2 Fols. ^to. 



LITTLE MUSGRAVE AND LADY BARNARp. 

This ballad is ancinty and has been popular \ <v:e find it 
quoted in many old plays. See Beaum. and Fletcher^ s Knight 
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^ kh Burning FeftU^ 4** i6i$, AB X. TUfe Farietie^ a 
€9mfdy, I 2/»*. 1 649, j^Si 44 &c. In Sir Jfllliam Da'vt^ 
kant*s play^ TAe JFitts^ A* J, m gallant thus hoafts rf 
ifimfelft 

** Umber, andfiund! hefides Ifing Mufgrave^ 
** And for Ckevf'chace no lark comes near me** 

In f^e Pepys CoUe^iion^ FoL III, p ^i^^ is an smitaiioM 
^ this oldjong^ in ^^Jianzas^ ly a more m^em fen^ vntk 
mof^ alteratiom, but evidently for the worfe. 

This is given from an old printed copy in the Britijb 
Mufiumj with correSiont; fome of 'which are from a frag" 
ment in the Editor^ s folio MS. It is alfo printed in Dry 
JcM*s Colkdion rf Mifcellaneous Poems. 

AS it fell out on a highe holye dayc. 
As many bee in the yeare^ 
When yong men and maides together do goc 
Their mafles and mattint to hearei 

Little Mufgrive came to tbe church door, 5 

The prieft was at the mafs; 
But he had more mind of the fine womin^ 

Then he had of our Ladyes grace. 

And fome of them were clad in greenCi 
And others were clad in pall ; i^ 

And then came in my lord Bamardes wife. 
The faireft among them alU 

Shee caft an qre on little Mufgrive 
As bright as the fummer funne : 
O then bethought him little Mufgfliye» <{ 

This ladyes heart I have woinne. 
Voi.,m, F Q^^^ 



66 ANCIENT POEMS. 

Qi|oth ihe, I have lofed thee, little Mufgrivp^ 

Fulle loD^ tnd aumye a daye* 
So have I loved you^ ladye faire^ 

Yet word I never durfl (aye. im 

I have a bower at Bucklesford^Bury \ 

Full dalntilye bedi$ht» 
If thoult wend thither^ my little Mufinivci 

tliouft lig in mine armes all'night* 

Quoth hee, I thanke yee, hdye hirtf • J 

This kindnefs yee fliew to mee i 
And whether it be to oay weale or woey 

This night will I lig wtch thee. 

All this beheiird a title foot-page» 

By his ladyes coach as he ranQe: )• 

C2ttath he» thoughe I am my kdyet pagCf 

Yet Ime my lord Barnardes manae« 

* 

My lord Barnard (hall know^ of thi^ 

Although I lofe a limbe* 
And ever whereas the bridges were broke^ jf 

He layd him dowoe to fwimme. ' ', 

m Afleep or awake^ thou lord Baraird^ 
As thou art a man of life, 
Lo! this fame night at Buddesfbrd^'Bufy 
Litle Mufgravp's m bed with thy wife* 49 



« Bucklefield-beny, fit. MS. 



If 
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If it be trewy thou litle fbote«page^ 

This tale thou haft told to mee» 
Then all my lands in Buckleiford-Buiy 

I freelye will give to thee* 

But and it be a \yt^ thou litle fbot-^ge^ 45 

This tale thou haft told to mee. 
On the higheft tree in Bocklesford*»Bux7 

Ail hanged (halt thou bee* 

Rife up, rife up^ taf mtttf vlnta ail» 

And faddle me tty good fteede ; , > f6 
Tliis night muft I to Bucklesford-bury ; 

God wott) I had never taoM neede» 

Then fome they whiftled, and fooAe they &i^ 

And fome did loudlye iaye. 
Whenever lord Bamardes home it btewe^ jj 

Awaye^ Mufgrlve^ away. 

Methinkes I heare the tbreftle eocke» 

Methinkes I heare the jay^ 
Methinkes I heare lord Bamards hornei 

I would I were awaye* ^ 

Lye ani, lye ffill» thou little Mulgrkve^ 
And hoggle me from the cold; 

For it is but fome ihephardes boye 
A whiftlif)g his iheepe to the fold* 
IV. 64. Is wblftlins flieepe oriB ths iiiQld.y^* ''^^ 
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Is not thy hawkeupon the pearchcf 6{ 

Thy horfe eating corne and haye t 

And thou a gay lady within thine armes : 
And^ouldft thou be awaye f 

By this lord Barnard was come to the dore. 
And lighted upon a done : j% 

And he pulled out three iilver keyes, 
And opened the dores eche one. 

He lifted up the coverlet t, 
. ^ He lifted up the flieete ; ^ 

How now, how now, thou tittle Mufgrive, jf 
Dofi find my gaye4adye fwe^te? 

. I find her fweete, quoth little Mufgrave, 

The more is my griefe and paine ; 
Ide gladlye give three hundred poundet 
That 1 were on yonder pIaioe« t# 

- Afife, arife, thou little MufgrJve^ 
And put thy cloathes nowe on. 
It fliall never be faid in my countree^ 
That I killed a naked man, 

I have two fwordes in one Tcabb^de, 85 

Full deare they coft my purfe$ 
And thou (halt have the befl of them. 

And I will have the worfe. 

•the 
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The firft firoke that little Mufgrave finickcy 
He hurt lord Barnard fore ; 90 

The next f roke that lord Barnard ilrucke. 
Little Mufgrave never ftrucke more* 

With that befpake the ladye faire^ 

In bed' whereas flie taye, 
Altboughe thou art dead, my little Mufgrave, 95 

Yet for thee I will praye ; 

r 

And wilhe well to thy foule will T, 

So long as I have life; 
So will I not do for thee, Barnard, 

Thoughe I ana thy wadded wife. so» 

He out her pappes from off her breft; 

Great pitye it wa$ to fee 
The drops of this fair ladyes bloode 

Run trickling dowiie her knee. 

» 

Wo worth, wo worth ye, my merrye meo all, ipj 
You never were boro^ for my goode: 

Why did you no( offer tq ft^y my hande. 
When you fawe aie wax fo woode ? 

For I have flaine the fairefi Cir knighte, 

That ever rode on a (leede ; - no 

So have I done the faireil lady. 
That ever ware w >mans weede. 

F J A grave. 
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A grave, i grave, locd Barnard riyde^ 

To putt theie lovers in ; 
But lay my ladye o' the upper hande, i x j 

For ihee comes o* the better kin^ 

f If Thai tie mmr€ modern cfj is /o U dmted ahut tie 
middU tf the lafi century^ wiS ie readify amceived from 
the tener ff the concltuUngJUmm^y vi%» 

«< Tiis/ad Mi/cii^ fy Lm/l was forwgiti 

TbcH let us cali/or Graee^ 
Tbatwe mayfiun tie wicked -vice^ 
^ Andfyjrem Sin a-face^* 



XIL 

THE EW.BUGHTS MARION, 

A Scottish Song. 

TbUfiittUt mffeofs H be ancient : that and Wsfonplkitj rf 
/n^imen$ b^e recommended it /# ^ place bercm 

WILL zt gae toihe ew-bughts, Marlon,^ 
And wear in the ilieip wi' &iee i 
Tbe fun (hines fweit, my Marion, 
But nae half fae fweit as thee* 
O Marion's a boqnte lafs ; 1 

And the blyth blinks in her eet 
Asd fiiin wad I marrie Marion, 
Gin Marioa wad marrie meet 

Theire't 
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Theire's gowd in zour garten, Marion; 

And filler on zour white hauft*bane * : xo 

Fou faine wad I kifle my Marion 

At eene quhan I cum htme* 
Theire's braw lads in Earnilaw, Marion, 

Quha gape and glowr wi' their ee 
At kirky quhan they fee my Marion; 1 j 

Bot nane of them lues like mce. 

9 

\vt nine milk-ews, my Marioi^ 

A cow and a brawney quay \ 
Ife gie tham au to my Marion, 

Juft on her bridal day. 20 

And zees get a grein fey apron, 

And waiftcote o* London broun ; 
And wow bot ze'will be vaporing 

Quhaneir ze gang to the toun. 

Ime yong and fiout, my Marion, 3 j 

None dance lik mee on the greinei 
And gin ze fbrfak me, Marioi), 

Ife een gae draw up wi' Jeane* 
Sae put on zour peartins, Marion, 

And kirtle oth' cramalie; jo 

And fune as my chin has nae haire on, 

I fall cum weft, and iee zee. 

* Haufs bane. /. e. the nech-ho»e, Marian h^d frobiihly « filvtr 
'^hckct ortf tied elofi to i^r ruck with a rihhaftdf an ufual ornatuent yi 5«r- 
.>Wf 'wbtrt afirt tbrokt is tailni «* a fair baiife/' frofer/y halfe. 

F4 - XIIL THE 
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THE KNIGHT, AND SHKPHEKD't DAUGHTER. 

X^is hallad (given from an old hlaeh4etter Cof^^ miilh 
Jome correHimu) was popular in tbt timtt of ^ Eiixabethy 
being njually printed with her fiitwre b^e it, as Hearne 
informs us in bis preface to ** Gul. Neubrig* Hifi, Oxon. 
1719, Bvtf , W. /. p . Ixxn* It is quoted in Fletcher^ s conuidj 
rf the Pilgrim y Ja 4. Jr. i. 

THERE was a fhephcrdt daughter 
Caine tripping on the waye; 
A^d there by chance a knighte ihee metf. 
Which caufed her to ftaye. 

Good morrowe to you, beauteous maide| j 

Thefe words pronounced hee: 
O I iliall dye this daye, he fayd. 

If Ive not n)y wille of thee. 

« 
The Lord forbid, the maide replyde. 

That you (liold waxe fo wode ! 10 

< But for all that (hee could do or faye, 

^ He wold net be withHood.' 

Sith 



ANCIENT POEMS. 73 

Sitb you have had yonr wille of meey 

And put me to open (hame, 
Now» if you are a courteous knighte, i^ 

Tell me tvhac is your name ? 

Some do call race Jaeke, fweet heart, ' 

And fome do call mee Jille ; 
But when I come to the kings faire courte 

They call me Wilfulle Wille. . jo 

He fett his foot into the ftirrup, < 

And awayethen he did ride$ 
She tuckt her girdle about her middle^ 

And ranne dofe by his ilde* 

Bat when (lie came to the brode water, sj 

She fett her breft and fwamme ; 
And when fhe was got out againe, 

She tooke to her heels and ranne* 

He never was the courteous knighte. 

To faye, faire oiaide, will ye ride ? J9 

* And (he was ever too loving a maide' * 

To faycy fir knighte abide* 

When (he came to the kings faire courte, 

She knocked at the ring ; 
So readye was the king himfelf j$ 

To let this faire maide in. 

Now 



r 
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Now Chrift you f«.ve, mj grack>us Ikge, 

Now Chrift you iaTC and iee^ 
You have a knighte within )rour courto 

This daye hath robbed mee« 



What hath he robbed thee of, fweet heart} 

Of purple or of ^H ? » 

Or h>th he took thy gaye gold ring^ 
. From ojOf thy finger finall ? 

He hath not robbed mee, mf leige, 4$ 

Of purple nor of pall: 
But te hath gotten my maiden head. 

Which grieves mete worit of all. 

Now if he be a batchelor. 

His bodye lie give to thee; ^% 

But if he be a married man, 

High hanged he ihail bee* 

He called downe his merrye men all. 

By one, by two, by three; 
Sir Winiam ufed to bee the firfty 5 j 

But nowe the laft came hee» 



Vtr, 50. His bodye Tie give to thee.] fAri n»m mgreuAh to th 
futdal eufioms : The Lord had a right to givf s wi/i to lis veUTab^ Set 
Shah/f^efirlt't « Airi Will, that endt wA" 



Ht 



ANCIENT POEMS^ 75 

He brought her dowoe fvill fortyc poundc^ 

Tyed up withinne a glove: 
Faire naaid, He give the fame to thee ^ 
, Go, feeke thee another love* fo 

O He have Qobr of jour gold, (he kydtf 

Nor He have none of your fee; 
But your faire bodye I maft hwe^ 

Ihe king hath graoted mee^ 

Sir WUiiam ranne and (etchd her then 65 

Five hundred pound in golde. 
Saying, faire maide, take this to thee^ 

Thy fault will never be tolde. 

Tis not the gold that fhall mee tempts 
Thefe words then anfwexed flieei^ 7# 

But your own bodye I muft have, 
The king hath granted mee. 

Would I had draske the walcr ckifev 

When I dkl drinke the wine. 
Rather th^n a4>y flispherds brat jg 

$h*id bee a ladye of mine I 

Would I had drank the puddle fbule^ 

When I did drink he ale. 
Rather than ever a ihepherds brat 

Shold tell me fuch a tale ! So 

Afliep^ 
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A ihcpherds brat even as I was. 

You mote have let me bee, 
I never had come othe kings fkire courtCi 

To crave any love of thee. 

He fett her on a milk-white fieede^ 

And himfelf upon a graye ; 
He hung a bugle about his necke, 

And foe they rode awaye. 

But when they came unto the placci 

Where marriage-rites were done, 9# 

* She proved herfelf a dukes daughter. 
And he but a fquires fonne. 

Now marrye me, or not, fir knight, 

Your pleafure (ball be free : 
If you make me ladye of one good towne, 95 

He make you lord of three. 

Ah! curfed bee -the gold, he fayd, 

If thou hadft not been trewe, 
I {hold have forfaken ny fweet lovf, 

And have changed her for a newe, io« 

And now their hearts being linked faft. 

They joyncd hand in hande : 
Thus he had both puife^ and perfon too, 

And all at his commande* 



XIV. THE 
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XIV. 
THE SHEPHERD'a ADDRESS TO HIS MUSE. 

This Poemf originaUy printed from the/mallMS, volumt^ 
^tentumed ahvie in Np* X, Aas been imprwed iy a more 
»rfe^ Cofy tM *^ England*! Helicon^*' 'wbere tke muhor u 
dycwered /• he N* BaETONt 

GOODMufe^ rocke me aflepe 
With fome fweete harmony t 
Ttiis v^jcarie eyes is not to kepe 
Thy wary company. 

Sweete Love, begpn a while, j 

Thou feell my heavines : 
Beautie is borne >ut to beguylc 

My harte of happines* 

See howe my little flocke, 

That lovde to feede on highe* !• 

Doe headlonge tumble downe the rodce. 

And in the valley dye. 

* 

The buihes and the trees, 

That were fo frefhe and grecne. 
Doe all their deintie colors leefe^ xj; 

And not a leafe is feene. 

The 



4 
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ff 

The blacke birde and the thrufiie, 

That made the woodes to linge, 
With all the reil, are now at huflie, 

And not a note thqr iioge* so 

V 

Swete Plulomelei the birde 

That hath the beateoly throttf 
Doth nomt^ alat! not once afcrde 

Aecofdinge of a note* 

The flowert hxwt had a fro&f %% 

The hfrbt have loAe their favourti 

And PhUlida the fiure hath loft 
* For me her wonted' fevour. 

Thus all thefe caiefbf fights 

So kill me in conoeiti }• 

That now to hope upoa ddighti^ 

It is but meere deceite* 

And therefore, my fwcete Mttfe, 

.That knowoft what helpe is beft, 
Doe nowe tlqr heavecdie connit^ uic 35 

To fett my harte. at reit: 

And in a dreame bewraie 

What^ fate fiial be my firende; 
Whether my life (haU flill decaye^ 

Qr when my forrowcs eadc* 40 

aV. LORD 



f 
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XV. 
LORD THOMAS AND FAIR ELLINOR^ 

'^s given (nmtb correHkns) frvm an ancitni ctM i^ hlad 
ttttefj in tie P^ ctiJie^iott, ituitkd, ^^ A tr^gkatiallad cm 
** tie uifarttmate Iwe of lord Thomas and fair EUinor^ toge^ 
•* tier nvitk tie dcwfrfall of the bro^ne girL^^'^In the fame 
^€oUe^ion may befetn an attempt to modernize this oldfong^ 
mod reduce it to a different meafure : Aproofofits popularity^ 

LORD Thomas he was % bold forrefiir^ 
And a chaiier of the kings d^rei 
Faire EUihor was a fine wonutOf 
Aod lord Thomas he loved her deare* 

Come riddle my riddle^ dbar motherg he fayd, 5 

Aad riddle us both as one; 
Whether I (halt marrye with hixxt, Ellindr^ 

And let the browne girl alone? 

The browne girl ihe has got houfes and lands^ 
Faire Ellinor (he has got none^ 1% 

And therefore I charge thee on my b^cfsing. 
To b^ing mc the bfowoc girl boooe. 

4 And 
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And ai it beielle on a high holida^e, 

As many there are befide. 
Lord Thomas he went to faire Ellinor, 15 

That ihooid haye been his bride* 

And when he came to £iire EUiDon bower^ 

He knocked there at the ring. 
And who was fo readye as^ faire Blltndri 

To lett lord Thomas ^ithinn. m 

What newes, what newes, lord Thomas, ihe fayd? 

What newes doit thou bring to mee? 
I am come to bid thee to my wedding, 

And that is bad newes for thee* 

God forbid, lord Thomas, (he fayd, » j 
That fuch a thing ihould be done; 

1 thought to have been the bride my felibf 
' And thou to hare been the brid<grome« 

Come riddle my riddle, dear mother, (he iayd, 
And riddle it all in one; 50 

. Whether I ihall goe to lord Thomas his weddings 
Or whether ihall tarry at home? 

There are manye tha^ are your friendes, daughter. 

And manye a one your foe, 
Therefore I charge you on my bleffing, . 3 j 

To lord Thomas his wedding don't goe* 

Fer, t9. hfimUfr^bm^j hi, Resdt me, rsad, fic /. <. Aduifi 

ThcT^ 
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t^pe are manye tbat are my fiiendei, inoth8r, 
But were every one my foe, 
' Bedde me life, betide me death, 

To lord Thoma. hit wedding I'ld goe.. 40 

She cloathed herfelf m gdlanf attire. 

And her menye men aU in greene'; 
And aj they rid through evety towne, 

They took her to be fbme quecne. 

Birt when (he came to lord Thoma. hii gat». .« 
She knocked there at the ring; ' 

And who wai fo readye a* lord ThomJ« 
TolettfaireEllinoriii. ' 



i« 



I« this your bride, fiur Ellinor fiyd? 

Methinki Ae look* wonderow bfowne; 
Thou mightefl have bad a. feire « wonin, 

As ever trod oa the grmmde. 

Defptfe her not, fiir Ellin, he fayd, 
Defpifc her not unto meej 

For better Hove thy Uttlc iingir. 
Than all her whole bod^ * 

This browne bride had a little penknift. 

That was both long and fliarpe, 
And betwixt the Ihort ribs and the long. 

She prickd feire Ellinor's harte. &, 

** OChrift 
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O Chrift thee fave, lord Thomas, hee fayd, 
Methinks thou lookft wonderous wan ; 

Thou ufedft to look with as frefli a colour, 
As ever the fun ihone on* 



Oh, art thou blind, lord Thomas? (he fayd, 6r 

Or canft thou not very well fee? 
Oh! dod thou not fee ntiy owne hearts bloode 

Run trickling down my knee* 

Lord Thomas he had a fword by his fide; 

As he walked about the halle, ;• 

He cut off his brides head from her Ihouldcn, 

And threw it againfi the walle* 

He fet the htlte againil the groitnde. 

And the point againft his harte* 
TJliere ncfcr three lovers together did meete, 7J 

That fooner againe did parte. 

*^* The feadeik ivill find a Scmijh fing en afimilaf 
fubje£i to this^ towards the end of this volume^ intitledf 
*• Lord Thomas. Atlo Lady Annet*** 
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XVI. 
CUPtD AND CAMPASPE. 

This elegant little fonnet is found in the third aff tf an 
Mpl&y intitled, " Alexander and Campafpey* written by 
John Lilye^ a celebrated ^writer In the time of queen Eli'- 
zabeth. This play ^luaifirjl printed in 1591-: but this copy 
is given from a later edition* 

CUPID and my Campafpe playd 
At cardes for kiiTes^ Cupid payd: 
He (lakes his quiver, bow and arrows. 
His nnothers doves, and teame of fparrows; 
Lofes them too ; then down he throws 
The coral of his lippe, the rofe 
Growing on's cheek (but none knows how) 
With thefe, the cryftal of his browe, 
And then the dimple of his chinne; 
All thefe did my Campafpe winne. 
At laft lie fet her both his eyes, 
She won, and Cupid blind did rife* 

O Love! has flie done this to thee? 

What (hall, alas! become of mee? 

G 4 XVII. TH5 
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XVIL 
THE LADY TURNED SERVING-MAN. 

^^ is given from a nxfritten copy^ cmtainingfime imtrvot^ 
menis ' {perhc^s modem ones)y utw the popular ballad^ 
itttitled^ ^^ The famous flcFVjer of Serving-men : or th^ 
*i Lady turned Serving-man*^ 

YOU beauteous ladyes, great and final], 
I write utito you one and all, 
Whereby that you may underftand 
What I have fuffered m the land. 

« 
I was by birth a lady fairc, 5 

An ancient barons only heire^ 

And when my good old father dyed. 

Then I became a young knightes biide* 

And there my love built me a bower, 

BedeckM with many a fragrant flower; 19.' 

A braver bower you ne'er did fee 

Then my true-love did build for mee* 

And there I llvde a ladye gay^ 

Till fortune wrought our loves decay; 

For thiere came foes fo fierce a band, r^ 

That foon they over-run the land* 

They 
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They came upon us in the night, 

And brent my bower, and flew my knight; 

And trembling bid in mans array, 

I fcant with life efcap'd away. s« 

In the n^idll of this extremitie, 
My fervants all did from me flees 
Thus waa I left myfelf alone, 
With heart more cold than any flone^ 

Yet thoiigh my heart was full of care, a j 

Heaven would not fuffer me to difpaire, 
Wherefore in hafte I chang'd my name 
From faire Elife,.to fweet Williame; 

And therewithal! I cut my haire, 

Refolv'd my man's attire to weare ; 30 

And in my beaver, hofe and band, 

I traveled far through many a land* ^ 

.At length all wearied with'my toil^ 

I fate me downe to refl awhile; 

My heart it was €0 fllPd with woe, j j 

That downe my cheeke the t^aret did flow* 

Jt chanc'd the king of that fame place 
With all his lorjds a hunting was. 
And feeing me weepe, upon the fame 
Aikt who I was^ and whence I came* 40 

03 Theg 
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Then to his grace I did replye, 
I am a poore and friendlelTe boye. 
Though nobly borne, nowe forc'd to be« 
. A ferving-man of. lowe degree* 

Stand up, faire youth, the king reply'd, 4$ 

For thee a fervice I'll provyde : 
But tell me fird what thou canil do ; 
Thou (halt be fitted thereunto. 

Wilt thou be uflier of my hall, 

To wait upon my nobles all? ^ 

Or wilt be tafler of my wine. 

To 'tend on me when I (hall dine? 

Or wilt thou be my chamberlainey 

About my perfon to remaine ? 

Or wilt thou be one of my guard, j{ 

And I will give thee great reward ? 

Chufe, gentle youth, faid he, thy place* 

Then I reply'd. If it pleafe your grace 

To ihew fuch favour unta mce, 

Your chamberlaine I faine would bee* 60 

The king then fmiling gave conient, 
And ftraitwaye to his court I went; 
Where I behavde fo faithfullie. 
That hee great favour ihowd to mee* 

Now 
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Now marke what fortune did provide ; 65 

The king he would a hunting ride 
With all his lords and noble traine, 
Sweet William muft at home remaiue. 

Thus being left alone behind, 

My former ftate came in my mind : ;• 

I wept to fee my mans array ; 

No longer now a ladye gay. 

And meeting with a ladyes veft, 

Within the lame myfelf I drcft ; 

With filken robes, and jewels rare, 7 J 

I deckt me, as a ladye falre : 

And taking up a lute flraitwaye, 

lJp<»n the fame I drove to playj 

And fweetly to the fame did fing, 

As made both hall and chamber ring. ■ 80 

** My father was as brave a lord, 
" As ever Europe might afford ; 
" My mother was a lady bright ; 
<* My hufband was a valiant kuight : 

*< And I myfelf a ladye gay, ^S 

** Bedeckt with gorgeous rich array ; 

" The happieft lady in the land, 

*^ Had not more pleafure at command* 

G 4 " I ba<J 
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^^ I had my nftificke every day 

^* Harmonious ieflbna for to play ; f o 

** I had my virgins iair and free, 

'* Continually to wait on mee* 

*^ But now, alas I my hufbaiid's dead, 

^ And all my friends are from me fled, 

*^ My former days are pail and gone, 9$ 

'^ And I am now a feryiag-man." 

And fetching many a tender figh» 
As thinking no one then was nigh, 
.In penfive mood I laid me lowe. 
My heart was full, the tears did flowe. io« 

The king, who had a huntinge gone, 
Grewe weary of his fport anone, 
And leaving all his gallant trainc, 
Turn'd on the fudden home agiine : 

And when he reached his ftatdye tower, loj 

- Hearing one fing withm his bower. 
He fiopt to lifien, and to fee . 
Who fung there fo melodiouflie. 

Thus heard he everye word I fed. 

And faw the pearlye teares I ihed, 1 1« 

And found to his amazement there^ 

Sweete Willian^ was a ladye fiuiv* 

Theft 
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Then flepping in, Fairc lacjye, rife. 

And dry, faid he, thofe lovclyc eyes, 

For I have beard thy mournful tale, iij 

The which (hall turne toothy availe. 

A crimfon dye my face orefpred, 

I bluflit for fhame, and hung my head, 

« 

To find my fex and Uojy knowne. 

When as 1 thought I was alone* ii» 

But to be briefc^f his royall grace 
Grewe (o enamour 'd of my face^ 
7 he richeft gifts he proffered mee, 
His miftrefs if that I would bee. 

Ah! no, my liege, I firmlye fayd, iij 

I'll rather in my grave be layd. 
And though your grace hath woo my hcMVtt 
I neV will ad foe bafe a part. 

Faire ladyc, pardon me, fayd hcc, 

Thy virtue (liall rewarded bee, X5% 

And iince it is foe fairly tryde 

Thou ilialt become my royal bride* 

Then drait to end his amorous (knfcf 

He tooke fwcet William to his wife. 

The hke before was never feene, 

A fcrving-man became a queene. ** q ^ 
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XVIII. 
GIL MORRICE, 

A Scottish Ballad. 

i'he foUtnving piece hath run thro* tv:c editions in 5r«/- 
land: the fecond ivas printed at Glqfgonv inA 755, St;*, 
Prefixed to them both is an adverti/ement^ Jetting forth that 
ike prefewation of this poem "was owing ^^ to a lady,, who 
**'fai'oured the printers with a copy, as it was carefully 
** colleSledfrom the moutlis of old women aud nurfes\*^ And 
** any reader th^t can render it more correal or complete^^ is 
dcfred to oblige the public whhfuch improvements' Tncon^ 
feqtence of this ad*vertfement Jixteen additional verfes have 
heen produced and handed about in manufcript^ nuhich are 
here infated in their proper places: {thefe are from dct* 
109, to ver,\2\^ andfrom ver. 124, foi^cr. 129, but are 
per haps y after ally only an ingenious .interpolation,) 

As this poem lays claim to a pretty high antiquity^ ive have 
ajfigned it a place among our early pieces : though^ cftcr ally 
thtre is renfcn to believe it has received very confiderable 
modern improivements: for in the Editor s ancient MS, col 
legion is a very old imperfi d copy of the fame ballad: 
ivherein though the lea ding features ofthejlory are the fame ^ 
yet the colouring here is fo much Improved and heightened^ 
and fo many additional Jirokes are thrown i«, that it is 
evident the whole ha: undergone a rtvifaU 

N. B . The Editor's MS. infteadof " lofd Barnard,'' has 
" John Steiuart ,'* and infead of *" Gil Morrice^^* Ch IJ.D 
]V5 Aua I CE, njobich loft ij probably the original titk* Seg 
nbovey />. 54« 
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XL Morrice w:is an cries fon, 
His naix^ it waxed wide ; 
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It was nae for his great riches. 

Nor zet his mickle pride; 
Bot it was for a lady gay, j( 

That livd on Carron (idc. 

Quhair fall I get a bonny boy, 

That will win hofe and fhoen; 
That will gae to lord Barnards ha*. 

And bid his lady cum? !• 

And ze maun rin my errand, Willie; 

And ze may rin wi* pride; 
Quhen other boys gae on their foot, 

On horfe-back ze fall ride. 

O no! Oh no! my mafler dearl ij 

1 dare nae for my life; 
ni no gae to the bauld barons, 

For to triefl furth his wife. 
My bird Willie, my boy Willie; 

My dear Willie, he fayd: s« 

How can ze ftrive againft the ilream? 

For 1 fall be obeyd. 

Bot, O my mafler dear! he cryd, 

In grene wod ze're zour lain ; 
Gi owre (ic thochts, I walde ze rede, i| 

For fear ze fliould be tain, 
Hafte, hafte, I fey, gae to the ha'. 

Bid hk cum here wi fpeid: 



r<r. II. fimtthir^ftetm wantifig Un, 



It 



9% ANCIENT POEMS. 

If zc refufe my beigh command, 

111 gar sour body bleid* )• 

Gae bid hir take this gay maatfcl^ 

^.is a* gowd bot the hero ; 
Bid hir cum to the gude grene wode, 

« 

And bring nane bot hir Iain : 
And there it, is, a filken farkCf 35 

Hir ain hand fewd the flcive; 
And bid hir cum to Gill Morice, 

Speir nae bauld barous leave* 

m 

Yet, I will gae zour black errand. 

Though it be to zour coft; !• 

^ 'Sen ze by me. will nae be warn'd. 
In it ze fall find ftpik. 
The baron he is a man of might, 

He neir could ludc to taunt, 
As ze r/ill f^e before its nicht, 4$ 

f How fma' ze hae to Tauot. 

And fen I maun zour errand ria 

Sae fair againft my will, 
I*fe mate a vow and keip it trow, 

Jt fall be done for ill, |^ 

And quben he came to broken brigut, 

He bent his bow and fwam ; 
And quheb he came to grafs growing. 

Set down his &et and ran. 



I^Z%9 «W68, t^hmftf "boutththfOB. 



Ab<I 



« 



ANCIENT POEMS 



93 



And quhen he came to Barnards ha% { j 

Would neither chap nor c^*: 
Bot fet his bent bow to his breid, 

And lichtly lap the .wa\ 
He waulcl nae tell the man his errand. 

Though he dude at the gait $ 6«, 

Bot ftraiht into the ha' he cam, 

Quhair they were fet at meit. 

Hail! hail! my gentle (ire and darnel 

My meffage winna waite; 
Dame, ze maun to the gude grcne wod- - 6f 

Before that it be late. 
Ze're bidden tak this gay mantel, 

Tia a' govird bot the hem : 
Zou maun gae to the gudc grene wode, 

£v'n by your fel alane* ;# 

And there it is, a (liken farke, 

Your ain hand fewd the (leive; 
Ze maun gae fpeik to Gill Morice ; 

Speir nae bauld barons leave. 
The lady ftamped wi* hir foot, yg 

And winked wi' hir ee ; 
Bot a' that (lie coud fay or dOf 

Forbidden he wad nae bee. 

Its furely to my bow'r-woman ; 
It neir could be to me. ' 9a 
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I brocht it to lord Barnards lady ; 

I trow that ze be fhe* 
Then up and fpack the w}lie nuife, 

(The bairn upon hir koee) 
If it be cum frae Gill Morice, • Sj 

It's deir welcum to mee. 

Ze leid, ze leid, ze filthy nurfe, 

Sae loud I heird ze lee ; 
I brocht It to lord Barnards lady; 

I trow ze be nae (liee. 9« 

Then up and fpack the bauld baron, 

An angry man was hee ; 
He's tain the taWe wi' his foot, 

Sae has he m* his knee ; 
Till filler cup and * mazer*' difli 95 

In flinders he gard flee. 

,Gae bring a robe of zour eliding, 

That hings upon the pin ; 
And ril gae to the gude grene wode. 

And fpeik wi' zour leraman. too 

O bide at hame, now lord Barnard, 

I warde ze bide at hame ; 
Neir wyte a man for violence, 

That oeir wate ze wi' nane. 

Ker. 88. Perhaps, loud fay I heire* 

* i. #. « drinking cuf of mafU : §tber Edit, rtaJ ctir* 

Oil 
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Gil M9rice fate in gude grene vvodci loj 

He whiftled and he fang': 
O what mean a' the folk coining. 

My n>other tarries lang. 
His hair was like the th reeds of gold^ 

Drawne frae Minervas ioonie : i iq 

His lipps like rofes d rapping dew, 

His breata was a' perfume. 

« 

Hii brow was like the nriountain fna^ 

Gilt by the morning beam ; 
His cheeks 2tke living roies glow: 115 

His een like azure A ream. 
The boy was cjad in robes of grenci 

Swccte as the infant fpring; 
And like the mivis on the bufh| 

He gart the vallies ring. lao 

The baron came to the grene wade, 

' W'\* mickle dule and care, 
And there he tirfl fpied Gill Morice 

Kameing his zellow hair: 
That fweetly wavd around his face, 12 j 

That face beyond compvire ; 
He fang fae fwcet it mi^lu difpel, 

A* rage but fell defpair. 

Ktr, 1*8. So Milton, 

Ferrtaf delight and joy: ablt t9 drivt 
Jllljadnejs but def^air. B. iv, V. 155* 

Nac 
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Nac wonder, nae wonder, Gill Morice, 

My lady Iced thee wee!, ,^0 

The faireft part of my bodie 

Is blacker than thy heel. 
Zet ncir the lefs now, Gill Moricc, 

For a* thy great beaiitic, 
Zc'a rew the day ze eir was born ; 1*0 

That head fall gae wi' me. 

Now he has drawn his trufty brand, 

And flaited on the ftrae; 
And thro' Gill Morice' fair body 

He's gar cauld iron gae. , ^^ 

And he has tain Gill Morice* head 

And fet it on a ipcir; 
The meaneft man in a' his train 

Has gotten that head to bear. 



And he has tain GUI Morice up, 

Laid him acrofs his field, 
And broeht him to his painted bowr 

And laid him on a bed. 
The lady fat on caftil wa', 

Beheld baith dale and doun ; 
And there (he fav Gill Morice' head 
. Cum trailing to the toun. 

Far better I loe that bluidy head, 
Both and that zellow hair. 



«4f 
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Than lord Barnard, and a* his landsi . 15$ 

As they iig here and thair. 
And ihe has tain, her Gill MoricCi 

And kifsd baith mouth and chin : 
I was once as fow of Gill Moricei 

As the hip is o' the flean. . 160 

I got zc in my father's hoiife, 

.Wi* mickle fin and fiiame; 
I brodit thee up in gude grene wode. 

Under the heavy rain. 
Oft have I by thy cradle fit ten, 165 

And fondly feen thee (leip ; 
But now I gae about thy grave. 

The faut tears for to weip. 

And fyne ihe kifsd his bluidy cheik, 

And fyne his bluidy chin : 170 

O better I loe my Gill Moricc 

Than a' my kith and kin ! 
Away, away, ze ill woman. 

And an 11 dcith mait ze dee: 
Gin I had kend he'd bin zour fon, 175 

He*d neir bin ilain for mee* 

Obraid me not, my lord Barnard ! 

Obraid me not for fliame ! 
Wi* that faim fpeir O pierce my heart ! 

And put me out o' pain. i8« 

YoL. III. H Sine© 
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Since nothing bot Gill Morice head 

Thy jelous rige could quell, 
Let thut h\m hand now tak hir lifei ^ 

That neir to thee did ill. 

To me nae after days nor nichts i8^ 

Will eir be faft or kind ; 
ril ii}l the air w^ith heavy llghsi 

And greet till I am blind. 
Enouch of blood by me^ bin fpilt. 

Seek not zour death frae mee; tq^ 

I rather loiird it had been my fel 

Than eather him or thee. 

t 
With waefo wae I hear zour plaint; 

Sair, fair I rew the deid. 
That eir this cuffed hatid of mine 19$ 

Had gard his body bleid. 
Dry up zour tears, my winfome dame» 

Ze neir can heal the wound ; 
Zc fee his head upon th|t fpeir, 

His heart's biude on the ground* 



I curie the hand that did the deid. 

The heart that thocht the ill ; 
The feet that bore me wi' filk l|)eid| 

The comely zouth to kill. 
ril ay lament for Gill Morioe» 10 f 

As gin he were mine ain ; 

4 ' W 
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I^I neir forget the dreiiy day 
On which the zouth wai (lain. 



\* TAif liuk pathetic taU fuggeJUd the fUi tf tie 

Shtce ft vMsfirft printed^ the EMtwr has heen affwredtbai 
the foregoing Ballad is ftill current in nuntf parts ef Scot* 
landf where the hero is univer/alfy known fy the name of 
Child Maurice, pronounced ly the commett people 
Cheild or Chejeld; which occafiened the wtifiake* 

It may he proper to mention that other copies read verm 
xio. tkuss 
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Shetfriu the golden fun*** 



sAndver. 116. asfolhiws: 

^ J£s een like OfCitre fieene:* 



THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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OF ANCIENT POETRY, 

SERIES THE THIRD. 
BOOK II. 



I. 

THE LEGEND OF SIR GUY 

— ^ cantaim a Jhrt fummary cf the txplelu ef tilt 
faiBout chantphi, ai rccirtttd in tit tld ftwy bttks; and 
is temmealy intillat, " ji flta/aitt fang of the valiaat Jtidi 
" ef thhialry aitiieved hy that aeblt inigit fir Guy if 
" WMViieh, vihtf far tkt Uve ^ fair Phelii, beeame a 
'^itnnt, 



ANCIENT POEMS. ,oi 

l!^^*"'^'/"^ '^''^ '« " ftve (if craggy' rmie, a milt 
« diftantfnm Warwick." ^^ ' 

,*;!?' *'^*^ '^^ ^'^> '¥ «^ -"fry properly rejtgncd to 
ft f7 '^,'^.^«i;^h''lir,air soffit aidlajle: 
Fn l4 i""'.' ^''•»^"'i«> ci,im<^d. Although cf 

fjif Sr<>^.*^,Jfu,as early a favourite ^^ith .tier Jfionf: 

£rd vr*' T.rante el bknco, -which, it is helloed, 

^t T'/aT' 'r^^'^^"' '^'y""' '430. See adverti/cl 
mentto the French tr'anjlatm, 2 vols. ^nmo. ^ 

^J:^f"^ '^'"^1 "" l^'fi Aries are extra^edisa very 
CA^J""'^%'2 •" ^"^/-^ "«/', v>hich is ^otedZ 
^'^^^o^acehbratedpueee^eninhistime, (Jix. ^ 
„ ^i"-^*^ •f romances of price, 

Uf Hortie childe and [ppotis, 

*' Of Bevis, and fir Guy, ^e. R „f ri.,. 1 

bn^aUs, as v>c lean, from Puttenham's Art of Poetry, 4^. 

, J^"i1'"iT ''•*"'»« « lot wholly lo/l. An imt,erfefF 

'^Jw"t"' lI-P^*-i<^[^'i--forl&iZ 
■^ li^' r.'" 3 ^^'"^ ¥<>• "Without date, is gill tref^fd 

tl^ dragon mennonedtn^er. loc rf t^.e follo^Jg hLd ^ ^ 
« ^ ^J/enger came to the king, 
^yrktng, hefayd, hftenmemm), 
ii y'''^J''^pding€s rbringyou, 
In Northumherlande there is no man, 

u r^ z ^j^y bejlayne everychone: 
^ tor there dare no man route, 
* By twenty myle rounde aboute^ 
u ^7*'^^^^^ ^f afow/e dragon, 

lie IS blacke as any cqle, 
I* Rugged as a rou^hfole ; 
" ^i' ^^dyefrom the navill up^arde 

Nq tnan may it pierce it isfo horde ; 

n 3 " ^u 
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** His neci if. great as ta^fiL 

^* He renneth asfwifte as any diftrgrei 

'* Panjoeshehathasalpn: 

*^ All that he Uuchttk kejkaik dead imom» 

** Great winges he bath t^JUght^ 

<* That is no man that hare him mightm 

•• There me^ no man fight him agqynef 

*^ But that hejleath him certcynes 

** For afvuiler heaft then is he^ 

** Tviis rf none never heard ye** 
Sir Vniliam Dugdale is ef opinion that tbefioty of Gu^ is 
msi wholly apcctyphal^ tho* he acknowledges the monks haive 
founded out hispraifes too hperholiealh. In particular^ hi 
gives the duel fought with the DaH{/h champion as a real 
hifiofical truths and fixes the date of it in the year 9261 
Mtat. Guyy 67. See his PTarwic^fiire. 

The following is written upon the fame plan as ballad 
Km Book L hut which is the original and which the copy^ 
cannot be decided* Thisfong is ancient^ as may be inferred 
from the idiom pre/erved in the margin^ ver* 94.* 101: and 
was once popular^ as appears from Fletcher* s Knight rf the 
Burning Pefile^ AR i.fc. ult* 

It is here fublijhed from an ancient MS. copy in the Editor* 9 
pld folio votumcy collated with twoptinted ones^ one ofiohich 
it in black letter in the Fepys colMion* 

WAS erer knight for ladyes fake 
Soc toft in love, as I iir Guy 
For Phelis iayre, that lady bright 
At ever man beheld with eye ? 

She gave me leave myfelf to try, f 

The valiant knight with iheeld and fpcare, 
Ere that her love fliee wold grant me ; 

Which made mee venture far and neare. 

Then 
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Then proved.I ^,bafo^ bold, 

In deeds of armes. the daughryeil knight zo 
That in tU©fe day«8 in England was, . 

With fwprde^a«yd ^are in it\\dto fight. 

An Englifli nnan I was by birthe : 

In feith of Chrift a chriftyan true: 
The wicked lawcs of infidell* ' 15 

I fought, by prowelle to fubdue. 

* Nine' hundred twenty yecre and odde 

After oar Saviour ChriS: his birth, 
When king. Athelftone wore the crowne, 

I lived heere upon the earths 20 

Sonnetime I was of Warwicke erle, 

And, as I layd, of very, truth, 
A ladyes love did me conftraine 

To feeke ilrange ventuies in my youth* • 

To win me fame by feates of armes a 5 

In flrange and fundry heathen lands ; 

Where I atchievcd for her fake 

Right dangerous conquefts with my hapds* 

For firft 1 fa3d^.to Normandyej 

And there I doutlye wan in light 50 

The emperoura d(^gbter of A^iiiaine,. 

From mapye »vallydO( woniiy/e kfti^^ht. 

r 
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Then pa (Ted I thefeas to Greece 

To helpe the ernperour in his right; 
Againfl the mightye fouldana hoafle $§ 

^ Of puiiTant Perfiahs for to fight. 

Where I did flay of Sarazens, . , 

And heathen pagans, manye a man ; 

And flew the fouldans cozen deere, 

Who had to name doughtye Coldran. 40 

£ikeldered a ^raous knight 

To death likewife I did purfue : 
And Elmayne king of Tyrealfor, 

Moil terrible in fight to viewe. 

I went into the fouldans hoaft, 4J 

Being thither on embaflage fent, 
And brought his head awaye with mec ; 

I having flaine him in his tent. . 

There was a dragon b that land 

Mofl: fiercelye mett me by the Wdyfi 5# 

As hee a lyon did purfue, 

Which I myfeif did alfoe flay. 

Then foon I pad the feas from Greece^ 

And came to Pavye I^nd aright : 
Where I the duke of Pavye killed, 55 

His hainous treafon to requite* 

To 
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To England then I came 'with fp^edc, 

To wedd fairc Phelis-Iady bright : . 
For love of whome I travellpd farr 

To try my Hl^nhdod and nny inigtit*> 69 

But when I had efpou/ed her, 

I ftayd with her but fortye dayes. 
Ere that I left this ladye faire, 

And went' from her beyond the feas. 

AU cladd in gray, in pilgrim fort, 65 

My voyage from her I did take 
Unto the bleflcd Holy-land, 

For Jefus Chrifl my Saviours fake. 

Where I erle Jopas 4\d redeeme. 

And all his fonnes which were iifteene, ;• 

Who with the cruell Sarazens 

In prifon for long time had beene* 

I flew the gyant Amarant 

In battel fiercelye hand to hand ; 
And doughty Barknard killed I, 7$ 

A treacherous knight of Pavye land« 

The") I to England came againe. 

And here with Colbronde fell I fought : 

An ugly gyant, which the Danes 
Had for their champion hither brought. 83 

I over- 
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I overcame blfn in the fcilc^ 

And ilewe him fopnc right valliamlyei 
Wherebye tliii land I did redcenae ; 

. ^ From DaniOi tribute, uttei'l) At 

And afterwards I ofercd tipp 

The ufe of we^apoos folemnlye 
At Winchefter, whereas I fought, 

In h^t of ipaqyefarrand nye« 

- • But firft,* neare Winfor, I did flaye 

A bore of pafllng might and ftrength ; . ' ^ 

j Whofe like in England never was 

For hugcneflie both in bredth, and length. 

Some of his bones in Warwicke yett. 

Within the ca^le there doe lye: 
One^of his iheeld-bones to this day 9^ 

Hatigs in the citye of Coventrye* 

On Dunfmore heath I alfoe (lewe 
A monilrous wyld and crueil bead, 

Calld the S^un-cow of Dunimore heath; 
Whrch manye people bad oppreft. io« 

» 

Some of her bones in Warwicke yett 

Still for a monument doe lye; 
And there expofed to lookers viewe 

As wondcrous ftrange, they may efpye. 

Tir. 94* loi. doth lye. MS, 

A dragpa 
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A dragon in Northumberland, !•{ 

I alfoe did in fight dcftroye, 
Which did bothfc man and bcaft opprcflTe, 

And all the countiye fore annoye^ 

At length to- Wanvicke I did come, 

Like pilgrim poore and w«5 not koowne; i !• 
And there I lived a hermitts life 

A mile and more out of the towne. 

Where with my hands I hewed a houf« 

Out of a craggy rocke of ftone; 
And lived like a palmer poore ii( 

Witkin that cave myfeif alone: 

And daylye came tQ begg my bread. 

Of Phelis att my caflle gate i 
Not kaownc unto my loved wiffe 

Who daily e mourned for her mate«f no 

till att the lad I fell {ore ficke. 

Yea ficke foe fore that I muft dye; 
I fent to her a ring of golde, 

By which flite knew me prefentlye* 

Then fliee repairing to the care lai 

Before that I gave up the ghoft; 

Herfelf closd up my dying eyes : 

My Plielis faire, whom I lovdiDO^ 

Thui 
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. Thus dreadful death did me arreft. 

To bring my corpes unto the grave ; i jo 

And like a palmer dyed J, 
Wherby I fought my (ode to favc. 

My body that endured this toylc, 
Though now it be confumed to mold } 

My ftatue faire engraven in flone, . ijj 

In Wai wicke flill you may behold. 



II. 
GUY AND AMARANT. 

The Eaitor found this Poem in his ancient folio manw 
fcript among the old ballads ; he was defrous therefore that 
it Jliovld fiill accompaf^ them \ and as it is not altogether 
devoid of merity its infer tion here will be pardoned. 

Although this piece feems not imperfeH^ there is reqfon to 
believe thaf it is only a part of a much larger poem^ which 
contained the whole hifory of fir Guy : f iff ^ upon eompa- 
ring it %Hih thp common fory book \ imo^ ix:e find the latter 
to be nothing mare than this poem reduced to profs : which 
is only effeded by myw and then altering the rhyme^ and 
throwing out fame few of the poetical ornaments The 
dfguije is fo fight y that it is an eafy matter to pick complete 
fai.vcas in any page <f that book. 

The author rf this poem has Jhoiwn fome invention* 
Though he took thefubje^ fr^^ ^he old romance quoted be* 
fore^ he has adorned it afrejh^ and made thefiory intirely 
his ^rwn* 

GUY 
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GU Y jouraeyes towards that fan^Hfyed ground. 
Whereas the Jewes fayre citye fometiine ftoodp 
Wherin our Saviours facred head was crownd, 

And where for finfuU man he ilied his biood : 
To fee the fepulcher was his intent, £ 

The tombe that- Jofeph unto Jefus lent. 

'With tedious miles he tyred his wcaryc feet; 

And paiTed defart places full of danger. 
At lad with a moil woefull wight ^ did m«et, 

A man that unto forrow was noe (Iranger t xo 

For he had fifteen fonnes, made captives all 
To ilaviih bondage, in extremeft thrall. 

A gyant called Amarant detaind them. 

Whom noe man durfl encounter for his ftrength ; 

Who in a caille, which he held, had chaind thems 1$ 
Guy quedions, where? and underilands at length 

The place not farr*— Lend me thy fword, quoth bee^ 

He lend my manhood all thy fonnes to free. 

With that he goes, and lays upon the dore, 

Like one that fayes, I muft, and will come in: ao 

The gyant never was foe rowz'd before ; 
For noe fuch knocking at his gate bad bin : - 

Soe takes his keyes, and clubb, and cometh out ' 

Staring with ireful countenance about. 



^ Erie yonaSf menthnedin theforegnrtg ballad. 
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Sinty qneth bee, what Inifiiiet haft^hou h^cYt ? t$ 
Art come lo feaft die croWet abbut my waUt? 

Didft neVer heare, Roe-ratifome can him cleerey 
That in the compafse of my furye £»iU : 

For making me to take -a porteri painea, 

With this fame dubb 1 will itdk out thy braines* . fo 

Oyant, quoth 6\Yy, y'afe qaarrelfome I fee^ 
Choller and you feem very n^re of kin : 

Moft dangerous at the dubb belike you bee; 
I have bin better armd, though nowe goe thin ; 

But fliew thy utnhoft hate« enlarge thy fpigbt, }j 

Keene is my weafion, and ihall doe me right. 

Soe draws his fwordp filiates him with the fame 
About the head, the flioulders, and the fide : 

Whilft his ere^M'clubb'doth death prodaime* 
Standinge with huge CuloflFus' fpacious ftride, 49 

Putting fueh vigour to his knotty beame^ 

That like a furnace he did foioke'extreame. 

But on the grotind he fpent his flrokes in vaine^ 
For Guy was mmble to avoyde tbem itiH, 

And ever ere he heav'd his dubb againe, 4^ 

Didbniflihis plated coat againft his will: 

Att fuch advantage Guy wold never foyle, 

To bang him foundlye in his coate of mayle* 



Att 
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Ate lad through thirft the gyabt febbte fff€W^ 
And fayd to Gtiy, As thou 'rt of humane r«ce|. jo 

^hew itt in this, ghre natures wants their dewe^ 
Let tAe but goe, ^d driitke in yonder placet 

Thou canft not yeeW to * me* a Ihiallcr thing, 

Than to graum life, thata given by tht fpring. 

I graunt thee leave, quoth'Guye, gan^ drtnk thy fafl, {^ 
Go pledge the dragon, and^the f^iilvage bore* : 

Succeed the tragedycs that they have pai^, 
But never thinke to taAe cold vrater more: 

Drinlce deepe to Death and unto him caroiife: 

Bid htfti receive thee in his earthen houfe. 4b 

^ to the fpring He goes, atid flKk^S his tbirfl | 

Takeing the water in extremely lili^ 
Some wracked Ihipp that on a rocke is burft, 

Whofe foreed hulke againU the (bnes doesilryke ; 
Scooping it in foe hft with both his hands, 6jj; 

That Guy adrninng to behold it ftands* 

Come on, qnoth Guy^ let us to worke agaibe,^ 
Thou fta)-^ about thy liquor owflong ; 

The filh, which in the river doe remaine, 
Will want thereby; thy drinking doth ihem wrong: 

Utit I will fee tht^ir fatisfaaion made, ft 

With gyants blood they muft, and (hall be payd. 

^ Ml/«i G$^ MJUim hefirt. Vif. 64. bu!ke. M^, and FiX. 

Vil. 
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Villaine, .quoth Amarant, He criifh thee flreigbt;. 

. Thy life fliall pay thy daring toungs offences 
This cliibby whidi is about fome hundred weight,- 7$ 

Isdeathes commiilion to difpatchthee hence: 
DreiTe thee for ravens dyett I mud needes ; 
And breake thy bones, as they were made of reedes* 

Incenfed much by tbefe bold pagan boftea^ 
Which worthye Guy cold ill endure to heare* 80 

He hewes upon thofe bigg fupporting pofles, 
Which like two pillars did his body beare : 

Amarant for thofe .wounds in choller growes 

Aud defperatelye att Guy his clubb he throwes ; 

Which did directly on his body light, 8{ 

Soe violent, and weighty there-withall. 
That dowoe to ground on fudden came the knight; 

And, ere he cold recover from the fall. 
The gyant gott his clubb againe in fifb. 
And aimd a itroke that wonderfuUye mift. 90 

Tray tor, quoth Guy, thy fal(hood He repay, 
This coward a£t to intercept my bloode. 

Sayes Amarant, lie murther any way, 
With enemyes all vantages are good : 

O could I poyfon in thy noftrills blowe, 9^ 

Befure of it I wold difpatch thee foe. 



Its 
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Its well, faid Guy, thy honed thoughts appeare, 
Within -that beaftlye buike where deyilk dwell.; 

Which are thy tenants while thou liveft heare^ ^ 
But will be landlords when thou comeft in hell: iM 

Vile inifcreant, prepare thee for their den. 

Inhumane monft^r^ hatefoll unto men« 

But breathe thy felfe a time, while I goe drinkei 
. For flameing Phoebus with his fyerye eye - 
Torments mt foe with burning heat, I thinke loj 

My thirii: wold ferve to drbke an ocean drye : 
Forbear a litle, as I delt with thee* 
Quoth Amarant,^ 'Thou haft noe foole of mee. 

Noe, fiUye wretch, my father taught mote witt, 
How I (hold ufe fuch enemyes as thou; iim 

By all mj gods I doe rejoice at itt, 
To underfiand that thirft conftraines thee nowf 

For all the treafure, that the world containeS| 

One drop of water fhall not coole thy vaiucSt 

Keleeve my foet why, 'twere a madmaiis parti ti^ 

Aefrefli an adver(arye to my wrong ! 
If thou imagine this, a child diou art: 

Noe, fellow, I have known the world too long 
To be foe fimple : now I know thy want, 
A minutes fpace of bitathing HI not grant* Zjt^ 

And with thefe words heaving aloft his clubb 

- Into the ayrci^ he fivings the fame aboiaijt: 

^ou m. I Then 
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Then fhakes his lockes, and doth his temples rubb^ 
And, like the Cyclops, in his pride doth ftroutt 
Sirra, fayes hee, I have you at a lift, ifj 

Now you are come nnto your latelk fhift. 

Perifli forever : with this ftroke I fend thee 

A medicine, that will doe thy thirft much good | 

Take noe more care for drinke before I end thee, 
And then wee*ll have caroufes of thy blood : i]# 

Here's at thee with a butchers downright bloW| 

To pleaie my furye with thine overthrow* 

Infemall, falfe, obdurate £eend, faid Guy, 
That feemfl a lumpe of crueltye from hell; 

UngratefuU monfter, fmce thou dbft deny tjj: 

The thing to mee wherin I ufed thee well: 

With more revenge, than ere my fword did make^ 

On thy accurled head revenge He take. 

Thy gyants longitude (hall fliorter ihrinke. 

Except thy fun-fcorcht Ikin be weapon proof: i.4# 

Farewell my thiri^'; i doe difdaine to dmke, 

Streames keepe your waters to your owne behoof; 

Or let wild beads be welcome thereunto; 

With thofe pearle drops I will not have to do* 

Here, tyrant^ Uke a tafie of my good-will^ 14! 

For thus I doe begin my bloodye bout: 
You cannot chuie but like the grebtitig ill; 

I{ is not that iame clubb will heart fWi out ; 

^ Aol 
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And take this payment on thy ibaggye crowne.--* < 
A blowe that brought him with a vengeance downe* 1 50 

Then Guy fett foot upon the monilers breft. 
And from his fhoulders did his head divide ; ' 

Which with a yawntnge mouth did gape, unblefl ; 
Noe dragons jawes were ever feene (be wide 

To open and to fliut, till life was fpent. x j j 

Then Guy tooke keyes and to the cafile went. 

Where manye woefull captives he did find. 
Which had beene tyred with extremityes ; 

Whom he in freindly manner did unbind, 
And reafoned with them of their miferyes : xfo 

Eche told a tale with teares, and fighes, and ciyeSi 

All weeping to him with complaining eyes. 

There tender ladyes in darke dungeons lay, 

That were furprifed in the deiart wood. 
And had noe other dye tt cverye day, x6j 

But flefli of humane creatures for their food: 
Some with their lovers bodyes had beene fed. 
And in their wombes their huibands buiyed. 

Now he bethinkes him of his being there. 
To enlarge the wronged brethren from their woes ; | 'j% 

A^Qd, as he fearcheth, doth great damours hea^e, 
^y which fad found's diredion on he goes, 

Untili he findes a darkfome obfcure gatCi 

4rm'd ftrongly ouet all with iron Blatc^ 

la tVt 
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That Ire unldtkies, anS enters, where appetret 17$ 

The'ftrangeft objed that he ever tnw; 
Men that with familhmeot of many yeares, 

Were like deathes picture*, which the pointers draw; 
Divers of them were hadged by eche thombe; 
Othefs head-doWuward : by the middle fome. i8# 

With diligence be takes them from the walle. 
With lybertye their thraldome to acquaint : 

Then the perplexed knight their father calli. 
And fayes, Receive thy Tonnes though poore and faint: 

I promisdyou their lives^ accept of that; iSC 

But did not wkrrant you 'they fhold be fat* 

The eafile I doe give thee, heere's the keyes, , 

Where tyranye for many* yeercs did dwcH : 

procure the gentle tender ladyes eafe, 

For pittyei fake, ufe wronged women' well: ' li^ 

Men ealilye r^engc the wrongs men do ; 

Bat poore weake wbmeiX have hot (Irength thereto* 

The good old mart, eveii bvei-Jdyed ivith this. 
Fell on rhegroVind,' and weld have kill Guy* fteter 

Father, quoth he,^ refraine {<k bafe a kifs, ijj 

For age to honor yomh I hold unmeete : 

Ambitious pryde hath hurt' mee all it can^ 

1 goe to morl^e k finfull man* 

S ' 

' « 

*^t* The foregoing poem 6/1 GrTY,AKT> Am A%Atir b^ 
iee^ Jifiwered /« he ajragment vf^ •* The famous hiftwie of 
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^ Guy carl ^ HTarwkke, i^y Samuel Rowl * nds Lon-- 
** Jon^ printed bj J, flell^ ^649^ 4<#." in xii cantos ^ be* 
ginning thus: 

" When dre^clful Mars in aripour cv^ry day.*' 

Whether the edition in 1 649, ivas the fi^ft^ is not inoivn^ 
hut the author Sam. Rowlands 'vjas one of the minor poets 
nvho li'uedin the reigns of ^ Elizabeth and James L and 
perhaps later. His other poem's are chiefly of th? relig:ous 
^in '/, which maifs it probable that the hijL of Guy was one 

of his ear lief ptrformances There are extant of his ( : .) 

" The betraying of CJurifl^ Judas in dlfpaire^ the fven 
*' ijjoi'ds of our Saviour' on the crojfe, nuith other poemt on 
" thepajzon^ CsTr, i ^98, 4/0. \^Ama 7yp, p, 42B.3 — (2 ) J 
^* Theatre of delightful Recreatin, l^ond* printed for A, 
^^ Johnfony i6oq,'* 4/0. (Penes editor,) Thi^ is a hook 
^ poems on fubjeHs chiefly taken fr-jin the old Teflamentm 
(3,) " M^mery of Chrifi's miracles,^ iuruof homh ? b ! 8^ 
4/d." (4.) " Heaven s glory ^ earth's vanity, and helVs 
horror!^ Lond I-J'^S, %vo, \Thcfe t-vjo in Bod. CaL^ 

In the prefent edition the foregoing poem has been much 
improved from ffie printed copy. ' • • 

III. 

THE A U.L.D G 00 P-M AN. 

A Scottish Song. 

/ have not been able to meet iDiih a more ancient coty of 
ihis hmnorous oldfong^ than tfjat printed in the Tea-T^able 
mifcellany^ ^c. 'ujhichfcems to have admitted fome corrup!^ 
tions, 

LATE in an evcniog. forth I ^ent 
A little before the fun gade duwQ^ 
And there Ixhanc't,. by accident, 
To iijKht oa a battle new begun : 

I 3 A isas 
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A man and his wife wer fawn in a ftrife, { 

I canna weel tell ye how it began i 
But aye flie wail'd her wretched life, 

Ciyeng, Evir alake, mine auld goodman ! 

He. 
Thy auld goodman, that thou tells of. 

The country kens where he was born, i# 

Was but a filly poor vagabond. 

And ilka ane leugh him to fcom: * 
For he did fpend and make an end 

Of gear * his fathers nevir' wan ; 
He gart the poor fiand frae the door ; ig 

Sae t^U nae mair of thy auld goodnoanr 

She* 
My heart, alake ! is liken to break. 

Whan I think on my winfome John, 
His blinkan ee, and gait fae free, 

Was naithing like thee, thou dofend dronej if 
Wi' his rode face, and flaxen hair. 

And ikin as white as ony fwan. 
He was large and tall, and comely withal! ; 

Thou 'It nevir be like mine auld goodman. 

He. 
Why doft thou plein ? I thee maintein ; a j 

JFor meal and mawt thoa difna want : 
But thy wi^d bees I canna pleaie. 
Now whan our gear gins to grow fcant : 

Of 
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Of houlhold fluff thou haA enough ; 

Thou wants for neither pot nor pan ; 3^ 

Of ficklike ware he left thee bare ; 

Sae tell nae mair of thy auld goodoian* 

She. 
Ye« I may tell, and fret my fell, 

To think on thofe blyth days I had| 
Whan I and he, together ley 55 

In armes into a well-made bed: 
But now I iigh and may be* fad, 

Thy courage is cauld, thy colour wan. 
Thou falds thy feet and fa's adeep ; 

Thou'lt nevir be like mine auid goodinan^ 40 

Then coming was the night fae dark, 

And gane was a' the light of day ? 
The carle was fear'd to mifs his mark, 

And therefore wad nae longer' flay : 
Then up he gat, and ran his wvfa 45 

I trowe, the wife the day fhe wan ; 
And aye the owreword of the fray 

Was, Eviralake! mine auld goodman. 
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FAIR MARGARET AND SWEET WILUAM. 

Thisfecms to be the oldfong quoted m Fletcher* s^^ Knight 
** of the burning peftle^^ A8s td and ^d; altbo* the fit 
0ines there freferved are/ome^uhat different from thofe in the 
ballad^ as itjiands €U prefent. The Reader 'will not ivonder 
at thiSf nvhen he if itemed that this is only given frwn a 
modern printed copy picked up on a flalL It's ftU title it 
** Fair Margaret* s Misfortunes ; or Sweet William** 
*^ frightful dreams on his nvedding nighty with the fudik^ 
♦* death and burial of thfe noble lovers..*^ — 
The lines pre/erved in the play are this diftick^ 
** Tou are- no love for me^ Mar^qret^ 
'* / am no love for you *^ 
^fyd the following fanxMy 

** When it ivas grotun to dark midnight^ 

♦' And all werefaji ajleef^ 
** In came Margarets grimly ghoft 
** And food n% Williams f^et.*' 
Thefe lines have acquired an importance by gitfing birth 
to one (f the mifi beautiful ballads in p»r own or any Ian* 
guage. See the fong intitled Margakrt'u Ghobt^ a9 
the end of this volume. 

Since thfefirfi edition fomf improvements have been inferted^ 
njjhich were communicated by a lady of thefrfi di/iin^ion^ 
msjhe bad heard this fong repeated in her infancy % 

AS 
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AS it fell out on a long fummer's day 
Two lovers ihey fat on a hill ; 
They fat together that long furiimcr'g day, 
And could not talk their filf. 



I fee no harm by you, Margaret, if 

And you fee none by mee ; 
Before to-morrow at eight o' the clock 
^ A rich wedding you iQiali fee. 

Fair Margaret fat in her bower^wind^w. 
Combing her yellow hair ; i# 

There ihe fpyed fweet William and his brid^ 
As they were a riding near. 

Then down (he layd her ivory combe. 

And braided her hair in twain : 
She went alivQ out of her bower, x( 

But ne'er came alive in't again. 

When day was gone, and night was come. 

And all men fad afleep. 
Then came the fpirit of fair MafgV^t, 

And flood at Williams feet. »• 

Arc you awake, fweet William ? fliee faid j 

Or, fweet William, arc you afleep ? 

God give you joy of your gay bride-bed| 

And me 9f my winding fiieeC. 

Whoi 
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When day was come, and night was gone, t j; 

And all men wak'd from fleep, 
Sweet William to his lady fayd, 

My dear, I have caufe to weep. 

I dreamt a dream, my dear ladye. 

Such drearoes are never good : ^m 

I dreamt my bower was full of red * wine*, 

And my bride-bed full of blood* 

Such dreams, fuch dreams, my honoured Sir, 

They never do prove good j 
To dream thy bower was full of red * wine', ${ 

And thy bride-bed full of blood. 

« 

He called up his merry men all. 

By one, by two, and by three ; ■ 
Saying, Til away to fair Marg'ret's bowefi 

By the leave of my ladie* 49 

And when he came to fair Margaret's bower, 

He knocked at the ring $ 
And who fo ready as her feven brethrdu 

To let fweet William in* 

Then he turned up the covering-flieet, 45 

Pray let me .fee the dead ; 
Ifethinks (he looks all pale and wan^ 

8be hath loft her cheriy red. 



Ik. 31. 35* Swine. PCC» 
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I'll do more for thee, Margaret, 

ThaQ any of thy kin ; ^% 

For X will kifs thy pale \^an lipt, ' 

Though a fmile 1 cannot win. 

With that befpake the fcvca^rethr^D, 

Making moH piteotu mone; 
You may go kifs yoiir jolly brown bride, ^ || 

And let our dder alone. 

If I do kifs my jolly brown bridc^ 

I do but what is right; 
I neer made a vow to yonder poor cnrpfc 

By d^y nor yet by night* tm 

Deal on, deal on, my merry men all. 
Deal on yom* cake and your wine * : - 

For whatever is dealt at her fimeral to-day. 
Shall be dealt to*morrow at mine* 

Fair Margaret dyed to-day, to-day. 
Sweet William dyed the morrow ; . . 

Fair Margaret dyed for pure true love, 
Sweet William dyed for forrow* 

Margaret was buryed in the lower chancel. 

And William in the higher: 
Out of her breft there fprang a rofe, 

And out of his a briar. 



* Al/MdiHg to Hm Mt Mcietiify givm st Jumralh, 



Ther 



. *\ 
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They grew till thej grew uQto the church- tqp, 
And then they could grow no higher ; 

And there they tyed in a true lovers ko^, jf 

Which made all the people admire. ' 

Then came the clerk of the panfli, 

As yon the t^uth fhal! hear, 
And hy misfoftune cut them down. 

Or they bad now been there* 94 





r. 

BARBARA ALLEN's CRUELTY. 

Given, xvitA fomt nrrcHinns^ .ftiom an M Slack le/tep 
gopy, inttthd^ " Barbara AlleiCs cruelty^ or the young manU 
•• tragedy J* 

I 

• 

IN Scarlet towne, where I was borne, 
There was a faire maid dwellin, 
Made every youth crye, Wel-iivaye! 
Her name was Barbara Ailen. 

All in the nnerrye month of may, 5 

When 'greenc buds they were fwe^^ir, 
Yong Jcmmye Grove on his death-bed lay. 



For Ipvegf. Barbafa^AUeo. 



H^ 
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He fent his man unto her then, 

To the town, where fliee was dwetlin ^ !• 

You mull cone to nay mailer deare, 

Giff your name be Barbwa Allen* 



For death is printed on his faee, 

And ore his iiart is'Healin : 
Then hafte^away to txmifort htm, - 15 

O loveiye Barbara Allen. 

Though death be printed ^ut bis face. 

And ore hia harte is* fteaHn, 
Yet Uttle better (hallr he bee. 

For bonny Barbara Allen* i# 

to flowly,' fitjwhr, ^ihe came -up. 

And fl^^Iy {he came nye him^ 
j||.nd alkflie (ayd, when there fhe came, 

Yong tpan, I think y*are dying. 

He turnd^hiiface ufito her ftrait, 3 j 

With de^dlye forrovi^ Sighing } 

lovely maid, come pity aiee, 
Ime on my deth4)ed lying. 

If on youu death -bed yoii^lod fye, 
What needs the tale you are teilHn s ^ S* 

1 cannoi keep you from your death ; 

Farewilii'fayd Barbap»^len* 

4 He 
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He turnd hu f^ce unto the wail. 

As deadlye pangs he fell in : 
Adieu ! adieu ! adieu to you ally )5 

Adieu to Barbara Allen. 

At ihe was walking ore the fields. 
She heard the bell a knellin ; 
• t And every ftroke did feem to faye, 

Unworthy Barbara Allen^ 46 

€he turnd her bodye round about. 

And fpied the corps a coming: 
Laye down, laye down the corps, ihe £iyd, ; 

That I may look upon him. 

* 

With fcornful eye (he looked downe^ * -nk 

Her cheeke with laughter fwellin ; 
Whilft all her friends cryd out amaine^ 

Unworthye Barbara Allen. 

When he was dead, and laid in grave, 
Her harte was idruck with forrowe, !• 

O mother, mother, make my bed. 
For I fhall dye to-morrowe« 

Hard iiarted creature him to flight, : 

Who loved me fo dearly e : 
O that I had beene more kind to hhn, j j 

When he was alive and nearc mcJL 

She 
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She, on her death-bed aa ihe laye, 

Beg'd to be buried bj him 2 
And fore repented of the daye. 

That (he did ere deaye him* f# 



Farewell, (he fayd, ye vii*gini all, 
And ihun the fault I fell in : 

Henceforth take warning by the fM 
Of cruel Barbara Allen* 

V 



VI. 
5WE1T WILLIAM*! GHOST. 

A Scottish Ballad. 

From ^Uan Ram/ay^ s Tea^TkhU mifielUftym Tit tonchf 
dingjianza of ibif piece feems widtrn* 

THERE came a ghod to Margaret*« door^y 
With many a grievous grone, 
And ay he titled at the pin ; 
Bat aofwer made flie none« 

If this my father Philip ? j 

Or is't rr.y brother John? 
t^r i8*t my true love Willie, 

From Scotland *new come honne^ 
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^Til not tby father Philip ; 

Nor yet thy brother John : xo 

Sot tis thy true love Willie 

From Scotland new come home, 

t) fweet Margfet ! O dear M argret ! 

I pray thee fpeak to mee : 
Cive me my faitl^ and troth, Margrety i^ 

As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and troth thouTe nevir get, 

• Of me (halt nevir win/ 
Till that thou come within my bower, 

And kifs my cheek and chin. jo 

|f I ihould come Within tliy bower, 

I am no earthly man : 
And (hould I kifs thy rofy lipp, 
^ Thy dayi wifl not lie lang. 

, p.fweet ^Jargret, O dear Margrct, a( 

I pray thee fpeak to mee : 
Give me my faith and trpth, Margret, 
As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and trpth thou'fe nevir get, 

' Of me flialt nevir win,' jO 

Till thou take me to yon kirk yard, ^ 

And w^ me with a riog« 

My 
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My bonei are buried in a kirk yard 

Afar beyond the fsa. 
And it is but my fprite, Margret^ 3$ 

That's fpeaking now to thee* 

She flretched out her lillywhite hand| 

As for to do her befts 
Hae there your £iith and troth, WiUie^ 

God fend your foul good relK 4a 

Now file has kilted her robes of green, 

A piece below her knee : 
And a' the live4ang winter night 

The dead corps followed fhee* 

Is there are any room at your head, Willie? 4$ 

Or any room at yout feet ? 
Or any room at your fide, WiHie^ 
Wherein that I may creep ? 

There's nae room at my head, Margret, 

Tbeoe's nae room at ray feet, ^ 50 

There's ilo room at my fide;, Margpret, 
My coffin is made fo oEieet. 

Then up and crew the red red cock, 

Aod up &€fi crew the gray : 
Tis time, tis time, my dear Afogret, 55 

That * 1' were ganc away. 
Vol. III. K N« 
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No more the ghoft to Margret fidd. 

But, with a grierons gcootef 
BfanifliM in a cloud of miily 

And left her all alone. 

O fiay, my only true love, flay. 

The confiant Margret cried $ 
Wan grew her cheeks, flie dos'd her ees,' 

StreCcVd her iaft lunbi, and died. 



*. 



vn. 

SIR JOHN GREHME AND BARBARA ALLAN. 

A Scottish Ballad. 

PrintcJf foiii afinv cv^tBurdl emendatioHSj Jrom a 

wfitteu coff* 

IT was in and about the Martmmas thne, 
When the greene leaves wer a fallan ; 
That Sir John Grehnae o' the weft countrje, 
Fellja luve wi* Barbara Allan* 

He fent his man down throw the towne, $ 

To the plaice, wher ihe was dwellan s J 

O hafte and cum to my maifler dearct 

Gin ye bin Barbara Man. ? 

4 O booljr, 
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O booty, hooly raife (he up^ 

To the plaice wher he was lyan ; 10 

Aod whan (he drew the ciirttin hyi 

YouDg man, I think ye're dyan*» 

O its Vm fick, and refy Teiy fidr^ 

And it! a* for Barbara Allan. 
O the better for me ye^fe neter be^ tg 

Though your harts blade wer fpiibuu 

Remember ye nat in the tavern, fir^ 

Whan ye the cups wer fillan ; 
How ye made the healths gae round and nnmd^ 

And flighted Barbara AUan ? a« 

, HetumMhisfiieeuntothewa* 
And death was with him dealan | 
Adiew 1 adiew I my dear friends a^ 
Be Uad to Barbara Allan* 

Theh hooly, booty tzik (he up^ #5 

And hooly, hooly left him ; 
And flghan laid, ihe could not fliqr^ 

Since death of life had reft him* 

She had not gane a mile but twa. 

Whan (he heard the deid-bdl knellan ; 3a 

And everye jow the deid-bell geid. 

Cried, Wae to Barbara Allan ! 

* Am iagtrntam friend tUtih the rfyiim Dyand 4mJ Lysod cngii * 
U tramfftftd } ai the tiumi Yaaat man, I t|)uik y t're Ij^md, wmtf U 
ven J£gK03erf/lh0l. 

' K a Ondthn^ 



ija 
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O mithery mithcr, mai xixf bed^ 

O mak it faft and narroir: 
Since my bve died for me to day, 3 j 

Ife die for him to morrowt. 

*** 



vin. 

THE BAILIFF'S DAUbHf Bit O** ISLtl«3T0N. 

From an anciemi black-Utter €9f^ in tki ftpys CoHeffiMy 
*a)itA/ome impr&vemfnts communicated hy a lady as Jhe had 
heard the fame recited in h& youth . 7 he full title is, * ' 7 rue 
** love reqifited: Or^ the Bailiffs daughter if IJlington^'* 

Islington in Norfolk is probably the place here mamt. 

T Here was a youthe, and a well -beloved youthe. 
And he was a fqiitres fan< 
He loved the baylifEbs daughter deare. 
That lived in Iflington. 

Yet ftie was coye and would not believe f 

That he did love her foe, 

Noe nor at any time wduld (he 

Any countenauce to him fiiowe. 
X But 



ANCIENT POEMS. 133 



But .when his feiendes did underAaiid 

His fond and foolifli minde, 10 

They fent him up to faire London 

An appcendce for to bindc« 

And when he had been feven long yeares, 

And never his love could fee : 
Many a teare have I ihed for her fake, . 15 

When (he little thought of mee. 



"V 



Then all the maids of Iflington 

Went forth to fport a^^ phye^ 
All but the bayliffes da^gbce^,deare| 

She fecretly Hole awaye, 20 

She pulled off her gQwnt of gfoeney 

And put o^raggcd attire; 
And to faire Londc«i (he would go 

Her true love to enquire. 

And as (he went along the high road, jj 

The weather being hot and drye, 
She fat her downe upon a green bank, 

And her true love came riding bye* 

She flarted up, with a colour foe redd, 
Catching hold of his bridle-reine ; 30 

One penny, one penny, kind fir, ihe fayd, 
Will eafe me of much paine» 

K 3 Before 
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Befi9f« I give yoo one pcimy, fweetpheait, 
Praye tell me where you were borne. 

At Iflingtoot kind fir, fqrd flieei jf 

Where I have had many a ibonie» 



I ptytjiee, fweec-hea^t, then tell to mee> 

O tell me, whether you knowe 
The bayliffet daughter pf Iflingtoiif 

She is dead, fir, long agoer 4P 

|f ihe be dead, then take my horfe, 

My iaddle and bridle alfo; 
For I will into feme farr countrye^ 

Where noe man ihaiU me knowe, 

O flaye, O flaye, thou goodlye youtbei 4$ 

She flandeth by thy fide ; 
She is here alive, (he is not dead. 

And readye to be thy bride^ 

O farewell giiefe, and welcome joye^ 

Ten thoufand times therefore ; jp 

for nowe I have founde mine owne true lovc^ 

Wtiom I tbou^t I llioqld never fc^ more. 



IX. THE 
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DC 
THE WILLOW TRBE. ] 

A Pmtok AI. Dt AI.OO VB* 

I 

''^Fr$m thefmaU hUuk^etter aUkaim^ imtitUd^ << Th$ 
CMcn Garland tf frincefy Migbtii** tMaUd nmtk tw 

* 

WllLY. 

HOW novr, (hephnrde» what meanct that? 
Why that wiliowe in thy hat? 
Why thy fiaurffes of red and yellowe 
Turn'd to branches of greene wiliowe i 



;? 



«.<.i 



CVDDT* 

Thqr are changM, and lb am I| 5 

Sorrowet liYe» but pleafuret die t 
Fhillis hath forlaken mee, ^ 

Which makes me weare the willowe-tree* 

WiLtr. 
Phillis! fliee that lov'd thee long? 
Is ihee the hfs hath done thee wrong ? ^^ 10 

Shee thatlov'd thee long and befti 
Is her love tiirn'd to a jeft? 

K 4 CVPDT. 
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Cuddy. 
Shee that long true love profeit, 
She hath robb*d my heart of reft: 
For (he a new love loves, not mee; tf 

Which makes me wear the willowe^tree* 

WxttY. 

Conoe then, ihepherdc» let us joincy 

Since thy happ is like to mine: 

For the maid I tbou^t moft tnie 

]VIee hath alio bid adieu. 90 

CuDpy. 
Thyhard happ doth mine appeafe, 
Companye doth formwe eife : 
Yet, Philiia, Ml I pioefor thee. 
And ftiU imift weaxe the wittowe«tite. 

WiLXV. 

^ Shepherde, be advised by mee, 4$ 

Caft off grief and wil]o\^eftree: 
1 For thy grief brings her content, 
She is pleas'd tf thou lament. 

Herdfman, Til be rul'd by thee, 

There lyes grief and willowe-tree: . 3P 

Henceforth I will do as they, 

And ]pve a new loye every day« 






X. THE 
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X. 

THE L A D Y'i FALL, 

'^'isnven (with ccrr eHions) from the editor's ancient folh 
MS. collated with fvjo printed coties in black-letter \ one im 
the Britijh Mufeum^ the other in the Pepys colle^ioa* Its old 
title is^ " ^ lamentable ballad of the Lady's fall.** To the 
tune of " In Pefcod Time^ €5'c." — The ballad here referred 
to is preferved in the Mvses Library, %vo. p. iSi. It it 
an allegory or vifion^ intitled^ ^^ The SH£Pa£&D'a Sl|7M« 
** BER," and opens njoithfome pretty rural images^ viS* 

'** In pefcod time nvhen hdund to horn 

«« Gives iare till bud be hiPd, 
** And little lads ijjith pipes of c^rn^ 

^ Sate keeping beqfts a-field* 

** J went to gather Jhrawberries 

" By nvoods and groves full fair ^ tsfcj^ 

MA R K£.;^i my heavy doleful! tale^ 
You Idyall lovere all, 
AQd 4i^dfully beare in your .breil^ 

A gallant ladyes fall. 
l!^ng was (he wooed, etc ibee.wai .wonue^ . j( 
^ To lead a wedded life, 
But folly wrought her overthrowe 
fiefore fliCQ was a wife; 

Tot 
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Toofoooey aba! ihee.gave oonfent 

And ycclded to his will, lO 

Though he protefied to be trucp 

And futhfull to her ftill. 
Shee felt her body altered quite, 

Her bright hue waxed paky 
Her loTelye eheekt chaog'd color white, . ij 

Her fireogtb bcgui to fiijle. 



•«c^ 



Soe that with many a ibrnmful figh, 

Thb beauteouf ladye milde, 
With greeved hart, perceired herfeUe 

To have conceived with chUde* tp 

*Shee kept it from her parent! fight 

At elofe as doie might bee, 
And foe put on her iiiken gowne 

None atfght her fwelling fee* 

Voto her lover fecretly ^t 

Her "ett^t flice did bewray, 
And walking with him hand in handi 

Thefe words to him did iay i 
Behold, quoth fliee, a maids difireft 

By love brought to thy bowe, 30 

Behold I goe with childc by thee, 

T^kQ none thereof dotb know^ 



The 
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The litle babe fprtngs in my wombo 

To heare its fathers voyce, 
I^tt it not be a bAflard called, 3{ 

Sith I made thee my choyce t 
Come, come, my lore, perform thy toir« 

And wed me out of hand ; 
O leave me not in this extremo 

Of griefe, alas! to flaod* 40 

fThink on thy former promifes. 

Thy oathes and vowes eche one| • 
Remember with what bitter tearet 

To mee thou madeft thy moane* 
Convay me to fome fecrett place, 45 

And many me with fpeede 1 
t>r with thy rapyer end rtiy life. 

Ere further ihame proceede, 

Alackel my beauteous love, quoth hefi 

Myjoye, and only dear; S^ 

Which way can I convay thee hencci 

When dangers are fo near ? 
Thy friends fire all of hye degree^ 

And I of meane eftate | 
f ull hard it if to gett thee forthe S$ 

Out of thy fathevs gateb 



Dread 



V 

4 
I 
■ 
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Dread not thy life to lave my Aunc, 

For if thou taken bee. 
My felfe will flep betweene the fwordsy 

Aad take the harme on mee s 60 

6oe ihall I icape diflxonor quite ; 

And if I ihould be flaioe 
What could they fay, but that true love 

Had wrought a ladyet base* 

Sut feare not any fortfaer hannts ^5 

My felfe will fo^ devije, 
That I will xyde away with these 

Unknoweo of mortal! eyes : 
Dtfguifed like Ibme fU'etty p$^ 

He meete thee in the darke, 7# 

And all alone He come to thee 

Hard by my fathers {larke^ 

And there, quoth bee, lie meete my deare 

If God foe lend me life, . 
On this day month without all fayle 75 

I will make thee my wife* 
Then with a fweet and loving kiiie, 

They parted prefentlye. 
And att their partinge brinifli testfea 

Stoode in eche others ev^^ 80 



Att 
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Att length the wiihed day was comCi 

On which this beauteous mayd^ 
With longing eyes, and ftraftge attirei 

For her true lover ftayd. 
When any perfon fliee efpyed $f 

Come ryding ore the plaine, 
She hop'd it was her owne true love : 

But all htr hopes were vaine. 

Then did ihee weepe and fore bewayle 

Her moft unhappy fate ; ^ 

Then did (hee fpeake thefe woefull words^ 

As fuccourleis (he fate ; 
O falfe, forfworne, and faithlefle man^ 

Dilloyall in thy love. 
Haft thou forgOtt thy promife paft^ 9j} 

And wilt thou perjured prove ^ 

And haft thou now forfak^n mee 

In this my great diftrefte, 
To end my dayes in open fliame. 

Which thou mightft well redrcffe ? io« 

Woe worth the time I eer believ'd 

That flattering tongue of thine : 
Wold God that I had never feenc 

The teares of thy falfe eyne. 



And 
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And thm with many a ibrrowful (igh, io$ 

Homewards ihee wait agaioe $. 
Noe red came in her waterye eya^ 

Shee felt fuch privye paioe. 
In travail firoag fhee fell that nighty 

With many a bitter throwe ; i x# 

What woefiill patnes ihee then did feel. 

Doth eche good woman knowe«^ 

Shee called up her waiting mayd. 

That lay at her bedds feete. 
Who mufiog at her miilreft woe» 115 

Began full faft to weepe. 
Weepe not, laid fliee, but (hutt the doret^ 

And windowes round about, 
Let none bewray my wretched ftate. 

But keepe all peribns out. 120 

O miftrefiy call your mother deare; 

Of women you have neede. 
And of fome ikilfuU midwifes helpe. 

That better may you fpeed. 

» 

Call no: my mother for thy life, tij 

Nor fetch no woman here ; 
The midwifes hetpe domes all too late, 

My death I doe not feare. 



With 
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With that the babe fprang from her wombe 

No creature being aye, 130 

And with one figbe, which brake her hart, 

This gentle danoe did- dye. 
The lorely litle infiuit younge, * 

The mother being dead, 
Refigned its new received breath 15$ 

To him that had it made. 

\ 

Next morning came her own true; love. 

Affrighted at the newes. 
And he for ibrrow flew himfellc, 

Whom eche one did accufe. , 140 

The mother with her new borne babe. 

Were laide both in one grave : 
Their parents overwome with woe, 

No joy thenceforth cold have* 

Take heed, you dayntye damfells all, 14$ 

Of flattering words beware, 
And to the honour of your name 

Have an efpecial care. 
Too true, alas ! this flory is. 

As many, one can tell : i {o 

By others harmes learne to he wife, 

And you fliall do full well. 



:i 
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xr. 

WALY WALY, LOVE BE BOKNY. 

A Scottish Song. 

Twists a very ancient fong^ but we could only give itjrwm 
m modern copy. Some edit ions inftead of the four lafi lines 
in the fecondJianxM have thefe^ nvhicb have too much merit 
to be wholly fupprejfed : 

" fVhan cockle Jhells turn filer helU^ 

*' And mufcles grovj on every tree^ 
** Whenfrojl and fna^w fall *u)arm us flW% 

" Than fall my love prvue truw to me^* 

See the Otfheus Caledoniusj Cifc» 

Arthur^ s feat mentioned in ver, 17, is a hill near Edinbo' 
rough I at the bottom of nuhich is St* Anthoi^^s nuelL 

OWaly waly up the bank, 
And waly waly down the brae, 
And waly waly yon burn fide, 

Where I and my love wer wont to gac. 
I leant my back unto an aik, ^ 

I thought it was a trufly tree ; 
But firft it bow'd, and fyne it brak, 
Sae my true love did lichtly me. 

O waly, waly, gin love be bonny, 

A little time while it is new; lo 

But when its auld, it waxeth cauld. 

And fades awa' like morning dew* 

Q when 
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ir 



O wherfore (huld I bufk my head? 

Or wherfore fliuld I kanae my hair ? 
For my true love has me forfook, 15 

And fays hell never loe me mair. 

Now Arthur-feat fall be my bed, 
The iheete fhall neir be fyl'd by me : 

Saint Anton's well iiall be my drink, 
Since my true love has forlaken me. 20 

Marti'mas wind, when wilt thou blaw. 
And (hake the green leaves aff the tree? 

gentle death, whan wilt thou cum ? 
For of my life I am.wearie. 

Tis not the froft, that freezes fell, 25 

Nor biawitig fnaws ihclemencie ; 
'Tis riot lie cauld, that makes me cry, 

But my loves heart grown cauld to me. 
Whan we came in by Olafgowe towu, 

We were a comely fight to fee, • 30 

My love was cled in black velvet, 

And I my fell in cramasie. 

Bttthadlwifl, before I kifst, 
That love had been fae ill to iVin a 

1 had lockt my heart in a cafe of goivd,. 3 j 

And pinnd it with a filler pin. 
Vol. III. Ir And, 
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And, oh ! if my young babe were born, 

And fet upon the nurfet knee, 
And I rtiy fell were dead and gane ! 

For a maid again Ife never be. 



XII. 
THI BRIDE'S BURIAL. 

Fram two ancient c»pi$t in h^ch-lentri cne in the Pefys 
CoUefiiim ; the ^ther in t)u BritHh JMiifcum^ • 

To the tune of " The Lady's Fall.'' 

COME roourne, come moume with mee, 
You ioyall lovers all ; 
Lament my lofs in weeds of woe, 
Whom griping grief doth thrall. 

Like to the droopbg vine, 5 

Cujf by the garden^'s knife, 
Even fo my heait, with foirow flaine^ 

Doth bleed for x^f fweet wife. 

By 



ANCIENT POEMS. 147 

By death, that griilye glioft» 

My turtle dove is ilaine, !• 

An<l I am left, unhappy maa^ 

To fpend my dayes in paine* 

Her beauty late fo bright. 

Like rofes in their prime, 
Is wafted like the mountain fnowe^ 1^5 

Before warme Phebui' fhine. 

Her faire red coloured cheeks 

Now pale and wan ; her eyes, 
That late did ihine like cryflal fiars | 

Alas, their light it dies : tQ 

Her prettye lilly hand?, 

With fingers long and fmall. 
In coloiu* like the earthly claye. 

Yea, cold and ftiff withaU. 

When as the morning*ftar 2^ 

Her golden gates had fpred, 
And that the glittering fun arofe 

Forth from fair Thetis* bed; 

Then did my love awake, 

Moft like a lilly-flower, 30 

And as the lovely queene of heaven, 

So ihonc ihee in her bower. 

L 2 Attired 
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Attired was (hee theQ 

Like Flora in her pride, 
Like one of bright Diana's n]mphi^ 3$ 

So looked my loving bride* 

And as fair Helens face, 

Did Grecian dames befmirche. 
So did my dear exceed in fight. 

All virgins in the church. 49 

When we had knitt the knott 

Of holy wedlock-band. 
Like alabader joyn'd to jett. 

So fiood we hand in handi 

Then lo! a chilling cold 45 

Strucke every vital part, 
And griping grief, like pangs of deaths 

Setz*d on my true love*8 heart. 

Ikmn in a fwoon (he fell. 

As cold as any ftone ; j9 

Like Venus pi6lure lacking life, 

So was my love brought home* 

At length her rofye red, 

Throughout her comely face, 
As Phoebus beames with watry cloudes $f 

Was covered for a fpace* 

i Whca 
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When with a grievous groane, 

And voice both hoarfe and drye. 
Farewell, quoth fhe, my loving friend. 

For I this dajre muSt dye ; te 

The me^enger of God, 

With golden truoipe I fee. 
With manye other angels more. 

Which ibund and call for met* 

Inilead of muficke fweet, 65 

60 toll my paffing-bell ; 
And with fweet flowers ilrow my grave, 

That in my chamber fni^U* 

Strip off my bride's arraye, 

My cork ihoes from my feet ; 70 

And, gentle mother, be not coye 

To bring my winding-iheet. 

My wedding dinner drell, 

Beflowe upon the poor, 
And on the hungry, needy, maimde, 7^ 

Now craving at the door. 

Inftead of virgins yong, 

My bride-bed for to fee, 
Go caufe fome cunning carpenter^ 

To make a chefi for mee* So 

L 3 Ajy 



ISO ANCIENT POEMS. 

My bride laces of filk 

Beflowd, for maideni meet. 
May fitly ferve, when 1 am dead. 

To tye my hands and feet. 

And thou, my lover true, 85 

My hqfband and my friend, 
Let me intreat thee here to ftaye, 

Until my life doth end. 

Kew leave to talk of love. 

And humbiye on your knee, 90 

Diredl your prayers unto God t 

But mourn no more for mee. 

In love as we have livde. 

In love let ua depart ; 
And I, in token of my love, 9^ 

Do kifs thee with nay heart* 

ilaunch thofe bootlels teares. 
Thy' weeping tis in vaine; 

1 am not loiV, for wee in heaven 

Shall one daye meet againe. io# 

With that ihee tum'd afide, 

As oile difpos'd to deep, 
And like a lamb departed life ; 

Whofe friends did foiely weep. 

Htr 



ANCIENT POEMS, 151 

Her true love feeing this, X05 

Did fetch a grievous groane, 
As the' his heart would burfi in twaine; 

And thus he made hit moane* 



O darke and difmal daye, 

A daye of grief and care, xio 

That hath bereft the fun fo bright, 

Whofe beams refreiht the air. 

Now woe unto the world. 

And all that therein dwell, 
O that I were with thee in heaven, 1 1 ^ 

For here I live in hell* 

And now this lover livei 

A difconteuted life, 
Whofe bride was brought unto the grave 

A maiden and a wife. 120 

A garland frefli and faire 

Of lillies there was made. 
In fign of her yirginitye, 

And 00 her coffin laid. 

Six maident, all in white, it^ 

Did beare her to the ground : 
The bells did ring in folemn fort. 

And made a doleful! fouiiil. 

L 4 la 
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In earth they laid her then, 130 

For hungry wprmes a preye ; 
So fliall the fiiireft face alive 

At length be brought to claye* 



XIII. 
D U L C I N A. 

Given from fwo ancient copies^ one in hlaek-printj itt the 
Pepys colleRion ; the other in the Editor's folio MS. Each 
of thefe contained a ft an%a not found in the other. What 
Jeemed the heft readings were fele^ed from both, 

Thisfong is quoted as very popular in Walton* s Compkat 
Angler^ chap. 2. // is more ancient than the ballad of 
RoBi N Good-Fellow printed bekw^ whichyet isfuppofed 
to have been written by Ben. Jonfon. 

AS at noone Dulcina refled 
In her fweete and fiiady bower | 
Came a ihepberd, and requefVed 
In her lapp to (ieepe an hour. 

But from her looke j 

A wounde he tooke 
' Soe deepe, that for a further boone 
The nymph he prayei* 
Wherto ihee fayes, 
Forgoe me now, cometo roefocxie. 10 

But 
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But in yayne fliee did conjure him 

To depart her prcfence foe ; 
Having a thoufand tongues to allure him, 
And t one to bid him goe : 

Where lipps invite, i ( 

And eycB delight, 
And cheekes, as frefli as roie in JUDC, 
Pcrfuade delay ; 
What boots, (he fay, 
Forgoe me now, come to me foone ? to 

He demands what time for pleafurc 
Can there be more fit than now : 
She fayes, night gives love that Icyfurc, 
Which the day can not allow. 

He fayef, the fight 25 

* Improves delight. 
* Which (he denies : Nights mirkie noone 

In Venus* playes 

Makes bold, (liee fayes ; 
Forgoe me now, come to mee foone. 3m 

But what promife or profeffion 

From his hands could pnrchafe fcopc ? 
Who would fell the fweet pofleflion 
Of fuche beautye for a hope t 

Or for the fight 35 

Of lingering night 

Forgot 
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Foregoe the prefent joyes of noone ? 

Though ne'er foe faire 

Her fpeeches were. 
Forgot me now, come to me foonc* 49 

How, at lafl, agreed thefe lovers ? 

Shee was fayre, and he wai young : 
The tongue may tell what th'eye difcoverti 
Joyes unfeene are never fung. 

Did ihee conient, 45 

Or he relent ; 
Accepts he night, or grants (hee noone ; 

Left he her a mayd, 

Or not ; ihe fayd 
Forgoe me nQw, come to me foone. j# 



XIV. 
THE LADY ISABELLA^' TRAGEDY. 

Tits haUad is giveufrom an M black'leiter ctpy in the 
Pefys eolle^ioH^ collated with another in the Britiji Mu" 
feum^ !£• 26t» filio. It is there intitledy " T^he Lady 
** JfahelWs Tragedy^ or the Step-Mother^ s Cruelty : being 
*^ a relation of a lamentable and cruel murther^ committed 
** on the body of the lady Ifabella^ the only daughter of a 
«* noble duke^ C^c. To the tune ofy The Lady's FallJ* 
yo fome copies are annexed • eight more modern ftamias^ 
JntitUd^ ^* The Dutche/ss and Cook^s Lamentation** 

THERE 
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THERE was a lord of worthy fame, 
And a hunting he would ride, 
Attended by a noble traine 
Of gentrye by hi» fide* 



And while he did in chafe remaine, g 

To fee both fprort and playe ; 
His ladye went, as (he did feigne, 

Unto the church to praye. 

Thi« lord he had a daughter deare^ 

Whofe beauty flione fo bright, to 

She was belov'd, both far and neare. 

Of many a lord and knight. 

Fair Ifabella was (he call'd, 

A creature faire was (liee ; 
She was her lathers only joye ; ig 

As you ihall after fee. 

Therefore her cruel (lep-nK>ther 

Did envye her fo niuch ; 
That' d aye by daye fhe fought her iife^ 

Her malice it was fuch* so 

She bargained with the nia{tcr«cook| 

To take her life awaye : 
And taking of her daughters book. 

She thut to her did iaf e« 

do 
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Go borne, fweet daughter, I thee praye^ 9 j 

Go haflen prefentlie ; 
And tell unto the mafler-cook 

Thefe wordes that I tell ibccm 

And bid bin dreile to dinner fireight 
That faire and milk-white doe, jo 

That io the parke doth ihine fo bright^ 
There's none fo faire to (howe» 

Thii ladye leariog of no harme^ 

Obcy*d her mothers will ; 
And prefeotlye (he hailed home, %g 

Her pleafure to fulfill. 



She ftreight into the kitchen went^ 

Her meiTage for to tell ; 
And there (he fpied the mafler-cook^ 

Who did with malice fwcll. 



4* 



Nowe, mafler-cook, it mull be foe. 

Do that which I thee tell: 
You needcs mud dreiTe the milk-white doc. 

Which you do knowe full well. 

Then flreigbt his cruell bloodye hands, 45 

He on the ladye layd ; 
Who quivermg and fliaking flands. 

While thus to her he fayd : 

TbQ» 
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ITiou art the doe, that I muft drelTe; 

Sec here, behold my knife ; $• 

For it is pointed prefently 

To ridd thee of thy life. 

O then, cried out the fciiinon-boy^ 
As loud as loud might bee ; 

favc her life, good mafter-cook, f J 
And make your pyes of mee 1 

For pttyes fake do not deftroye 

My ladye with your knife ; 
You know ftiee is her father's joye^ 

For Chriftes fake fave her life. te 

1 will not fave her life, he fayd, 
Nor make my pyes of thee ; 

Yet if tliou doft this deed bewraye. 
Thy butcher I will bee. 

Novr when this lord he did come home 65 

For to fit downe and eat ; 
He called for his daughter dearc, 

To come and carve fait meat. 

Now fit you downe, his ladye fayd^ 

O fit you downe to meat t 7^ 

Into fome nunnery (lie is gone ; 

Your daughter dearc forget. 

Tbca 
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llien folemnfye be made ^ vowe. 

Before the companie ; 
That he would neither eat nor drinke, 75 

Until he did her fee. 



O then befpake tlie fculUon-boye, 

With a loud voice fo hye : 
If now you will your daughter fee. 

My lord^ cut up that pye: 80 

Wherein her flefiie is minced faiall, 

And parched with the fire J; 
All caufed by her ftep-mother. 

Who did-her death deiire. 

• And cvrfed bee the roafler-cook, 8; 

O curfed may he bee ! 
J proffered him my own hearts bloody 

From death to fet her free. 

Then all in blacke this lord did mournej 

And for his daughters fake, 99 

He judged her cruell ftep-m^ther 
To be burnt at a flake. 

Likewife he judg'd the mafter-cook 

In boiling lead to fland ; 
And made the fimple fcullion-boye 95 

The heire of all his land. 

XV. A 
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XV. 
A HUE AND CRY AFTER CUPID. 

This Song is a kind of Tranjlation of a pretty poem g/* 
Tajfo^s, called Amore fuggitivo, generally Printed with 
>5/j Aminta, and originally imitated from the Jirft IdyU 
Hum of Mofchus, 

[t is extra^edfrom Ben JmfotCs Mafque at the marriage 

of lord vifcount Hadington, on Shrove-Tuefday 1608. One 

fanzafull rf dry mythology is here omitted^ as it had been 

dropt in a copy if this fong printed in a fmall volume 

tailed " Le Prince d^anmur. Land. 16^0," ^vo» 

BEAUTIES, have yee fecn a toy. 
Called Love, a little boy, 
Almofl naked, wantoo, blinde ; 
Cruel now ; and then as kindc I 

* « 

If he be amongft yee, fay ; ^ 

He is Venus* run aw^y. 

Shee, that will but now difcover 

Where the winged wag doth hoverj 

Shall to-night receive a kifie, 

How and where herfclfe would wifli : im 

But who brings him to his mother 

Shall have that kifle, and another. 

Market he hath about him plentie ; 
You tnay know hln) atpong twentic: 

I All 
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All his body is a fire, 
And his breath a flame entire : 
Which, being ihot, like.iightningi in, 
Wounds the heart, but not the ikin. 

Wings he hath, which though yet clip. 

He will leape from lip to lip. 

Over liver, lights, and heart ; 

Yet not flay in any part. 

And, if chance hit arrow mifTeSy 

He will fhoot hlmfelfe in kifles* 



He doth beare a golden bow, i j 

And a quiver hanging low> 

Full of arrowes, which outbrave 

Dian's (liafti ; where, if he have 

Any head more Iharpe than other. 

With that BtA he ilrikes his mother. 50 

Still the faireft are his fuell, 

When his dales are to be cruell | 

Lovers hearts are all his food. 

And his baths their warmeft bloud : 

Nought but wounds his hand doth feafon, 35 

And he hates none like to Reafon. 

TruH him not : his words, though fwe^t, 
Seldome with his heart doe meet : 
All his pra6lice is deceit 1 

Everie gift is but a bait $ - 40 

Not 
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Not a kifie but pojrfbn beares i 
And moft treafon't ia his tear€8« 

Idle minutes are his raigne ; 

Then the ilraggler makes his gaintf^ 

By prefentiog maids with toyes 4$ 

And would have yee thinke hem joyesi 

*Tis the ambition of the elfe 

To have all childUh as him(el£r« 

If by thefeyee pleafe to know hin)^ 

Beauties, be not nice» but (how him* {• 

Though yee had a will to hide him^ 

Now^ we hope, yee'le not abide hiiti 

Since yee heare this falfer*s play^ 

And that he is Venus' run-away* 



XVf. 
THE KINO OF FRANCE'S DAUGHTER. 

TAe^ory of tits Ballad/eems to be taken from anineident 
in the domeftic hiftory of CAafles the Bald^ king of France* 
His daughter' Judith was betrothed to Efhtiivufph king of 
England: but before the marriage *a)as comfummaied^ Etheh 
*wulph died^ mndjhe returned to France : 'whence 0U *was 
carried off" by Baldnvyn^ Forejler of Flanders ; ^ho^ efter 
many crojfes and difficulties^ at length obtained the king*i 
confent to their marriage^ and ivas made Earl of Fhmders* 
7 his happened about A. D. St>3. — See Rafin^ Renault ^ and 
the French Hiftorians^ 

VoL.IlL M 'The 
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Tkefolknving e^ty is given fr^m the Edim's ancient fili§ 
MS* collated witn emotber in hlaci-Ietter in the Pefys 
ColJeSimij imitled, *•* An excellent Ballad if a prince rf 
** England^ s cwrt/kip /# the king rf France^ s daughter^ tsfc* 
*• To the turn of Crimfon' Fehuet." 

Many Sreacies have Seen made in this old/ong hy the 
hand rf timcj frlneipally (as might he expeSed) in the 
ptieh returns if the rime % an attempt is here made to repair 

JVCWt 

IN the dayet of otd, 
When £iire France didSovanlbf 
'Storyes plaine have told, 

Lovers felt annoye. 
The queene a daughter bare, $ 

Whom beautye't queene did noorifiit 
the was lovelye faire 

She was her fathers joyc. 
A prince of England came, 
Whofe deeds did merit fame, i# 

But he was exiPd, and outcafi : 
Lote his foul did fire, 
Sbec granted his defire. 

Their hearts in one were linked fiift. 
Which when her fether proved, i j 

Sord^e he wa^ moved. 

And tormented in his minde. 
He feught for to prevent them i 
Andy to difcontent them. 

Fortune crofs'd thefe lovers kinde. jo 

Whoi thefe princes twaine 

Were thus barr'd of pleaiurey 

.Through the kingea difdaine^ 

Whidi 
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Which their joyes withftoodc : 
The lady foonc prepared aj 

Her jewelU and her tt^afufcj 
HaviDg no regard 

For ilate and royall bloodc; 
In homelye poore array 
She went from court away, *^ 

To meet her joyc and hearts delight 5 
Who in a forreft great 
Had taken up his feat^ 

To wayt her coming in the night. 
But, lo ! tirh*t fudden danger 4e 

To this princely ftrangcr 

Chanced, as he fate alone I 
By outlawes he was robbed^ 
And with ponyards ftabbed. 

Uttering many a dying gro&(i« ^0 

The princefle, arm'd by love, 

And by chaf^e defirer 
All the night did rove 

Without dread at all : 
Still unknowne ihe paft ^^ 

In her Grange attire $ 
Coming at the laft 

Within echoes call,*-^ 
You faire woods, quoth ihec, 
Honoured may you bee, co 

Harbouring my hearts delight; 
Which encompafs here 
My joyc and only deare, 

My truftyc friend, and comdyc knight. 

M a Sweetei 
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Sweetc, I come unto thee, H 

Sweete, I come to woo tbee; 

That thou roayft not angry bee 
For my long delaying ; 
For thy curteous flaying 

Soone amende! He make to Ihee^ 60 

Faffing thus alone 

Through the filent forefif 
Many a grievous gronp 

Semidcd ia bcr earat 
. She heard one complayme ^i 

And lament the forefl. 
Seeming all 10 paynt. 

Shedding deadljr teares*^ 
Farewell, my deare^ quoch l^ee. 
Whom h mult never ice ; 70 

For why iny life Js att an end, 
' Through villatnif trucTtye ; 
For thy fweet fake I dyb, 

To fliow I am a faithfull friend. 
Here I lye a bleeding, 75 

While my thoughts are feeding 

On the rarefi beautye found* 
Ohardhapp, that may be! 
Little kuowes my ladye 

My heartes blood lyes on the grounds 80 

With that a grone he (ends 
Which did burft in funder 
All the tender bands 

Of 
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Of his gentle heart. 
She, who knewe his voice, 8( 

At his wordes did wonder ; 
All her former joyes 

Did to griefe conrert. 
Strait (he ran to fee, 
Who this man ihold bee, 90 

That foe like her love did leeme t 
Her lovely lord (he found 
Lye flaine upon the grounc^ 

Smeared with gore a ghaftlye ftreame. 
Which his lady fpying, ^ 9j 

Shrieking, fainting, crying, 

Her forrows could not uttered bee : 
Fate, (he cryed, too cruell : 
For thee— my deareftjewell, 

Would God ! that I had dyed for thee, 109 

His pale lippes, alas ! 

Twentye times (he kifled, 
And his face did wa(h 

With her trickling teares ; 
Every gaping wound x o{ 

><Teoderlye (he prefTed, 
And did wipe it round 

With her golden hatrei* 
Speake, f^ire love, quoth (hee, 
Speake, faire prince, to mee, x !• 

One fweete word of comfort give : 

Lift up thy deare eyes, 

Liften to my cryes, 

Thinke in what fad griefe I live* 

Ms All 
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All in vaine flie fued, 1 1| 

All in vaine fhe wooed. 

The prince's life wat fled and gone* 
There flood (he ftill monrningy 
Till the funs letourniogy 

And bright day was comiog on» i>f 

« 

In this great diftrelTe 

Weeping, wayling ever, 
Oft fliee cryedy alas ! 

What will become gf mee ? 
To my fathers court U} 

J returne will never x 
But in lowlye fort 

I will a fervant bee* 
While thus (he made her mone, 
Weeping all alone^ 130 

In this deepe and deadlye feare ; 
A for'iler ail in greene, 
Moft comelye to be feene, 

Ranging the woods did find her there. 
Moved with her forrowe, 13 j 

Maidy quorh hee, good morrowe. 

What hard happ has brought thee here f 
Harder happ did never 
Two kinde hearts di(rcvcri 
^ Here lyes ilaine my brother dearct {4^ 



Where may I remaine, 
Gentle for'ilcr, (hew nic^ 



TiU 
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'Till I can obtaine 

A fervice in my neede ? 
Paines I will not fpare : x 45 

This kinde £%vour doe mci 
It will eafe my care ; 

Heaven (haU be thy meede. 
The for'fter all amazed. 
On her beautye gazed, ijo 

HU his heart was fet on fire« 
If, faire maid, quoth hee, 
You will goe with mee, 

You (hall have- your hearts defire. 
He brought her to his mother, 155 

And above all other 

He fett forth this maidens praife. 
JLiOng was his heart inflamed, 
At length her love he gained. 

And fortune crown'd his future dayes. 1 60 

Thus unknowne he wedde 

With a kings faire daughter ; 
Children feven they had. 

Ere (he told her birth. 
Which when once he knew, 165 

Humblyc he befought her, 
He to the world might fhew 

Her rank and princelye worth. 
He cloath'd his children then, 
(Not like other men) 17^ 

In partye-cdour« fh^nge to fee ; 

M 4 The 
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The right fide cloth of gold^ 
The left fide to behold. 

Of woollen cloth ilill framed hee *• 
Men thereatt did wonder; 17$ 

Golden fame did thunder 

This ilrange deede in every place : 
The l^ing of France caipe thitbipr, 
Jt being pleafant weatheri 

In thofe woods the hart to cbaf^. t8^ 

The children then they bringi 

So their mother will'd it, 
Where the royall king 

Muft of force come bye : 
Their mothers riche array, 185 

Was of crimfon velvet : 
Their fathers all of gray, 

Seemelye to the eye. 
Then this famous king, 
Noting every thing, 190 

* Tbis will remind tie reader rf the livery and device 
rf Charles Brandon^ a private gentleman^ ivoc married the 
$ueen Dtfwager of France^ Jijter of Henry V 11 1 . At a tsur- 
pament which be held at his nveddin^, the tracings qf his 
hwfe ijjere half Cloth of gold^ andba^ Frieze^ nvitb tbf 
fottoifjing Motto: 

" Cloth of Goldf do not dejpife, 

*' Tho^ thou art matcht with Cloth of Frize', 

** Cloth of Frize^ he not too hold, 

•< Tbo' thou art matcht nvitb Cletb of GoW^ 

See Sir W. Tmplf's Mifc. vol. IIL p. 3 56. 

Aikt 
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Aikt how he durft be fo bold 
To let his wife foe weare, 
And decke his children there 

In coftly robes of pearl and gold. 
The forrefter replying, Z9{ 

And the caufc defcrying *, 

To the king thefe words did fay, 
Well may they, by their mother, 
Wcare ricli clothes with other, 

Seing by birth a princeise gay. loo 

The king aroufed thus, 

More heedfullye beheld. thern^ 
Till a crimfon blufti 

His remembrance croft. 
The more I fix my mind soj 

On thy wife and children^ 
The more methinks I find 

The daughter which 1 loft. 
Falling on her knee, 
I am that child, quoth fliee ; a 10 

]Pardon mee, my foveraine liege « 
The king perceiving this. 
His daughter deare did kifs, 

While jpyfiill teares did (lopp his fpeeche. 
With his traine he tourned, 1x5 

And with them fojoumed. 

Strait he duhb'd her hufband knight ; 
Then made him erie of Flanders, 

* ib '• defidbing, Su Ghff, 

Aod 
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And chtcfe of his commanders : 
TUus were their ibrrowes put to flight. 229 



XVIL 
THE SWEET NEGLECT. 

Tins Utth madrigal (extraffedfrom Ben, Jmfn^s SileMt 
Wtman^ AR i. Sc» x^firftaSled in 1609.^ // in imita* 
ti§n •/ a Latin peem printed fit the end rf the VarivruM 
Edit, tf Petroniusy Seginning^ ** Semper mundttias, fern* 
per BaCiifla, decorat, tsff," See Wkall^^s Ben. Jtifim^ 

Vi/.//./*430* 

STII^L to be neat, (lilt to be dreff. 
As yoo were going to a feaH : 
Still to be pou'drcd, Hill perfum'd : 
Lady, it it to be preftnn'dy 
Though art's hid caufes are not fouodp 5 

All is not fweet, all is not found. 

Give me a looke, give me a face, 

That makes fimplicitie a grace ; 

Rcbes loofely flowing, haire ai free : 

Suoh fweet neg1e6l more taketh me, xa 

Than all th* adulteries of ait. 

That firike mine eyc«, but oot vay heart. 

XVIIL THE 
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XVIIL 
•HHJS: CHILDREN IN THE WOOD. 

7hefuhjeB of this very popular Ballad (ivhtch has been 
ftt in fo favourable a light by the Spe^qtor^ N^ 2^. J /kerns 
to be taken from an old ple^^ ijitithdy '* 7ivo lamentable 
*' Tragedies \ The one of the murder of Maijier Beech, a 
•* chandler in Thames^fireete^ 05*f , The other of a young 
** child murtitred in a wood by two ruffins^ nvith the con* 
*^fent of his unkle. By Rob. T^ringtou, 1601, 4/0/* Our 
bflllad-maher has fhriBlyfolVyvjed the play in the defer iptiom 
vf the father and mother^ i ^y^^g charge: in the uncle^s 
fromife to tahe care of their i/fue : his niring tivo ruffians 
to defhray his 'voard, under pretence of fending him tafchool; 
their chufing a irood to perpetrate the murder in : one of 
4he ruffians relenting y and a battle enfuing^ ^c. In other 
refpe^s he has departed from the play. In the latter the 
fcene is laid in Padua : there is but one child: which h 
piurdered by a fuddenftab of the unrelenting ruffian : he is 
flain himfelf by his lefs bloody companion \ but ere he dies 
gives the other a mortal wound: the latter living jufi long 
enough to impeach the uncle ; who^ in confequence of this im^ 
peachmenty is arraigned and exec :ted by the hand ofjufticey 
^c» Whoever compares the play <with the ballad^ will have 
no doubt but the former is the original : the language is far 
more cbfolete^ andfuch a vein of fimplicity runs through the 
^hole performance^ that, had the ballad been written firft^ 
there is no doubt but every circumftance of it vjould have 
been received into the drama: ^whereas this was probably 
built onfome Italian novel. 

Printed from two ancient copies^ one of tliem in black-Ut" 
ter in the Pepys Colle^i<fn, It's title at large is, " The 
" Children in the Wood: er, The Iforfolk Gentleman s Lafi 
»* Will and T^ament : To the. tune of Rogero, ^e:* 

NOW 
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NOW ponder well, you parents deare, 
Thefe wordes, which I ihall write ; 
A doleful flory you fliall heare, 

In time brought forth to light. 
A gentleman of good account g 

In Norfolk e dwelt of late, 
Who did in honour far furmount 
Molt men of hisedate. 

Sore ficke he waa, and like to dye, • 

No hdpe his life could fave; to 

Uis wife by him as ficke did lye, 

And both pofTell one grave. 
No love between thefe two was lol^. 

Each was to other kinde, 
In love they liv'd, in love they dyed, ij 

And left too babes behinde : 

The one a fine a;id pretty boy, 

Not paffing three yearet olde^ 
The other a girl more young than he, 

And fraiti*d in beautyes molde. to 

The father left his little fon, 
As plainlye doth appeare, 
When he to perfcd age ihould comc^ 

Three hundred potindes a ycarc. 

And to his Kttle daughter Jane ^ j 

Five hundred poundes in gold. 
To be paid downe on marriage<-day^ ^ 

Which might not be controU'd : 

But 
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But if the children chance to dye, 

Ere they to age (hoiild come, 30 

Their uncle (hould poffelTe their wealth ; 

For fo the wille did run. 

Now, brother, faid the dying man, 

Look to my children deare s 
Be good unto my boy and girl, 35 

No friendcs elfe have they here : 
To God and you I recomincnd 

My children deare this daye ; 
But little while be furc wc hare 

Within this world to ftayc. 4« 

You muft be father ami nMher both. 

And uncle all in one ;. 
God knowes what will b^ofiic^ of thcni. 

When I am dead and gone. 
With that befpakc their mother deare^ 4 J 

O brother kinde, quoth ftiee, 
Yoii are the man muft bring our babes 

To wealth or miferie : 

And if you keep them carefully, 

Then God will you reward ; JO 

But if you otherwife fliould deal^ 

God will your deedes regard. 
With lippes as cold as any Hone, 

They kill theiV children fmall : 

fiod blefe you both, my childien deare; 5 J 

With that the tearcs did fall, 
^ Tiefc 
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Thefe fpeechet then their brother fpaka 

To this licke couple there, 
The keeping of your little onc« 

SAcet lifter, do not feare : 6# 

God never prof per me nor mine, 

Nor aught elfe that I have, 
If I do wrong your children deare. 

When you are layd in grave* 

The pacents being dead and gone, 6{ 

The children home he takes, 
And bringes them flraite unto his honie. 

Where much of them he makes* 
He had not kept thefe pretty babes 

A twelvemonth and a daye, 70 

But, for their wealth, he did devife 

To make them both awaye* 

He bargatn*d with two ruffians i^rong. 

Which were of furious mood, 
That they (hould take thefe children young, 75 

And flaye them in a wood* 
He told his wife an anful tale^ 

He would the children fend 
To be brought up in faire Lond&n^ 

With one that was his friend. Ba 

Awqr then went tbofe pretty babes, 
Rejoycing at that tide^ 

1 Re^ycing 
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Rejoycing with a merry minde. 

They fiiould on cock-horfe ride. 
They prate aad prattle pleafantly, fj 

Ai they rode on the waye, 
To thofe that fhould their butchers be. 

And work their lives decaye : 

So that the pretty fpeeche th^ had^ 

Made Murder's heart relent ; fm 

And they that undertooke the deed. 

Full fore did now repeti^. 
Yet one of them more hard of heart. 

Did vowe to do his charge, 
Bccaufe the wretch, that hired him, 9J 

Had psdd him very large. 

The other won't agree thereto. 

So here they fall to ftrife ; 
With one another they did fight. 

About the childrens life : 109 

And he that was of mildeft mood. 

Did flaye the other there, 
Within an iinfrequented wood S 

The babes did quake for feare ! 

He took the children by the hand, loj 

Teares ftanding in their eye, 
And bad thenr ftraitwaye follow him, 

And look they did not crye : 

And 
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And two long miles h« ledd them on. 

While they for f)od complatnc : no 

Stayc here, quoth he, I'll bring you bread. 
When I come back agatne. 

Thefe pretty babet, with hand in hand, 

Went wandering up and downe ; 
But never more could ice the man 1 1 j 

Approaching from the town : 
Their prettye lippca wkh black-berriea^ 

Were all befmear'd and dyed, ' 
And when tfaey (awe the dackibaie night. 

They fat them dowue and cryad. taa 

Thus wandered thefe poor innocents^ 

Till deathe did end their grief. 
In one anothers arroes they dyed» 

At wanting due relief: 
No burial * this* pretty • pair* i jj 

Of any man receives. 
Till Robin^red-breaft pioudy 

Did cover them with leaves. 

And now the heavy wrathe of God 

Upon their uncle fell; i,^ 

Yea, fearfull fiends did haunt his houfe, 

His confcience felt an hell : 
His barnes were fir*d, his goodes confum*d, 

His landes were barren made, 

Fer. 125. thefe . • babes, f F» 

His 
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His .cattle dyed withia the fieldi i jf 

And nothing with him fiayd. 

And in a Toyage to Portugal 

Two of his fonnes did dyei 
And to conclude, himielfe waf brought 

To want and miferye : 140 

Re pawned and mortgaged all his land 

Ere feven yeares came about. 
And now at length this wicked ad 

Did by this iKieanes come out t 

The fellowe, that did take in hand 14; 

Thefe children for to kill, 
Was for a robbery judgM to dye. 

Such was God's blefled will : 
Who did confefs the very truth. 

As here hath been difplay'd: ij0 

Their uncle having dyed in gaol. 

Where he for debt was layd* 

You that executors be made. 

And overfeers eke 
Of children that be fatherlefs, i Jj; 

And infants mild and meek ; 
Take you example by this thing. 

And yield to each his right. 
Left God with fuch like miferye 

Your wicked minds requite. 1 te 

Vol, m« N XIX. A 
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XIX. 

ALOVEROFLATE. 

Printed^ nvitb afrm flight cerreSions^ fr^m the Edit9r% 

J<&li9 MSm 

Ahovtr of late was I, 
For Cupid would hav^ it foc^ 
The boy that hath nerer an ejre. 
As every man doth know : 
I figbed and fobbed, and cryed, alas ! j 

For her that laught, and called me afs* 

Then knew not I what to doe. 
When Ifaw itt was in vaine 
A lady foe coy to wooe, 

Who gave me the afle ^ plaine: !• 

Yet would I her afle fireelye bee, 
Soe ihee would helpe, and beare with mee. 

An' I were as faire as iliee, 

Or fhee were as kind as I, 
What payre cold have made, as wee, 15 

Soe prettye a fympathye: 
I was as kind as. iliee was faire. 
But for all this wee cold not pairc. 

Ftr. 13* faine. MS^ 
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Paire with her that will for niee» 

With her I will never paire ; do 

That cunningly can be coy. 
For being a little faire. 
The aife He leave to her difdaine ; 
Anii now I am myfelfe againe. 



THE KING AND MILLER OF MANSFIELD. 

// has hien a favourite fuhjeSi with our Englijh ballad' 
makers to reprejent our kings converjing^ either by accident 
or defign^ with the meanejl rf their fubjeSls. Of the former 
kindy befides this fong of the King and the Miller 'y we 
ha^e K. Henry and the Soldier ; K fames I, and the 
linker ; AT. William III, and the Forrefier, ^c. Of the 
latter forty are K* Alfred and th^ Shepherd; AT. Edward 
tV, and the Tanner ; AT. Henry VHI and the Cobler^ ^Cm. 
— A few of the beft of thefe are admitted into this 
colURion, Bath the author- of the following ballad^ and 
others who have written on the fame plan^ feem to have 
copied a vay ancient poem, intitled John theReeve^ 
which is built on aA adventure of the fame kind) that hap- 
pened between K^ Edward lAmgJbanksy. and one rf his Reeves 
9r Bailiffs. This is a piece of great antiquity y being writ* 
ten before the time of Edivard //^. and for Its genuine bw 
mour^ diverting incidents^ and faithful piBure ^ rujlic 
manners y is infinitely fupefior to all that have betnfinct 
^written in imitation of it* The Editor has a copy in his 
ancient folio MS. but its length rendered it improper for 
this volume y it conffiing of more than 900 lines. It contains 
alfofome corruptions ^ and the Editor chufes to defer its pub' 
lication in hopes that fom€ time or other he Jhall be able to 
remove tbem% 

N » Tk 
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TiefilUwimg is printed^ toitA cmreHimis^fnm the Edi^ 
Hr^s folio MS, collated nuith an old hlack-leiter copy in the 
Pcfys colMioH, intitled *< Apleafant ballad of K. Hemy IL 
«< cmdtbt Milkr rf MansfieU, tsfc." 

* 

Part the First* 

HENRY, our ro3rail kiag, would ride r hunting 
To the greene foreft fo plealant and fafre; 
To fee the harts ikipping, and dainty does tripping: 

Unto merry Sherwood his nobles repaire s 
Hawke and hound were unbound, all things prepared j 
For the game, in the fame, with good regard* 

All a long fummers day rode the king pleafantlyey 
With all his princes and nobles eche one ; 

Chafing the hart and hind, and the bucke gallantlye. 
Till the dark evening forcM all to turne home* !• 

Then at lad, riding faft, he had loft quite 

All his lords in tht wood, late in the night. 

Wandering thus wearilye, all alone^ up and dowae. 

With a rude mUler he mett at the laflt 
Alking the ready way unto faire Nottingham ; i j 

Sir, quoth the miller, I meane not to jeft. 
Yet 1 thinke, what I thinke, footh for to fay, 
You doe not lightlye ride out of your way. 

Why, what dofl thou think of me, quothourking merrily. 

Faffing thy judgment upon me fo briefe? ao 

» * Good 
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Good faith, fayd the miller, Imeane oot to flatter thee; 

I guefi thee to bee but fome gentleman thiefe ; 
Stand thee backe, in the darke; light not adowne. 
Left that I prefentlye cracke thy knaves crowne. 

l^hou dofl abufe me much, quoth the king, faying thus; 

. I am a gentleman ; lodging I lacke. 26 

Thou haft not, quoth th' miller, one groat in thy purie ; 

All thy inheritance hanges on thy backe. 
* I have gold to difcharge all that I call ; 
If it be forty pence, I will pay all, 30 

If thou beeft a true man, then quoth the miller, 
I fwreare by my tolUdiih, I'll lodge thee all night. 

Here's my hand, quoth the king, that was I ever. 
Nay, foft, quoth the miller, thou may'ft be a fprite. 

Better I'll know thee, ere hands we will fhake; 3$ 

With none but honefi men hands will I take. 

Thus they went all along unto the millers houfe; 

Where they -were feething of puddings and foufes 
The miller iirft enterM in, after him went the king; 

Never came hee in §c}c fmoakye a houfe. 40 

Now, quoth hee, let me fee here what you are. 
Quoth our king, looke your fill, and doe not fpare. 

Hike well thy countenanpe, thou haft an honeftfaoe;' 

With my fon Rkhdrd this night thou (halt lye. 
Quoth his wife, by my troth, it is a handfome youth, 45 

N3 Vet 
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Tct it*s bcft, hulban;!, to deal warilye. 
Art thon DO run away, prythce, youth, tdl f 
Shew jne tbj pafl|)ojt, and all thai be well* 

Then oar king prefentlye, making lowe courtefye, 
With his hatt in his hand, thns he did fay ; {• 

I have no [>ailix>rt, nor never was ferritory 
But 9 poor courtyer, rode out of my way : 

And for your kindnefs here offered to mee, 

I will requite you in eveiye degree. 

Then to the miller his wife whifper'd (ecretlye, g^ 

Sayipg, It feeniech, this youth's of good kin. 

Both by his appare], and eke by his manners ; 
To turne him out, certainlye, were a great fin. 

Yea, quoth hee, you may fee, he hath feme grace 

When he doth f^ake to his betters in place» 60 

Well, quo* the millers wife, young man, ye're welcome 
And, though I fay it, well lodged (hall be : [here; 

Fre(h flraw will I have, laid oil thy bed fo brave, 
And good brown hempen (lieets likewiie, quoth fhee* 

Aye, quoth the good man ; and when that is done, 6^ 

Thou (halt lye with no worfe, than our own fonne. 

Nay> firft, quoth Richard, good-fcUowe, tell me true, 
Had thou hoe creepers within thy gay hofe ? 

pr art thou not troubled with the fcabbado ? 
I pray, quoth the Idnj;, what creatures are thofe ? 70 

Art 
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Art thou not lowfy, nor fcabby ? quoth he : 
If thou beeii:, furely thou lyeft not with mee* 

This caus'd the king, fuddenlye, to laugh moft heartilye, 
Till the teares trickled faft downe from his eyes. 

Then to their fupper were they fet orderlye, 75 

With hot bag-puddingSy and good apple-pyes ; 

Nappy ale, good and ilale, in a browne bowle, 

Which did about the board merriiye trowle* 

Here, quoth the miller, good fellowe, I drinke to thee. 
And to all * cuckholds, wherever they bee,^ 80 

I pledge thee, quotth our king, and thanke thee heartilye 
For my good welcome in everye degree : 

And here, in like manner, I drinke to thy fonne. 

Do then, quoth Richard, and qukke let it come. 

Wife, quoth the m.ller, fetch me forth lightfoote, 85 
And of his fweetnefle a little ^^re'll tafte. 

A fair venTon paftye brought (lie out prefentlye. 
Eate, quoth the miller, but, fir, make no wafte. 

Here's dainty lightfoote ! In faith, fayd the king, 

1 never before eat fo daintye a thing. 9* 

I wis, quoth Richard, no daintye at'all it is, 

For we doe eate of it everye day. 
Ia what place, iayd our king, may be bought like to this ? 

Wc never pay pennye for itr, by my hy : 

Ftr. to, Murtn^Us, that courteovs bt. MS. und ?• 

» 

N 4 From 
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From meny Sherwood we fetch it home hi^re ; 9 j 

Now and then we make bold with our kings deer. 

Then I thinke, fayd our king, that it it venifon* 
Eche fbole, quoth Richard, fiili well may know that; 

Never are wee wit)iout two or three in the roof, 
Veiy well flelhed, and excellent fat : 100 

But, prythee, lay nothing whererer thou gee ; 

We would not, for two pence, the king Ihould it knowet 

Doubt not^ then iayd the king, m^ promifl fecrefyej 
The king ihali never know mons on't for mee. 

A cupp of lambsTWool they dranke unto him then, 105 
And to their beddi they paft prefentlie. 

The nobles, next morning, went all up and down. 

For to feeke out the kiog in everye towne. 

At lalt, at thp millers ' cotr,' foope they efpy'd him out, 
As he was mounting upon his fairc iteedc ; 110 

To whom they cameprefently, falling down on their knee^ 
Which made the millers heart wofully bleede s 

Shaking and quaking, before him he flood. 

Thinking be ihoiild have been hang'd, by the rood, 

The king perceiving him fearfully trembltpg, it^ 

Drew forth his fword, but nothing he led : 

The nnVtr downe did fall, crying before them all, 
Doubting the king would have cut off his head. 

But he his kind courtefye for to requite, 

Gay^ bixp great livipg, ^n4 dubb'^ Um fi Jcnight, 12Q 
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Part the Second e* 

WHcn as our royall king came home from Notting* 
And with his nobles at Weftminfter lay; [ham, 
Recounting the fports and paCimes they had taken. 

In this late progrcfs along on the way ; 
Of them all, great and fmal), he did proteft, 5 

The miller of Mansfield's fport liked him bcft. 

And now, my lords, quoth the king, I am determined 
Againd St. Georges next fumptuous feail, 

That this old miller, our new confirmed knight, 

With his fon Richard, fliall here be my guelt : 10 

For, in this merryment, 'tis my defirc 

To talke with the jolly knight, and the young fquire* 

When as the noble lords faw the kinges pleafantnefs. 
They were right joyful! and glad in their hearts ? 

A purfuivant there was fent Kraighte on the bufinefs, ij 
The which had often-timcs been in thofe parts* 

When he came to the place, where they did dwell. 

His meiiage orderlye then 'gan he tell. 

God favc your wwfliippe, then faid the meflenger, 
And grant your ladye her own hearts deiire ; S9 

And to your, fonne Richard good fortune and bappinefs; 
Tba^ fwect, gentle, and gallant young fquire. 

Our king greets you well, and thus he doth fay, 

You muft come to the court on St. George's day ; 

Therfore, 
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Tberfore, in any caie, £iile not to be in place. ij 

I wis, quoth the miller, this is an odd jeft: 

What fliould we doe there ? faith, I am halfe afraid. 
I doubt, quoth Richard, to be hang'd at the leaft* 

Naj, quoth the meflcnger, you doe miftake ; 

Our king he provides a great feaft for your iake* 3* 



Then fayd (he miller. By my troth, meilenger, 
Thou haR contented my worfliippe full well. 

Hold here are three farthings, to quite thy gentlenefs. 
For thefe happy tydings, which thou doH tell.. 

Let me fee, hear thou mee ; tell to our king, 3^ 

We'll wayt on his mafierlbipp in everye thing. 

The purfttivant fmiled at their iimplicitye, 

And, making many leggs, tooke their reward ; 

And his leave taking with great humilitye 
To the kings court againe he repaired ; 4* 

Shewing unto his grace, merry and free. 

The knightes moft liberall gift and bountie. 

When he was gone away, thus gan the miller fay. 
Here come expences and charges indeed ; 

Now muft we needs be brave, the' we fpend all we have; 
For of new garments we have great need : 46 

Of horfes and ferving-men vre mud have flore, 

WUh bridles and faddles, and twentye things more. 

Tufhci 
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Tulhe, fir John, quoth his wife, why (hould you frctt, or 
You fliall ne'er be art no charges for mec ; [frowne ? 

Tor I will tume and trim up my old ruflet gowne, 51 
With eTciye thing elfe as fine as may bee ; 

And on our mill-horfes fwift we will ride. 

With pillowes and pannells, as we (liall provide* 

In thismoft ftatelye fort, rode they unto the court, 55 
Their jolly fonnc Richard rode foremoft of all ; 

Who fet up, for good hap, a cocks feather in his cap. 
And fo they jetted dowce to the kings hall; 

The merry old miller with hands on his fide ; 

His wifej like maid Marian, did mince at that tide* 60 

The king and his nobles that heard of their coming, 
Meeting this gallant knight with his brave traine ; 

Welcome, fir knight, quoth he, with your gay lady: 
Good fir John Cockle, once welcome againe: 

And fo is the fquire of courage foe free. 6^ 

Qnoth Dicke, A bots on yoa ! do you know mce ? 

r 

.\ Qnoth our king gentlye, how (liould I forget thee? 

That waft my owne bed-fellowe, well it I wot. 
Yea, fir, quoth Richard, and by the fame token, 

Thou with thy farting did A make the bed hot. 7^ 
Thou whore-foD unhappy knave, then quoth the knight, 
Speake cleanly to our king, or elfe go fli***, j 

Fer, 57. for good hap : /. t. for good luek j they lucte gcing on an bam 
xardous expedition, 

Ver. 6c. Meud Marian in the Morris dnnce, ivti9 reprefentedby a man 
in "jfomans cUatht, 'who hams to take Jhort fiefi in aider to fj^ain the 
funale cbara{fer» 

The 
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The kiDg and his courtiers laugh at this heartily, 
While the king taketh them both by the hand ; 

With the court-dames, and maids, like to the queen of 
fpades 75 

The millers wife did foe orderly ftand. 

A milk-maids courtefye at every word ; 

And downe all the folkes were fet to the board. 

There the king ro3rally, in prince1)rc majeftye, 

Sate at his dinner with joy and delight ; S* 

When they had eaten well, then he to jefting fell, 
And in a bowle of wine dranke to the knight : 

Here's to you both, in wine, ale and beer ; 

Thanking you heartilye for my good cheer. 

Quoth (ir John Cockle, 111 pledge you a pottle» 85 
Were it the beil ale in Nottinghamfiiire : 

But then Md our king, now I think of a thing; 
Some of your lightfoote I would we had here. 

Ho i ho I quoth Richard, full well I may fay it, 

'Tis knavery to eate it, and then to betray it. 9« 

Why art thou angry ? quoth our king merrilye ; 

In ^ith, I take it now very unkind : 
I thought thou wouldft pledge me in ale and wine 
heartily. 
Quoth Dicke, You are like to ftay till I have din'd : 
You feed us with twatling diflies foe fmall ; 9$ 

Zounds, a blacke-pudding is better than all. 

Aye, 
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Aye, marry, quoth our king, that were a daintye things 
Could a man get but one here for to eate. [hoi>. 

With that Dicke ftraite arofe, and phickt one from hit 
Which with heat of his breech gan to fweate. io« 

The king made a proffer to fnatch it away :— 

'Tis meat for your maflers good fir, you thuft ftay* 

Thus in great merriment was the time wholly fpent | 

And then the ladyes prepared to dance. 
Old Sir John Cockle, and Richard, incontinent lOj 

Unto their places the king did advance* 
Here with the ladyes fuch fport they did make. 
The nobles with laughing did make their ildes ake. 

Many thankes for their paines did the king give them^ 
Alking young Richard then, if he would wed ; no 

Among thefe ladyes free, tell me which Itketh thee? 
Quoth he, Jugg Grumball, Sir, with the red head: 

She's my love, ihe's my life, her will I wed; 

She hath fworn I iliall have her maidenhead. 

Then fir John Cockle the king call'd unto him, i z j 
And of merry Sherwood made him o*er feer ; 

And gave him out of hand three hundred pound yearlye: 
Take heed now you fleale no more of my deer : 

And once a quarter let's here have your view ; 

And noW| fir John Cockle, I bid you. adieu. tim 
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xxr. 

THE SHEPHERD'S RESOLUTION. 

This beautiful old fong mms njoritten by a foei^ toho/e 
name would have been utterly forgotten^ if it bad not been 
freferved by Sw I Ft, as a term of contempt • *' Dry dew 
** and Wither" are coupled by him like the B a v i us and 
M^ \w% of VirgiU D R Y DE N however has hadjujiice fione 
him by poferity: and as for W.ther, though of fubordi* 
fiate merits that be was not altogether devoid of geniuij 
will be judged from the follonving ftanxas, The tiuth is^ 
Wither was a very voluminous party ^wr iter : and ai 
his political and fatyricalfrokes rendered him extremely popu- 
lar in bis life'time\fo afterwards^ when thefe voere no longer 
relijlied^ they totally con/igned his writings to oblivion, 

George Wither vjas born June ii, 1588, and in 
his younger years difiinguijhed himfelf by fome pajloral 

^piecesy that vuere not inelegant ; but growing cfterwardi 
involved in the political and religious difputes in the time* 
ef James /. and Charles I* he employed his poetical vein 
in f ever e pafquils on the court and clefgy^ aud was occa* 

Jionaiiy a fuffererfor the freedom of bis pen. In the civil 
nvar that enfued^ he exerted himfelf in the fervice of the 
Parliament y and became a confiderable Jharer in the fpoils. 
He was even, one of thofe provincial tyrants^ whom Oliver 
dijlributed over toe kingdom^ under the name rf Major Xxe* 
nerals ; and had the fleecing of the county of Swrey : but 

furviving the Refioration^ he outlived both his povoer and 
his ajluence\ and giving vent to his chagrin in libels on 

the 
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ihe court f was long aprifiner in Newgate and the Tower m 
He died at length on the id of May^ : 667, 

During the nuhole cour/e of his life^ Wither nuas ik 

4ontimiaTpuhliJher\ having generally for opponent^ TAVLoa 

the Water-poet, The long lifi of his produHions may be 

feen in Wood* s Athena mUxon. *voL IL His mofi popular 

Jatire is intitledy *'^ Ahufes whipt and Jtrlpt^^ 1613. His 

mofi poetical pieces ivere eclogues, intitled, ** The Shepherd's 

Huntings * 1615, 2vo» and others printed at the end of 

Browne's ^^ Shepherd^ s Plpe^^* 1614, 8i;o. The following 

Jonnet is extraded from a long pafloral piece of his, intitled^ 

" The Miflreje of Fhilarete,"* 1622, 8t;o. which is faid 

in the preface to be one of the Author^ s Jirjt poems \ and may 

therefore be dated as early as any of the foregoing* 

^HALL I, wafting in difpaire^ 

^ Dye becaufe a woman's faire ? 

Or make pale my cheeks with care, 

'Cauie another's rofle are ? 

Be fliee fairer then the day, $ 

Or the flowry meads in may; 
if ilie be not fo to me» 
What care I how faire ihee be ? 



Shall my fix>1ini heart be pin'd, 

'Caufe I fee a woman kind ? 

Or a well-difpofed nature 

Joyned with a lovely feature ? 

Be (hee meeker, kinder, than 

The turtle-dove or pelican : 

If (hee be not fo to me, 15 

What care I how kind (he^ be } 

Shall 
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Shall a woman's Tirtues more 

Me to perifh for her love ? 

Or, her welUdefervings knowne^ * 

Make me quite forget mine owne ? i« 

Be (hee with that goodnefle bief)-. 

Which may merit name of Bed $ 
If (he be not fuch to me. 
What care I how good (he be ? 

Caufe her fortune feems too high, * 25 

Shall I play the foole and dye ? 
Ttiofe that beare a noble minde^ 
Where they want of riches find, 
Thinke what with them they would doe. 
That without them dare to w6e; 30 

And| unleile that minde I fee. 
What care I how great (he be ? 

Great or good, or kind or feirc, 

I will ne'er the more difpaire : 

If llie love me, this beleeve ; 35 

I will die ere (he ihall grieve. 

If ihe flight ms when I wooe, 

I can fcorne and let her goe : 

If dice be not fit for me, 

What care I for whom ihe bti 40 



XXII. THE 



A 1* C I'E N t P O E M S'. 193 



Q_ U E E N DIDO., 

Such is the title given in the Editoi-^s folio MS* to this 
excellent old haHad^ tjjhich, in the common printpd copies^ is 
infcribed, Eneas, wandering Prince op Troy. It 
if here given frpm that MS. collated with two different 
printed copies^ both in black-letter^ in the Pepys colle^ion. 

The reader 'willfmile^ to obferve with what natural and 
offering Jimplicity^ o^r ancient ballad-maker has engrafted 
a Gothic cokclujion on the clajjicftory of Virgil^ from tmom^ 
however^ it is probable .ke had it not* Nor can it be de- 
nied^ but he has dealt out his poetical juftice with a more 
impartial handy than that celebrated ppetm 

WHEN Troy towhe had, for ten yeeres * paft,' 
Wifhflood th« Greekes ia manfull wifc^ 
Then did their foes encreafc foe faft, , . 

Thatvto refifl none could fuffice : * 
■^aft lye thofe walls, that wire foe good, ' 5 

And corne now growes where Troy towne ftoode* 

■ > * 

^neas, wandering prince of Troy, 

When he for lancl long time had fought, 
At length arriving with great joy, 
^ To mighty Cirthage walls was brought; ip 

Where Dido queene, with fumptuous feaft, * ' 

Did entertaine that wandering gueil. 

^ . . . ' 

Ftr, I. ax. war. MS, and P P. 
yoL.m. O And, 
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And, as in hall at meate they late. 

The queene, defirou9 newes to heare, 
* Says, of thy Troys unhappy fate' i^ 

Declare to me thon Trojan deare: 
The heavy j^ap and chance foe bail, 
That thou, poore wandering prmce, haft had. 

And then an^n this eomefye knight, 

W^th wprda dei^urc^ as ^e cold well, %• 

Qi his unhappy t^A yearej ^ 6i^\ 
See true a tale began tot tell. 
With words fpe iweete, addfi^jhes^ibe deep^ 
That oft he ];oade, thefi^ aU ta yr^itpCp 

And then a thoufiuid fighei he fet, 25 

And eveiy iigh brpught teares anviin^i 
That where he fate the place was wett. 
As though he. had feepe thofe warrs ag^i^e; 
Soe that the queene, with ruth therfore, 
Said, worthy prince, enough, no more. y^, 

• 

And then the darkfoxne night drew 00, 

And twinkling ftarres the ikye befpred 1^ 
When he his dolefuU tale had done^ 
And erery one was layd in bedd: 
, Where they full fwee'tly tooke their x^^ 35 

Save only Dido's boyling breft. 



This filly woman never ikpt, 
. fiut in her chamber, all alone^ 



As 
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Ai one waktppytf 9lwtyti wo^^ 
And to tbe vnXU fliee made her moot | 49 

That fht (hold (HH ddire in vaine 
Hie thing, flie ne?er mlift obtafne. 

And thus in gfieffe ibe ^nt the nig^t^ 

Till twinkling ilirre« Uie (kjrc were fled^ 
Add Phcebus, with his glifteria^ light, 4I 

Through mifijr cloudet appeared nd 1 
Then tidings came to her anon. 
That all the Trojan ihipps welt gone* 

And then the queene with bloodjf knifc 

Did arme het hait m hard at ftonei |» 

Yet, fomething loth to loofe htr Hfe| 
In woefull wife the nade ber monei 
And, rowling on her earefdll bed, 
Wilh fighes and fobbs^ theft worch i&ee AjA i 



' O wretched Dido qudsne ( qoodi fliee^ I5 

1 fee thy end approatfheth aeaiffi 
For hee is fled awi^ fioni tiice, 
Whom thou didft love and bold fe deart i 
What is he gone^ and pafled by ? 
6 hart, prepare thyfelfe to dye* $0 

Though realbn lays, thou Ihbuldft tarhta^ 
And fiay thy hand from bloudy ftrohe s 

Yet fiincy bids thee not to fear, 
Which fetter'd thee hi Cupidi yoke. 

O a Com.0 



[ 
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Come death, quoth ihee» refolve my Imait !•>» 6 j 

And with thofe words (hee peercedher.bRit* , 

When death had pierced the tender hart . _, . 

Of Dido, Carthaginian queene; 
Whofe bloudy knife did end the fmart,* 
Which fhee fuftain'd in moumfdll teene ; 70 

^aeaa being iliipt and gone, 
Whofe flattery canied all her mone; 

Her funerall moft coftly made, ' : 

And all things finifht mournfiillye; 
Her body fine in moid was 'laid, 7^ 

Where itt coafnmed fpeedilyd : 
Her fiilers teares her tombe befli^etfVle ; 
Her fubjedts griefe their kiadnefle fliewed. 

Then was .£neas in an ile 

In Grecya, where he ilayd long fpacei 80 

Wheras her (ifleir iir ihort whBe ' - 
Writt to him-.tohit vile dt^g[raoe ; ■ > 1 : 
In fpeeches bitter to his mind ! / 
Shee told him plaint. he' was unkind. 

Falfc-harted wretch, quoth fhee, thou art; 8j 

And traiterouflye thou haft betraid 
Unto thy lure a gentle hai;t, • • , ,: 
Which unto thee muolv wdcbmejmadc 1 
My fifter dcare, and Cai;thfge' jpy, * . i 

t * ' 

Whofe folly bred ker deqre annoy. 90 

6 .. Ycf 



» * 
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Yctt on her death-bed when- iheis lay, 

Shce praydfor thy profperitye, 
Befeeching god, -Ihat every darjr - « ' .: ' ' 

Might breed thy gre^felicitye:' 
ThuB by thy mcanes I loft a friend ; 95 

Heavens fend thee fuck ufitknely end. ^ ' ^ ^ 

ft < I • • , , - . 

When be thefe lipes, full fraught *rith gall,. . . l 

Perufed had, ^od ws^yecjb fhem' (igbt, . : . » : 
His lofty courage th^4idfaU I ;.. . , /• . tui ( 
And ftraight appeared in hi^ .fight r »n ""' 10 

Q^eene Dido*8 ghoft, both grim and pale ; 
Which made this valiiaat feuldierj^uaile. 

^neas, quoth this ghaftIy|;hoft, \. 

My whole delight when Tdid live, 
Thee of all men I loved oiol!; / iqi; 

My fancy and my mH did give ; 
For entertainment I thee gsive, 
Unthankefully thou didft me grave. 

•■=',.■ ■ •• ' ' - '■ 

Therfore prepare thy fitting foule 

To wander with 'ine in the aire; ' xio 

Where dead lye gridEe ihall make itrhowlci 
Becaufe of me thou>t»okft no care: - ^ 
Delay not time, thy gJalTe^'is riin, . . 
Thy da.te i9 pall, tby life is done. 

O ftay a while, thou lovely fpritc, 115 

Be not foe hafty to convay 

O 3 My 



I' 
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|4y foule into eternjdl iMgbt; 
Where it^ ihtll i^r^f^ behold hn^ daf, 
O doe n6t frowne ; tbyapgiy looke 
Hath ' ^1 my fi>i4e wtt)i hPTTPr ihooke/ xat 

Put, woe is out I all it in Taiftc^ 

And hootlefs it my difmj^ll ciye ( 
Time «riU i^t be recalled agaioe| 
Nor thou fi)r(e#i6 before I dye^ 
P lett ipe live, and make amende ;j| 

vTo foDie of thy votA deefril friendf f 

9ut feeing thou ohduratf^ art, 

And wi}t no piuye on me fhsm% 
Pecaufe fro^i thee I £4 depart. 

And left unpaid wh^t I did owe i i ^^ 

J mnft eontent myfelfe to take 

\lVlMit iptt tp m^ tjjbn wiltpartjjkct 

And thus, as one being in a tiaqoe, 

A multitude of u^^ye fclnds 
About this wofiiU pnace did dance | 135 

He had nohelpe oi any friends; 
His body then thsgp topl|d.aicay, 
f^ no man knew his dying day* 

ffr* %xo. MS. BlfS^ ^^ mjt h€0fh mj Uff^JMt. i - 
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THE WITCHES' SONG 

— Fnm Ben Jwfon's Mafyia 4f $g€HfS fr^etUiJ at 
Whitehall^ Fei. a, 1609. 

The Editor thouzht it incumbent w him to infertfome M 
pieces on tbi popular fitfier/tition contenting witcSej^ hok^ 
gohlim,f airiest ^tHdA^st The UM ^ihfe ikAkt ikeir ^p* 
pearance inmofl rf the tragic^ halUuis\ and in tbe/Mw* 
ingfongt wilHe found /om$ d^iption of the former. 

It is true^ thisfimg ^ the IritcheSy fatting, from the 
learned pen if Ben yon/on^ is rather an extfiA from the 
various incantations of claJkUl -Mtiffnt^^ than it d^fday of 
the opinions of our, §tim vulgar^ Aft let it he oifirvtd^ 
that a parcel of learned linfeacres had juft h^ore hufied 
themf elves on this fuhjefty in comptimeut to K* ^ames /• 
mihofe *weaknefs on this head is nvell-in^wn : and thefe had 
fo ranfackedall 'writers^ ^Mitnt aitd modern^ andfo llended 
and kneaded together the feveral fuptiftitiohs ^ difftrerA 
times and nations^ that thojfe rf genuine Englifi growth could 
no longer he tr deed out and diflinguifked. 

By good luck thi tiihimfiedl Mi^ of fairies and gohlini 
touldfumijb no pretences for torturing our feUow^creatures^ 
and therefore we have this handed do-ixm to ns puT$ arid 
unfopbiflicatfd* 

X Witch. 

I Have been all day looking after 
A raven feeding upon t quarter ; 
And, foone as flie turri'd her beak to the |bntb| 
) fqatch'd this morfeli out of her.mouth. 

t Witch. 
I have beenc gath«Hng Wolvet hrires^ j 

The madd dogges fqames, and adders earesj 

O4 Th« 
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The fpurgiDg of a deadmani eyei ; 
And all iince the evening flarre did rife. 

3' Witch. 
I laft night lay all alone x . .^ 

O* the ground, to heare the mandrake gtt)he ; lo 

And pluckt him up, though he gvtvr full low : 
Apdy as I had done, the^^ke did crow, 

4 WXTCH.. 

And I ha* beene chufing out this f^ull 

From chamell houies^ that were full'; 

From private grots, and publibe pits ; ii; 

And frighted ^ iexton out o^ hip wits. 

J Witch. 
Under a cradle I did crepe 
By day; and, when the childe was a-fleepe 
At night, I fuck*d the breath; and rofe, 

And'pluck'd the nodding nurfe by the noic. 20 

I 

6 Witch. 

I had a dagger: what did I with that ? 

Killed an in^t to have his fft. 

A piper it got at a church-ale, 

I bade him again blow wind i' the taile* 

7 Witch. 

A murderer, yonder, was hung in chaines ; 2{ 

The f)inne and thp wind had ihrunjce bis v^iqes: 

Ibit 
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I bit off a ,finew ; I clipp'd his haire ; ' 7 

I brought off his ragges, that danc'd i'the ayre* 

SWITCH. 

The fcrich-owles egges and the feathers blacke, 
The bloud of the frogge, and the bone in his backe 30 
I have been getting; and nsade of his ikiii 
A purfet, to keepe iir Cranion in. 

9 Witch. 

And I ha' beene plueking (plants anxmg) 
Hemloek, henbane, adders-tongue, 
Night-fliade, moone-wort, libbards-bane ; 35 

And twife by the dogges was like to be tane. 

10 Witch. 

I from the jawes of a gardiner's bitch 

Did fnatch thefe bones, and tnen leap*d the ditc^: 

Yet went I back to the houfe againe, 

Kill'd the blacke cat, and here is the braiae. 4a 

11 Witch. 

I went to the toad, breedes under the wall, 

I charmed him out, and he came at my callf 

I fcratch'd out the eyes of the owle before ; 

I tore the batts wing : what would you have more i 

Dame. 
Yes : I have brought, to helpe your vows, 45 

Horned poppie, cyprefle boughe*, 

The 



The fig^ree wild^ that growet %ti tomto, 
Andjuior, thtt from the Urdi«'tree oDmes, 
The bafiliikes bloud,. and the vipers fiiin : 
And DOW oujr orgies let*i begin* 



XXIV. 
ROBIN GOO D-F E L L O W, 

tf/iVi Puck E, n/Ztfj Hobgoblin, in the creed rf m- 
tUnt fuperftithny noas a kind &f nffrry Jprite^ wh9fi eka^ 
rmHtf and atchievements are recwded in sbit Mlad^ ^"^ '• 
tb^ noeli'kntwn lines qf MiltM^s VAlUgrp^ wiicb iht 
0lttifuarian Peck/upfofes to he owing to h : 

•* Tetts hov) the drudging Go^LJN/wet 
*' To earn hi^ creame-horule duly Jet ; 
•* When in one night, ere gUmpfe ff morne^ 
•* His Jha^bncff flail hatb tSr^*d the com 
.** That ten dcv^-labourers could not endi 
•* Then lies bim donun the lubber fiendy 
•* And Jiretch*d out all the chimneys lengthy 
•* Bajk$ at theflre bis hairy flreMgthj 
•' j^nd crop-full out of doors heflings^ 
•* Ere thefirft cock bis' matins rings »^* 

Tbe reader tvill oh/erve thtft our/zmple anchors had rC' 
disced all tlufe whimfles to a kind ojfyftem^ as regular^ and 
perbaps m0re cwfifitnt^ than many parts of claffic mythoh^i 
« piroof of the txtenfive influence and "vaft antiquity if tbefi 
fuperJUtions* Mankind^ and ejpeeially the common people^ 
twldnot e*very nvhere have heenfo unanim9t(fly agreed con* 
ftming thefe arbitrary notions^ if they had not prevailed 
eunw them for many ages* Indeed j a learned friend im 
Waks ajfures the Editor ^ that the exiflence of Fairies and 
Goblins is alluded to by the mofl ancient Britf/h Bards, *v^ 
mention them under various names^ on€^ tbf mofl common of 

^bicb 
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nnhichjignififs^ " fhef^irifsrf-thi mountains,** See alfo 
Preface to S^ng XX f^, 

I'his fottg ('which Peel attributes t9 Ben Jtmfw^ tW 
if is not found among his ivorksj is chiefly printed from an 
0inci^ black letter copy in the Brityk Mufeum, Itfeems f 
ficeue been originally intended for /ome Ma/que* See the laft 
f^g^ ^ this volume f 

FROM Oberon, in fairjre Tand, 
The kiQg of ghofts and (hadowes therey 
)i([ad Bx>bin I, at his command^ 

Am fent to viewe the night-fports here^ 

What r^vei] rout { 

Is kept about, 
Jn eveiy corner where I gO| 
I will o'erfee, 
And merry bee, 
And piake good fport, with ho, ho^ ho! i# 

JMore iwift than lightening can I flyc 

About this aery welkin foone, 
Aad, in a minutes fpace/ defcrye 

Each thing that's done belowe the meonet 

There's not a hag i j 

Or ghoft (hail wag, 
Or cry, ware Goblins 1 where I go | 

But Robin I 

Their feates will ipy, 
And fend them home, with ho, ho^ ho ! M 

Whepe'er fueh wanderers I meete, 

A* from th^r night-fports they trudge hcmoi 

With 
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With counterfeiting voice I greete 

And call them on, with m€ to roame 

Thro* woods, thro' lakes, a J 

Thro' bogs, thro' brakes ; 
Or elfe| unfeene, with them I go, 

All in the nicke 

To play fome tricke 
And frolicke it, with ho, ho, ho ! 30 

Sometinies I mcete them like a man; 

Sometimes, an ox, fometimes, a hound; 
And to a*horfe I turn int can ; 

To trip and trot about them round. 

But if, to ride, ]$ 

My backe they flride, 
More fwift than wind away I go. 
Ore hedge and lands. 
Thro* pools and ponds 
I whirry, laughing, ho, ho, ho! 40 

When lads and laiTes merry be. 

With poflets and with juhcates fine ; 
Unfeene of all the company, 

I eat their cakes and flp their wine ; 

And, to make fport, 4j 

I fart and fnort ; 
And out the candles I do blow : 
*The maids I kifs ; 
^ They flirieke— Who's this ? 
I anfwer nought, but ho, ho, ho ! jo 

Yet 
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Yet now and then, the maids to p1eaf«, 

At midnight I card up their wool! ; 
And while they fleepe, and take their eafe. 
With wheel to threads their flax I pull. 

I grind at mill $S 

Their malt up ilill ; 
I drefs their hemp, I fpin their tow. 

If any *wake, , 

And would me take, 
I wend me, laughing, ho, ho, ho! €0 

When houfe or harth doth fluttifii lye, 

I pinch the maidens blacke and blue ; 
The bed-clothes from the bedd.pull I, 
And lay them naked all to view. 

'Twixt fleepe and wake, 65 

I do them take, 
And on the key.-cold floor them throw. , 
If out they cry. 
Then forth I fly, . 
And loudly laugh out, ho, ho, ho I 70 

* 

When any need to borrowe ought, 

We lend them what they do require ; 

And for the ufe demand .we nought ; 

Our owne is all we do deilre. 

If to repay, 75 

They do delay, 

Abroad amcMi^il them then I gp, 

And 
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And iMght by night, 
I tbem aflKght 
With pfoctiingf, dreame^ sfikl ho» ho, hoi lo 

. When lazie queans have nought to da, 

But iludy how to cog asd Ife; 
To make dctwte and mifchief too, 
*Tvrixt one another fecrelffa t 

I marke their glo^e^ t| 

And it difck>ie) 
To them whom they have wronged fo; 

When I have done^ 

I get me gone. 
And leave them iieoidtngy ho^ ho, bol 94 

When men do traps and engintf fet 

In loop* holes, where the vermine ereepe. 
Who frem their fbfdes and hooiesi get 

Their duckes and geefe^ and kunbes and iheepe: 

I fpy the gin, 9j 

And enter in, 
And feeme a vermine taken fo ^ 

But when .they there 

Approach me neare^ 
I leap out laughing, ho, ho, hoi IM 

' By wells and rills, in tteadowei greene^ 

We nightly dance our hey-day guife } 

And to our faii-ye kin^, and queene. 

We chant our nooon-light miuflrel£cs« 

Whem 
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Wiien hrki 'gin &nf^ lOj 

Avaywc fling; 
And babes pew borne (leal as we {o. 

And clfe in bed. 

We leave infiead^ 
And wend us laughing, ho, ho, hd! it# 

From hag-bred Merlin's time have I 

1 bus nightly revell'd to and fro : 
And for my pranks men call me by . 
The name of Robin Good-felldw. 

Fiend^y gbofts, and fprites, n j 

Who haunt the nightes. 
The hags and goblins do me know ; 

And beldames old 

My feates have told ; 
So ^/f, Fal^i ho, ho, hoi !»» 



XXV. 
THE FAIRY Q^U E E M. 

J>^ iave here a Jhort difplay of the popular hcluf cm* 
cerning Fa i r i ES. // wll afford entertainment to a cw 
ttmplati'ue min4 to trace thefe nxjhimfical opinions up to ihetr 
•rigin* Whoever eonjiders^ ho^ early^ ^w extenfioely^ 
««? how uniformly^ they have prevailed . i» thffe nations y 
toill not readiJy affent to the hypothefis of thofe^ 'who fetch 
them from the eaft fo late as tlie time of, the Cr^Jades. 
Whereas it is well knvwn that our Saxon ancejlors^ long He* 
fote they left their German foreftt^ believed the exijhnci ^ 
m kind of diminutivi dtamrms^ of mtdMifpechtt between men 
4 etnd 
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mitdffhrttSy wbom tiey called 'DvEViCkn or Dwarfs, and 
/# vmm tkey aitrihuUd many ^ooondetful performances^ far 
exceeding human art. Vid* Hervarer Saga Olaj Ferelj* 
167^. IScies Tbefaur^ (ifc. 

7bis Song is given (withfome correHions by another com) 
frmn a booh imitledj '^ The Myjieries of Love and Elo* 
fnence^ C^c." Lond. 1658. ^vo, 

> 

COME, follow, follow me, 
You, fairy elves that be; 
Which circle on the greene, 
Come follow Mab your queene. 
Hand in hand let's dance ai*ound, j 

For this plate is fairye ground* 

When mortals are at re!l. 

And fnoring in their nefl ; 

Unheard, and un-efpyM, 

Through key*holes we do glide ; 10 

Over tables, i^ools, and (helves. 
We trip it witli our fairy elves. 

Aijid, if the houfe be foul . . 

With platter, di(h or bowl. 

Up ftairs we nimbly creep, 10 

And find the (luts afleep : 
There we pinch their armes and (highes ; 
None efcapes, nor none efpies. 

But if the houfe be fwcpr, 
And from uncleanncfs kept, i ^ 

*^ We praifeDfae houiholdmaid} 
And duely flie is paid : 

For 



ANCIENT POEMS, ^09 

For we ufc before we goe 
To drop a tefter in her (hoe. 

Upon a mufhroomes head j| 

Our table-'cloCh we fpread | 

A grain of lye, or wbeat^ 

la manchet,. vdilch we eat ; 
Pearl3r drops of dew we drink 
In acorn cups fillM to the brmk« 39 

The brains of nigbtingales. 

With un^ous fat of ihailes. 

Between two cockles ftew'd. 

Is meat that's eafily chew'd 1 
Tailes of wormes, and marrow of mice jj 

Do make a difli, that^s wonderous nice. 

The grafhopper, gnat, and fly. 

Serve for our minftrelfie ; 

Grace faid, we dance a while, 

And fo the time begaile; 46 

And if the moon doth hide her bead. 
The gloe-worm lights us home to bed* 

On tops of dewie gralTe 

So nimbly do we paiTe, 

The young and tender fialk 4 j 

Ne'er bends when we do walk t 
Yet in the morning may be feen 
Where we the night before have been* 
Vol. III. P XXVI* THE 
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XXVT. 
THE FAIRIES FAREWELL. 

fits bumoftus M fing fell from tht hand rf the vntty 
Dr* Corbet (^terwards hifiop of Norwich^ ^c.J and 
is printed from ^J Poetica Stromata^ 1648^ iimo* (com- 
pared tvith the third edition of bis poems^ i6y2,J It is 
there called, ^^ A propernew Ballad^ intitled. The Fairies 
•* Farewell, or God-a-mercy Willy to be fung or wbifled 
** to the tune of The Meddow brow, fy tbe leamed\ ly the 
'* unleamedy to the tune rf Fortune.** 

Tbe departure of Fairies is here astrihutedto the abolition 
of monkery: Chaucer bos. with equal humour, ajfgiud m 
cmufeihe very reverfe, in his Wife ef Bathes Tale. 

** In oUe dayes rf tbe king Artour, 
** Of wbich that Bretons fpeken gret honour^ 
" AUwas tbis knd fulfilled of faerie; 
** The elf-quene, with birejoly compagnie 
** Danced ful oft in man^ agrene mede^ 
** Tbis was the old opinion as I redei 
** Ifpehe rf many bundredyeresagoi 
** But no'w can no man fee non elves mo, 
** For now the grete cbaritee and prayeres 
** Of limitoures and other holyfreresj 
** Thatftrcben every land and every fireme^ 
*^ As thikke as motes in tbefonne beme^ 
** Bli^ng balles, chambres, kichenes^ andboures^ 
** Citees and burghes, cqftles bigbs and toures^ 
*' Thropes and bernes, 'jbepenes and dairies^ 
** ^his maketh that ther ben no faeries : 
** Fhr ther as imm to walken was an elf, 
** Ther walketh now the limltour himfelf^ 
•* In undermeles and in morweninges, 
** Andfayth his Marines and his haiy thingeiy 
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** jis he goib in his limitalioun. 

^^ ft^omen may tuywgofafely up and doiin^ 

** In every hujb^ aid uHder every trety 

** 7her is non other incubus but he^ 

** And he ne wti don hem no dtjkonour,* 

Tymvhitt's Chaucer j I.p% 255. 

•^r. Richard Corbet^ having been bljhop of Oxford about 
thrte yearsy and afterwards as long bijhop €f Norwichy died 

in J^^Sf ^^^* 5^* 

FAREWELL rewards and Fairicil 
Good houfewives now may fay ; 
For now foule fluts in dairiei9 

Doe fare as well as they : 
And though they fweepe their hearths no lefs $ 

Than mayds were wont to doe» 
Yet who of late for cleanelincft 
Finds Cxe^pence in her ihoe? 

Lament, lament old Abbies, 

The fairies loft command ; !• 

They did but change priefts babies^ 

But fome have chang'd your land : 
And all your children iloln from thence 

Are now growne Puritanes, 
Who live as changelings ever iince^ 1 j 

For love of your demaines. 

At morning and at evening both 

You merry were and glad, 
So little care of ^ttpe and floth^ 

Ttiefo prettie ladies had* aa 

f X Wh«a 
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When Tom came home from labour, 

Or Cifs to milking roft, 
Then roerrity went their tabouri 

And nimbly went their toes. 

Witneb thofe rings and roundelayet 25 

Of theirs, which yet remakie; 
Were footed in queene Maries dayes 

On many a grafly playne« 
fiut imce of late Elizabeth 

And later James came in ; }• 

They never danc*d on any heath, 

As when the time hath bin. 

By which wee note the fairiet 

Were of the old profeffion : 
Their ibngs were Ave Maries^ 3$ 

Their dances were proce£Bon« 
But now, alas ! they all are dead^ 

Or gone beyond the feas, 
pr farther for religion fled. 

Or clfe they take their eafe. 4* 

A telUtak in their company 

They never could endure ; 
And whofo kept not fecretly 

Their mirth, was puni(h*d fure: 
It was a jufl and chriiUan deed 4$ 

To pinch fuck blacke and blue s. 
O how the common-welth doth need 

SuchjuiUces, as you ( 

Now 
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Now they have teft our quarters ; 

A Regifter they have, $0 

Who can preierve their charters; 

A man bo^ wife and grave. 
An hundred of their merry pranks 

By one that I could name 
Are kept in fiore ; con twenty thanks 55 

, To William for the lame. 

To William Chume of StafTordOiire 

Give laud and praifes due» ^ 

Who every meale can mend yovr cheart 

With tales both old and true : 6q 

To William all give audience, 

Aad pray yee for his noddle i 
For all the fairies evidence 

Were loft, if it were addle* 



*** -^^^'^ '^c/^ Songs •« /i^ Fa I R I e8, tJ^ Reader ma^ 

he curious to fee the manner in 'whicb they tuere formerly in' 
*voked and hound to human fervice. In Afbnule^s ColleSion 
ff MSS, at Oxford \Num* 8259* 1406. 2.], are the pa^ 
pers effome Alchymift^ which contain a n^ariety of Incan-^ 
tatiom and Forms rf Conjuring both Fai^ ie8^ Witches, 
and Demons, principally^ as it Jhould feent^ to aJUiJi him 
in his Great Work of tranfmuting Metals. Moft rf^ them 
are too impious to he reprinted: but the twofolhnmng may be 
very innocently laughed at. 

Whoever looks into Ben JonfotCs Alchymist^ mU 

fnd that thefe impoftors^ among their other Secrets^ mjfeSed 

to haiH a power over Fairies: and that they vj^e com* 

mmdy expelled to he feen in a cbriftal glafs of pears from 

P I tii$t 
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that extraordinary hooky " The Relation of Dr. Jobm Deis 
** aHions tLitb Spirits^ i6^Q)y^ folio* 

•* An excellent way to gett a Fayrie. (Forrwgftlf 
J call Margarett Barrance; but this mil ohteint 
any one that is not allready hotond,) 

"FIRST, gett a hroad fquare chrijlall or Venice 

^ffe^ in length and breadth 3 inches. Then lay thai 

glajje or chriftall in the hloud of a *white henne^ 3 Wednef" 

dayes^ or J Fridayes* Then take it out. and mjet/h it 

with holy aq, and fumigate it. Then take 5 ha%le ficksy 

or iiauds if anyeare groth : pill them fayre and whitei 

and make " them'* foe longe^ as you v^itc the Spiritts 

nan^. ^ Fayr i ts name^ luhichyou call, 3 times on every 

fiicle being made flait on one fide. Then bury them under 

Jome hilly whereas you fuppofe Fayr lES haunt ^ the Wed- 

uefday before you call her : and the Friday follvwinge take 

them uppe* and call her at ^ or ^ or 10 of the clocke^ which 

be good planetts and houres for that turne : but when yon 

call, be in cleane life^ and turne tlyface tonvards the eaft% 

^d wkenyou have her^ bind her to thatfione or glaffeJ** 

^^ An Unguent to annoynt under the Eyelids^ and upon 
the Eyelids eveninge and mominge : but e/pecially *when 
you call ; or find your fight notpirfeS. 

• >* 5^. A pint of fallet-oyle^ and put it into a viaH 
glaffe: bvtfirfi wajh it with rofe-nuater^ and marygold- 
watery the fio'wers * to^ be gathered to'wards the eafim 
Wafli it till the oyle come nxjhite \ then put it into the glajfe^ 
utfuprd: and then put thereto the budds of holyhocie, 
the flowers of marygold^ the fl\nvers or toppes of wild 
thime^ the budds of young haxle : and the tbime miifi be 
gathered ne are the fide of a bill where Fayr iKs ufe to be .• 
and * take* the grajfe of a fayrie throne y there, All 
thefeput into tJie oyle^ into the glajfe : and Jet it to dijfolve 
5 dayes in the funne^ and then keep it for thy ufe\itt 
Jfupra:' 

3 4fter 
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^ter this Receipt for the Unguent follows a Form of 
Incantation^ wherein the Alchymift conjures a Fairy ^ named 
Elaby Gathon, to appear to him in that Cbryfial Glafi^ 
meekly and mildly 5 to refolve him truly in all manner of 
fuefiions ; and to he obedient to all Sis commands^ under 
pain of Damnation^ ^c. 

One of the 'vulgar opinions about Fairies is^ that they 

cannot be feen by human eyes^ ixjitkout a particular charm 

exerted in favour of the perfon who is to fee them : and 

that they ftrike nuith hlindnefs fuch as hceving the gift of 

feeing them^ take' notice of them mal-a-propos. 

As for the Haxk Sticks mentioned aiove^ they were to be 
probably of thatfpecies e idled the VilircH Hazlb; which 
reeei'ved its name from this manner of applying it in in^ 
eantationsm 



THE END OF BOOK THE SECOND. 
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&c. 

SERIES THE THIRD. 
BOOK III. 

THE BIRTH OF St. GEORGE. 

Tie incUtiiU in this, and the ether iallaJ^ST. Geokgk 
AND THE Dragon, are chiefly laten from the etdfttrj- 
batkof the Se^tTt Champians Bf Ckriftendome; ■vihich, iki 
rnro! I fie play-lhtttg a f children, was ence in high repute, 
Bp. Hall in hit Satires, fublijbed iit 1 597, ranks 

" St. Gecrge's/oreil, and his crt/s of Uaed," 
among the moftf Of ularftaries <f kis lime: and an iageaittu ■ 
vritic think! that Speneer himfelf did net difdain id borrvm 
bints from it * ; ihv' I much dtuht whether this popular ro- 
mance were writlenfo early as tie Faery Sueen, 

7be author of this book of the Seven Champions was 
tMe Richard jfohnjon, •u.ho lived in tue reigns of Elizaiclk 

* Mr. Warrou. nj. Oif/rvatJo-n m til Fairy gMtn, i vol. 1761, 
and 
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119^ James ^ as toe cblUHfrom his other fuhlications ? wk.— 
*' I'he nine worthies of London : 1 592, ^.to. — *^ Thepleafinti 
walks of Mooir- fields: 1607, 4/©. — " A cro^wn garland rf 
GouldenRo/es, gathered^ 6fc, 16 12, 8t;o.— " The life and 
death of Roh. CeciH^ £. of Salijhury : 16 1 2, 4/o,— *' 7he 
Hift* of Tom of Lincoln^ ^to,** is alfo by R, J, wh§ like* 
wife reprinted ** Dm Flores of Greece^ d^o *' 

The Seven Champions^ tho'' written in a 'wild injlafedjiyle^ 
contains fomejirong Gothic painting \ which fcemsy for the tm^ 
part^ copied from the metrical romances of former ages, Atlea/l 
thefiory of St, George and the fair Sabra is taken almoft verba- 
timfrom the old poetical legend of " Syr Bezns of Hamptom** 
This very antique poem was in great fame in Chaucer's 
time [fee abwe pag, 102.], and Jo continued till the intr^- 
duHion of printings when it ran thro' feveral editions ; tW9 
of which are in black letter, 4/tf . ** imprinted by WyUyam 
** Copland^^ without date \ containing great variations. 

As afpecimen of the poetic powers of this very oUrhinufi^ 
and as a proof how clofely the author of the Seven Cham" 
pions has followed him, take a defcription of the dragon Jlaim 
by fir Bevis, ' 

** ff^han the dragon^ thatfoule is^ 

" Had afyght of [yr Bevis^ 

" He caft up a loude cty^ 
.^^.Asit had thondred in thejky; 

*' He turned his bsly toivarde the fon\ 

" // was greater than any tonne .• 

'* Hisfcales was btyghter then th.i (rfaiy 

*' And harder they lucre thart ati\* bras: 

*' Betwcne his Jhulder and his taylc^ 

*' Wasfortyfote '■jjithoniefayle, 

*' He waitred out of hii denne^ 

** And Be vis pricked his ftcdd then^ 

** And to hym afpere he thrafie 

*' That ail tojhyvers he it bra/ie: 

*' The dragon then gan Bevis ajjayle^ 

'* AndftnQtefyr Be vis with Iiis tnyle ; 

*' Then dovjne went horfe and man. 

♦' And two rybbes of Bevis brtfed tlian* 
6 Aft 
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'^ter a hn^ fight ^ at lengtl^ as the dragm vxis freparing 
toflyy fir Bevis 

*' Hit him under the roynge 

** j^s he was in hisfiyengc^ 

** There le i^as tender without fcaU^ 

•* j^nd Ecvu thought t9 be his bale* 

" Hejmote c^ter^ as lyoufaye^ 

•* H^ith his good Jhvord Morglaye. 

** Ut to the hiltes Morglayyode 

^* through harte. lyuer^ bone, andbloude: 

** Ho the ground fell the di agony 

** Great joycjyr Bevis begon. 

** Under thefcahs nl on hlght 

" He/mote off his head forth rights 

" J.ndpvt It on afpere: t^c.^* . ^^g^* K* iv» 

Sir Bevis* s dragon is evidently the parent if that in the 

Se^^cn Champions ^ fee Chap. Ill, viz. " The dragon no 

^^foone'r had a fight of him | St» George^ but hs gavefuch 

" a terrible pealy as thcugh it had thundered in the elements*, 

• • . . ^^ Bitivixt his Jhouldtrs and his tail isxre fifty feet in 
*' difiance^ his fcale.s gUfiering as bright as fil'very but far 

"*' more hard tJfan hrafs ; //// bdh of the colour of gold, but 
** bigger than a tutu Thus iveltered he from his den^ Cffc* 

• •..,*' The champion • . • gave the dragon fuch a thrufi with 
^^hisfpcar^ that it Jhivcred in a thouj and pieces : tvhereat 
** the furious dragon fo fiei'cth f mote him with his venomous 
*' tail^ that do^cnfetl man and horfe : in ivhich fall two 
** of St. George's rib^ iverefo bruifedy Cs'c.- ' At length 

• • . St. George ^^ fmote the dragon under the tving where 
•* // fwas tender *iX)ilhQutfcale^ whereby his gocd fword Af' 
*' cairn ijoith an eafie pajfage went to the 'Cery hilt throui^k 
** both the dragon"* s hea^t, liver ^ bone and blood. — Then St* 
** George — cut off the dragons head and pitcht it upon the 
^^ truncheon of a f pear., CfTf." 

^Ihe Hifiory oj the Sez'en Chcmpions^ being written jufi bc' 

fore the tlccline of books of chivalry y ixias never ^ I belifvej 

tranflatcd into any foreign language : But ** Le Roman dc 

*' Beuves of Hantonne'^ was publijbed at Paris in 1^02, 

^to* Let, Gcthique* 

The. 
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The learned Selden tells us, that ahgut the time of the 
^wman itrvafim was Bevis famous with the title of Earl of 
Southampton^ whofe ref deuce was at DunBon in Wtliflhire ; 
hut he ohferuesy that the monkijii enlargements rf hisflory 
harve made his very exigence doubted. Soe Notes on Poly^ 
Olhion, SonpIIL 

This hatnalfo been the cafe of St. George himfelfi whofe 
martial hifiory is allowed to be apocryphiU, But, to prove 
that there really exifted an orthodox Saint of this name 
X^ltho* little or nothing, itfeems, is known of his genuine 
jiory) is thefuhjeSi of " An Hiftorical and Critical Inquiry 
*' into the Extflence and CharaHer of Saint George^ t^c* 
** By the Rev. y. Miner, F.S.J, lyc^z, 2vo.*' 

The E^ueftrian Figure ^worn by the Knights of the Garter ^ 
has bfen underfood to be an emblem of the Chriftian warrior ^ 
in Sisfpiritual armour ^ vanquilhing the old fer pent. 

But on thisfuhjeH the inquifitive Reader may confult " A 
M Dijertation on the Original of the Equefrian Figure of 
** the George' and of the Garter, enfgns of the mofi noble 
** order of that name, Illuftrated with copper-plates. By 
** John Petingal, A. M. Fellow of the Society of Antiqua- 
•* ries, London, 1753, 4/<?." This learned and curious^ work 
the Author of the Hiforical and Critical Inquiry would hai)e 
done well to havefeen. 

It cannot be denied^ but that the following ballad // for 
the mofi part modern : for which reafon it would harve been 
throwfi to the end of the volume, had not its fubje^ procured 
it a place here, 

LISTEN, lords, in bower ancl hall, 
I iing the wonderoui birth 
Of brave St* George, whofe valorous arm 
Rid monflers from the earth : 

ptilrelTed ladies to relieve 5 

He travel I'd many a day; 

In honour of the chriftian faith, 

Which fliail endure for aye. 

In 
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la Comtiy femedme did dw«U 

A knight of worthy feme, 
I^gh fieward of this noble reafane; 

Lord Albert was hi* name» 

He had to wife a princely dame. 

Whole beauty did excell. 
This virtuoas lady, being with child, 

Infuddcniadnefsfell: 

Tor thirty nights no fooner ileep 
Had clos'd her wakeful eyes, 

But, lo ! a foul and fearful dream 
Her fency would fitq>rize t 

She dreamt a dragon fierce and fell 

Conceived within her womb ; 
Whofe mortal fangs her body rent 

Ere he to \ik could come, 

« 
AH woe-begone, and fad was fhe 5 

She nourifht conftant woe: 
Yet flrore to hide it from her lord. 

Left he fliould forrow know. 

In vain flie ftrore, her tender lord. 
Who watch'd her flighteft look^ 

Kfcover'd ibon her fecret pain> 
And foon that pain partook. 



to 
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And when to him the fearful caufe 

She weeping did impart. 
With kindeil fpeech he firove to heal 3| 

The anguiih ef her heart* 

Be comforted, my lady dear, 

Thofe pearly drops refrain ; 
Betide me weal, betide me woep 

111 try to eafe thy pain. 4» 

And for this foul and fearfnl dream^ 

That caufeth all thy woe, 
Truft me I'll travel £ir away 

But rU the meaning knowe. 

Then giving many a fond embrace, 4{ 

And (bedding many a teare* 
To the weird lady of the woods 

He purposed to repaire. 

To the weird lady of the woods. 

Full long and many a day, go 

Thro' lonely (hades, and thickets rou^ 

He winds his weary way. , 

At length he reachM a ditary dell 
With difmal yews o'erhung ; 
Where cyprefs fpred it's mournful boughs, $ $ 

, And pois'nous nightlbade fprung. 

No 
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No chearfiil gleami here pierced the gioonit 

He hean no chearful found ; 
But fluiU Dight-ravens' yelling fcreansy 

And fcrpentt biffing round. 6« 



The ihriek of fiends, and damned gfaofis 
Ran howling thro' his ear : 

A chilling ho^r froze his heart, 
Tho' all unua'd to fear* 



<> , 



Three times he ilrives to win his way, 6$ 

And pierce tbofe fickly dews : 
Three times to bear his trembling code 

His knocking knees refiife* 

At length upon his beating breaft 

He iigns the holy crofle ; 7# 

And, rouzing up his wonted might. 

He treads th' unhailow'd mofle. 

Beneath a pendant cnggy cliff. 

All vaulted like a grave. 
And opening in the folid rock, 7] 

He found the inchanted care* 

An iron gate closM op the mouthy 

All hideous and torlome ; 
And) faftenM by a ill ver 'chain. 

Near hung a brazed home. 80 

Thca 
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Then offering up a fecrct prayer, 

'I'h'ee times he blowes amaine : 
Three times a deepe and hollow found 

Did anfw^er him againe. 

" Sir knight, thy lady beares a fon^ . f^ 

** Who, like a dragon bright, 
** Shall prove moil dreadful to his foe9, 

" And terrible in fight. 

** His name advancM in future timet 

** On banners (hall be worn : 9^ 

<< But lo I thy lady's life mui): paife 

*^ Before he can be bom/' 

All fore oppreil with fe \r and doubt 

Long time lord Albert Hood; 
At length he winds his doubtful way 9S 

Back thro' the dreary wood. 

Eager to clafp his lovely dame 

Then faft he travels back : 
But when he reach'd his cadle gate, 

His gate was hung with black. so# 

In every court and hall he found 

A fullen filencc reigne ; 

Save where, amid the louely towers, 

He heard her maidens 'plainej 

And 
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And bitterly lament and weep, 105 

With many a grievous grone : 
Then fore his bleediog heart tnifgarei 

His lady's life was gone. 

' With faultering ilep he enters in. 

Yet half affraid to goe ; no 

With trembling voice aiks why they grieve, 
Yet fears the caufe to knowe. 

*• Three times the fun hath rofe and fet;" 

They laid, then flopt to weep 3 
^ Since heaven hath laid thy lady deare 1 15 

** In death's eternal (leep# 

•* For, ah I in travel fore flie fell, 

" So fore that flie muft dye ; ^ 

•* Un'efs fomc (lirewd and cunning leech 

" Could ea(e her prefentlye. 110 

** But when a cunning leech was fet, 

*• Too foon declared he, 
'* She, or her babe muft lofe its life; 

^' Both faved could not be« 



** Now fake my life, thy lady faid, iig 

** My little infant fave;' 
•* And O commend me to my lord, 

f* When I am laid^in grave; 

«* O Ull 
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*< O tell him how that precious babe 

" Coft him a tender wife: 
'^ And teach my fon to lifp her name, 

^^ Who died to fave his life* 



^ Then calling ftill upon thy name^ 

•* And praying flill for thee ; 
** Without repining or complaint, 13 j 

"Her gentle foul did flee." 

What tongue can paint lord Albret's woe, 

The bitter tears he (hed. 
The l)itter pangs jthat wrung his heart, 

To find his lady dead ? , ' 140 

He beat hi$ breaft : he.tore his hair; 

And ihedding many a tear, 
At length he afkt to fee his fon ; 

The fon that coft fo dear. 

New forrowe feiz'd the damfells all : 145 

At length they faultering lay; 
•* Alas! my lord, how fliall we tell ? 

" Thy fon is Holn iiway. 

" Fair as the fweeteft flower of fpring, 

" Such was his infant mien : 150 

" And on his little body ilampt 

" Three wonderous marks were feen : 
Vol. m. Q^ "A blood- 
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*< A Uood-red croft was on hit armi 

*< A dragon on his breaft: 
*< A little garter all of gold i JJ 

^* Was round his leg expreft« 

*< Three carefuU Qurfta we provide 

*< Our little lord to keept 
*< One gave htm fucke, one gave him feodi 

<< And one did lull to fleep. i6« 

** But lol all in the dead of night, 

*^ We heard a fearful found: 
*< Loud thunder clapt } the cafUe fliook ; 

^* And lightning flaiht around. 

«' Dead with afirigkt at firft we lay; 165 

<' But roniing up anoo, 
*' We ran to fee our little lord: 

<< Our little lord was gone ! 

^* But how or where we could not tdl ; 

" For lying on the ground, 170 

*< In deep and magk: flumbers laid, 

" The nurfcs there we found*'* 

O grief on grief I lord Albret faid : 

No more his tongue cou'd fay, 

When falling in a deadly fwoonc, 175 

Lon«: time he lifelefs lay. 
, At 
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At length reftor'd to life and fenfe 

He nourifht endlcfs woe. 
No future joy his heart could taAe, 

No future comfort know. iBo 

So withers on the mountain top 

A fair and ftately oake, 
Whofe vigorous arms are torlle away. 

By fome rude tbunder^ftroke. 

At length his caftle irkfome grew, 185 

He loathes his wonted home; 
His native country he forfakes 

In foreign lands to roame. 

There up and downe he wandered far, 

Clad in a palmer's gown ; 190 

Till his brown locks grew white as wool, 
His beard as thiftle down. 

At length, all wearied, down in death 

He laid his reverend head. 
Meantime amid the lonely wilds 195 

His little fon was bred. 

There the weird lady of the woods 

Had borne him for away, 
And train'd him up in fieates of armes, 

And every martial play. 200 

Q^a n. St. 
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IT. 
St. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 

The following ballad is given (tknth Jbme correffions) 
from t*wo ancient black-letter copies in the Pepys colledion: 
one of which is in i imo^ the other in folio. 

OF Hedor's deeds did Homer fing ; - 
And of the fack of ftatcly Troy, 
What griefs fair Helena did brings 

Which was fir Paris* only joy ; . 
And by my pen I will recite 5 

St. George's deeds, and Engli(h knight. 

Again (I the Sarazens fo rude 

Fought he full long and many a day; 
Where iiiany gyants he fubdu*d, 

In honour of the chriftian way : X9 I 

And after many adventures paft ' 

To Egypt land he came at laft. 

Now^ as the dory plain doth tell, 

Within that countrey there did reft 
A d'eadful dragon fierce and fell, ij 

Whereby they were full foreopprefts 
Wbo by his poifonous breath each day^ 
Did many of ^he city flay, 

Thf 
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The grief whereof did grow fo great 

Throughout the limits of the land, 20 

That they their wife-men did intreat 

To fliew their cunning out of hand; 
What way they might this fiend deftroy, 
That did the countrey thus annoy* 

TJbe wife-men all bsfore the king aj 

This anfwer fram'd incontinent; 
The dragon none to death might bring 

By any means they could invent : 
His fkin more bard than brafs was found. 
That fword nor fpear could pierce nor wound. 30 

When this the people underdood. 

They cryed out moft piteouflye. 
The dragon's breath infed^a their blood. 

That every day in heaps they dye i 
AmoDg them fuch a plague it bred, jj 

The living fcarce could bury the dead. 

No means there were, as they could hear, 

For to appeafe the dragon's rage, 
But to prefent fome virgin ctear, 

Whofe blood his fury might aflwage ; 40 

£ach day he would a maiden eat, 
For to allay his hunger great* 

0.3 This 



sjo ANCIENT POEMS. 

This thing by art the wife-men found, 

Which truly muft obferved be; 
Wherefore throughout the city round 4$ 

A virgin pure of good decree 
Was by the king's cbmmiffion Ml 
Taken up to ferve the dragon*s will. • 

Thus did the dragon every day 

Untimely crop feme virgin flowr, 50 

Till all the maids were worn away. 

And none were left him to devour : 
Saving the king's fair daughter bright, i 

Her Cither's only heart's delight. 

\ 
Then came the officers to the king 5{ ^ 

That heavy mefiage to dedare. 
Which did his heart with forrow IHog ; 

She is, quoth he, my kingdom's heir; 
O let us all be poifooed here, 
£re file fliould die, that is my dear* 60 

Then roie the people presently. 

And to the king in rage they went ; 
They faid his daughter dear ihould dye, 

The dragon's fuiy to prevent s 
Our daughters all are dead, quoth they, 65 

And have been made the dragon's prey: 



And 
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And by th«ir Uopd we lefcned wertf 
And thou haft fiv'd thy life thctfbyi 

And now in footh it is but £ure, 

For ui thy daughter fo (hould die. 70 

O fave my daughter, £ud the kiogf 

And let m b feel the dragpn^i fting. 

Then ftil fair Sabra 00 htr knee, 

And to her £ither dear did lay, 
O father, ftrive not thus for me, 75 

But let me be tiie dragon's prey; 
It may be, for my fiike alone 
This plague upon the land was thrown* 

Tis better I fliould dye, (he iaid, 

» Than all your fubjeds periih quite 1 80 

Perhaps the dragon here was laid, 

For my offence to work his fpites 
And after he hath fuckt my gore. 
Your land (hall feel the grief no more* 

What haft thou done, my daughter deer, 85 

For to deferve this heavy icourge ? 

It is my fault, as may appear. 

Which makes the gods our ftate to purge ; 

Then ought I die, to ftiht the ftrife, . 

And to preftrve thy happy life, ^ 

0^4 Like 
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Like mad-men, all the people cried. 

Thy death to us can do no good; 
Our fafety only doth abide 

In making her the dragon's fbpdt 
Lo! here I am, I come, quoth fiie, 9J ^ 

Therefore do what you will^ with me. 

Nay day, dear daughter, quoth the queen, 

And as thou art a virgin bright, 
That had for vertue famous been, i 

So let me doath thee all in white ; 100 i 

And crown thy head with flowers fweet, . | 

An ornament for virgins meet« 

And when flie was attired ib, i 

According to her mother's mind, 
Unto the fiake then did (he go ; - xo j 

To which her tender limbs they bind : 
And being bound to Rake a thrall 
She bade farewell unto them ^Ut 

1 

Farewell, my father dear, quoth ilie. 

And my fweet mother meek and mild ; 1 10 

Take you no thought nor weep for me, 
For you may have another child : 

Since- for my country's good I dye, 

Peath I receive mofi lyUlinglyef 



The 
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The king and queen and all their train 11 j 

With weeping eyes went then their way, 

And let their daughter there remain. 
To be the hungry dragon*8 prey : 

But as (he did there weeping lye, 

Behold St. George came riding by* i jo 

And feeing there a lady bright 

So ruddy tyed unto a flake, 
As wel) became a valiant knight, 

He ilraight to her his way did take: 
Tell me, fweet maiden, then quoth he, 125 

What caitif thus abufeth thee ? 

And, lo ! by Chrift his crofs I vow, 
Which here is figured on my breail^ 

I will revenge it on his brow. 

And break my lance upon his ched : 139 

And ipeaking thus whereas he flood, 

The dragon ilTued from the wood. 

The lady that did firfl cfpy 

The dreadful dragon coming fo. 
Unto St. George aloud did cry, 13 j 

And willed him away to go ; 
Here comes that curfed fiend, quoth fhe. 
That foon will make an end of me» 



St. 
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St George tlien looking round «bom» 

The fieiy dragon foon efpy*d, 140 

And like t knight of courage ftout^ 
Againft him did noft fiercely ride ; 

And with fuch blows he did him greet. 

He fell beneath his horfe's feet* 

• 

For with his launce that was fi> llrong» 14 J 

As he came gairing in his hcCf 
^ In at his mouth he thruft along ; 

for he could pierce no other place e 
And thus within the lady's ^iew 
This mighty dragon ftraight be flew. 150 

The favour of his poiibned breath 

Could do this holy knight no harm. 

Thus he the lady iav'd from deatb» 
And home he led her by the arm i 

Which when king Ptolemy did iSsey 155 

There was great mirth and melody. 

When as that valiant champion there 
Had ilaifi the dragon in the field. 

To court he brought the lady fair. 

Which to their hearts much joy did yield. 160 

He in the court of Egypt iftaid 

Till he moil falfely was betray'd* 

That 
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That lady dearly lov'd the knight. 

He counted her his only joy ; 165 

But when thdr lo?e was brought to light 

It tum'd unto their great annoy : 
Tb' Morocco king was in the court. 
Who to the orchard did refort, 

Dayly to take the pleafant air, 179 

For pleafure fake he us'd to walk. 
Under a wall he oft did hear 

' St, George with lady Sabra talk: 
Their love he (hew'd unto the king, 
Which to St. George great woe did bring. x ;{ 

Thofe kings together did devife 

. To make the chrifUan knight away, 

With letters him in curteous wife 
They ftraightway ftnt to Perfia: 

But wrote td the fophy him to kill^ x8q 

And treacheroufly his blood to fpiU. 

Thus they for good did him reward 

With evil, and moft fubtilly 
By much vile meanes they had regard 

To work his death rooft cruelly; 28; 

Who, as through FeHia land he rode. 
With zeal defiroy'd each idol god. 



For 
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For which oSenct he flraight was thrown 

Into a dungeon dark and deep; 
Wliere, when he thought his wrongs upon, 190 

He bitterly did wail and weep: 
Yet Hke a knight of courage flout. 
At length his way he digged out* 

Three grooms of the king of Perfia 

By night this, valiant champion flew, 19$ 

Though he haft fafted many a day ; 

And then away from thence he flew 
On the bed fleed the fophy had } 
Which when he knew he was full mad. 

Towards Chriftendoro he made his flighty 200 

But met a gyant by the way. 
With whom in combat he did fight 

Mofl valiantly a fummer*s day : 
Who yet, for all his bats of fleel, 
Was forc'd the fling of death to feel. 205 

Back o'er the feas with many bands 
Of warlike fouldiers foon he pafl, 

Vowing upon thofe heathen lands 

To work revenge ; which at the lafl. 

Ere thrice three years were gone and fpent, a 10 

He wrought unto his heart's content. 



Sav^ 
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Save onely Egypt land he fparM 

For Sabra bright her only fake, 
And, ere for her he had regard, 

He meant a tryal kind to make t itg 

Mean while the king p'ercome in field 
Unto faint George did quickly yield* 

Then (Iraight Morocco's king he flew. 

And took fair Sabra to his wife. 
But meant to try if file were true ^30 

Ere with her he would lead his life i 
And, tho* he had her in his train. 
She did a Virgin pore remain* 

Toward England then that lovely dam6 

The brave St. George conduded ftrait, 22 j 

An eunuch alfo with them came, 
Who did upon the lady wait ; 

Thefe three from Egypt 'went alone* 

Now mark St. George's valour (hown* ' 

When ad they in a foreft were, 230 

The lady did defire to reft; 
Mean while St. George to kill a deer, 

For their repaft did think it beft; 
Leaving her with the eunuch there, 
Whilil he did go to kill the deer« 1,3; 



But 
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Bttt lo! all in his abfence came 

Two hungry Ijoot fierce and feU, 

And tore the eunuch on the fame 
In pieces iinaU, the truth to tell; 

Down by the lady then they laid, 140 

Whereby they fliew'd, (he was a maid* 

f 

m 

But when he came from hunting back. 
And did behold this heavy chance, 

Then for hts lovely virgin*s £ike 

Hit courage firait he did advance, 245 

And came into the lipns fight, 

Who ran at him with all their might. 

Their rage did him no whit difmay. 

Who, like a flout and valiant knight, 

Did both the hungry lyons flay s jo 

Within the lady Sabra's fight : 

Who all this while fad and demure. 

There flood moft like a virgin ^\xxp* 

Now when St. George did furely know 

This lady was a virgin true, 1 jj 

His heart was glad, that erft was woe. 
And all his love did Toon renew i 

He fet her on a palfrey fleed. 

And towards England came with fpeed* 

Where 
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Where being in fluxt fpace arriv'd ^60 

Unto his native dwelling place; 
Therein with his dear love he liv'jd^ 

And fortune did his nuptials graot t 
They many years of joy did fee, 
And led their lives at Coventry, 1C5 



IIU 
LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE WAY. 

This £XceU€»t fw^ is ancient: hutviec^uldwnfygiveitj^^m 

a nwdern c^* 

OVER the mountains. 
And over the waves ; 
Under the fountains. 

And under the graves ; 
Under floods that are deepei^, j 

Which Neptune obe^j 
Over rocks that are fleepeft, 
Love will find out the Way, 

Where there is no place 

For the glow-worm to lye; 10 

^here there is no fpace 

For receipt of a fly ; 

Wh«« 
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Where the midge dares not venture, 

Left faerfelf feft ihe lay ; 
If love comei he will enter, z j 

And foon find out his way* 

You may efteem him 

A child for his might; 
Or you may deem him 

A coward from his flight ; lo 

fiut if (he, whom love doth honour, 

Be conceard from the day. 
Set a thoufand guards upon her. 

Love will find oat the way* 

Some think to lofe him, % 

By having him confin'd ; 
And feme do fuppofe him, 

Poor thing, to be blind § 
But if ne'er fo clofe ye wall him, 

Do the beft that you may, 30 

Blind love, if fo ye call him, 

Will find out Gis way. 

You may train the eagle 

To ftoop to your fift; 
Or you may- inveigle 3 $ 

The phenix of the caft; 
The lionefs, ye may move her 

To give o'er her prey; 
But you'll ne'er (lop a lover ; 

He will find out his vvay« 40 

IV. LORD 



AN C I E N T POEMS. 241 



IV. 

LORD THOMAS AND FAIR ANNEX, 

A Scottish Ballad, 

— C^ems to he compofed (not v>ithout tmprtyvments) out of two 
OT'- nt Ln7J:jk ove^ printed in the furme,' part of this vo- 
lu • . o". . b.-^k / balla.: Xr. and book IL ball^ If!^ 
f /■^''^^* ^I'^^^i the original, the authors of thofe iRjjo baU 
n.\ '''''\'. ^'^'^b '^^w adopted twofuch different limes : 
l?ejuas this ovtafns e^dargements not to be found in either of 
the orders It is gtven with feme correaions, from a MS. 
copy tranfmitted J nm Scotland. ■ '" "^ "^^^ 

LORD Thomas and fair Annet 
Sate" a' day on a hill ; 
Whan night'was cum, and fun was fett. 
They had not talkt their fi J. 

Lord Thomas faid a word in jcft, # 

Fair Annet took it ill ; 
A* ! I will nevir wed a wife 

Againft my aia friends will. 

V«L. IIL R f^ 
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Gif ye wull n-vir wed a wife, 

1^ wife wull neir wed yee* i# 

Sae he is hamc to icU -As mithery 

And knelt upon his knee: 

O rede, O rede, tnither, he fayf, 

A gude rede gie to mee : 
O fall I tak the nnt-brawne bride, i j 

And let faire Annet bee ? . 

The nut*browne bride hae» gourd and gear. 

Fair Annet ihe has gat nane ; 
And the little beauty fair Annet hat, 

Q it wuli foon be gane ! jo 

And he has till his brother gane : 

Now, brother, rede ye mee ; 
A' Tall t marrie tlie nut browns bndc» 
And let fair Annet bee ? 

. j 

The nut-browne bride has oxen, brother^ JJ i 

The nut-browtie bride hal kye^ 
I wad hae ye marrie the nut-browae bride^ 

And caft £iir Annet bye« 

Her oxen may dye V the houfe, BiUie» 

And her kye into the byre j 30 

And I fall hae nothing to my ftll^ 

Bot a fat fadge by the fyre» 1 

Ani ^ 

I 
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And he hab till his fifter gane : 

Now, filler, rede ye mce ; 
O faH I marric the riut-browne bride, jj 

And fetfair Anftet fred ?' 



Ifc rede ye takfair Ahrict, Thomais, 

And let the browne bride alane ; 
Left ye fould figh and fay, Alace ! 

What is this we' brought hame f 4« 

No, I will tak my mithcrs couniel, 

And marrie me owt o' hand ; 
And I will takf the nut-browne bride ; 

Fair Annet may leive the land. 

Up then rofe fan* Annets father 45 

Twa hours or it wer day, 
A'icl he 18 gane into the bower,' 

Wherein fair Annet lay^ 

Rife up, rif<^\ip^ fair Annet, his fays. 

Put on your filkcn flieehe ; 50 

Let us gaeto St. Maries kiilce. 

And fee that rich wedtleen; 

My maides, gse t6 my dreffiing roome. 

And drefs to me my hair ; 
Whair-cir yee laid a plait before, 55 

See yee lay ten'timef mair. 

R a My 
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My maids, gac to my dreffing roonii 

Aod drefs to roe my fmock i 
The one half is o' the hoiland fine^ 

The other o' needle-work. ^ 

The horfe fair Anoet rade upon. 

He amblit like the wind, 
Wi* filler he was fhod before, 

Wi' buroiog gowd behind* 

Four and twanty filler belli ^i 

Wer a' tyed till his mane, 
And yae tift b* the norland wind, 

They tinkled ane by ane. 

Four and twanty gay gude knichts 

Rade by tai Annets HdCf 70 

And four and twanty fair ladies. 

As gin ihe had bin a bride. 

And whan flie cam to Maries kirk. 

She fat on Maries flean ; 
The deading that fair Annet had on 7$ 

It (kinkled in their een. 

And whan ihe cam into the kirk» 

She (himmer'd like the fufs 
The belt that wcs about her wail. 

Was a' Wi' pearled beione« 80 

She 
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She fat her' by "the nut-brownc bride, 

And her C^n they wer fae clear, 
Lord Thomas he clean forgat the bride, 

Whan fair Annet ftie drew near. 

He had a rofe into his hand, 8^ 

And he gave it kifleS three, 
And f-eacfiing by the nut-browne briide, 

Laid it on fair Anhets knee* 

Up than fpalc the nut-browne bride, 

She fpak wi* meikle fpite; go 

And whair gat ye that rofe-water, . 

That does mak yee fae white? 

O I did get the rofe-water, 

Whair ye wuli neir get nane, 
For I did get that very rofe-water 9^ 

Into my mithcrs wame. 

The bride fhc drew a long bodkin, 

Frae out her^ay head-gear, 
And ftrake fair Annet unto the heart. 

That word (he nevir fpak mair. xoo 

Lord Thomas he faw fair Annet wex pale, 

And marvelit what mote bee : 
But wluin he faw her dear hearts blude, 

A^ wood-wroth wexed hee. 

B^ 3 H« 



a4^ A N C,I E N T P O C M S. 

He drew bis dagger, that w^s fs^ (harp^ io$ 

That was fae (harp and meet. 
And dravc into the nut-browse bride» 

That fell'deid at bis feit. 

Now flay for me^ dear Annet, he fed| 

Now flay, my dear, he ciy'd; ii# 

Then flrake tbe dagger untRl his hearty 
And fell deid by her fide. 

* - 

Lord ThoQias. was buried without ]tirk*wa%' 

Fair Annet within the quiere ; 
And o* the tane thair grew a birk, ttg 

The other a bonny briere* 

And ay they grew, and ay they threw. 

As they wad faine br neare ; 
And by this ye may ken right weil. 

They were twa luvers deare* iMm 



c I 
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V. 
UNFADING BEAUTY. 

« 

Tiis little beautiful fmnet is reprinted from afnudl vo" 
Jume of " PoemJ hy Thomas Carew, Efq. one of the gen- 
•* tlemen of the privie-chambefy and fewer in ordinary to his 
** majeffy (Charles L) Lond. 1640/' This elegant^ and 
mlfnoji for gotten nxjritery nubofe poems have been atfervedlji 
revived^ aied in the prime of bis age^ in i>o 19. 

In the' original foUQ'ns a third fian%a ; wA/V^, Hot beinr 
j^ general applicatioUf nor of equal ineritf J have ventured 
/ H omit. 

H£E, that loves a rofie clieeke, 
Or a corall lip admires. 
Or from flar-Iike eyes doth feckc 

Fuell to maintaine his fires, 
As old time makes thefe decaj, 5 

So his flames muft wafte away. 

But a fmooth and ftedfaft mind. 
Gentle thoughts^ and calme defires. 

Hearts with equal love combinM 

Kindle never*dying fires : x# 

Where thefe are not I defpife 

I«ovely cheekesi or lips, or eyes. 
# • « » «^ « 

R4 VI. G£ORQ£ 



24* A N C I E N T P O E M S. 



VT. 
GEO R G^E BARNWELL. 

l^hefuhjtH of this ballad is fufficiently popular from thf 
modern play 'inhich is founded upon it, • Ths ifjas ivrittcn 
fy Gegrge Lili^), ajticelkr of Londm^ andfirjl aHed 

about 173c. As fir the ballad it ivas pr'tntid at Uaft 

as early as the middle of the laf century * 

It is here given frofw three old printed copies y which ex^ 
hibit afrani-e interntixture of Roman and black letter. It 
is aft) collated with another copy in the AJkmole coUeHion at 
Oxjordf luhich is thus intitledy *' An excellent ballad of 
*' George i.'A'' NWt. h, an apprentice of London^ who 
** . . . thrice robbed his majier and murdered his 'uncle in 
*« Ludlxrw." The tune is '* The Merchant,'* 

This tragical narrative feems to relate a real fa^'% but 
when it happened I have not been able to dif cover • 

The First Part. 

ALL youths of fair England ^ 

Thar dwell both far and Dear, 
. Regard my flory that I tell. 
And to my fong give ear» 

A London lad I was, t 

A merchant's prentice bound; 
My name George Barnweli ; that did fpend 

My mailer many a pound. 

Take 
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Take heed of harlots theo. 

And their enticing trains ; lo 

For by that means I have been brought 

To hang alive in chains* . . 

As I, upon a day, 

Was walking through the fireet . 
About my mailer's bufinefs, ^5 

A wanton I did meet. ^ 

A gallant dainty dame, . '^ 

And fumptaous in attire ; 
With fmiiiiig look 0ie greeted me. 

And did my name require* so 

Which when I had declared. 

She gave me then a kifs. 
And faid, if I would come to her^ i 

I fhould have more thaa this* 

Fair miftrefs, then quoth I, jj 

If I the place may know, 
This evening I vVUl be with you, 

For I abroad mufi go 

To gather monies in, 

That are my mafter's due : . 2^ 

And ere that I do home return, 

ril come and viiit you. * 

Good 
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Good Barnwelly then quoth fiie, 

Do thou to Shoreditch come, 
Aad aik for Mrs* Millwood** houfCi 35 

Next door unto the Gun. 

And truft me on my tmth^ 
If thou keep touch with me, 
' My deareft friend, as my own heart 
^ Thou flialt right wdcoaje be. 40 

Thus parted we in pe^ce, 

And home I pafied right ; 
Then went abroad, and gathered in, 

By fix o'clock at night, 

An hundred pound and onet ^ 4j 

^ith bag under my arm 
I went to Mrs. Millwood's houfe. 

And thought on little harm $ 

And knocking at the door, 

Straightway herfelf came down ; f# 

Ruftling in moft brave attire, 

With hood and iilken gown* ' 

• 

Who, through her beauty bright, 
. So glorioufly did fiiine. 

That die amas'd my dazzling eyes. 55 

Sht feemed fa divine* 

She 
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She took me ly the handy 

And with a modefl gracCi 
Welcome, fwoet Barnwell, tbea tpoOk Aue^ 

Unto this komeljr place, fm 

And fince I have Uiee found 

As good as thy word to be: 
A homely fifpper, ere we part. 

Thou ihalt take hevc with ine. 

pard«D me, quoth I, (^ 
Pair miilrefs, I you pray; 

For why, out of my xnafter/S houfi^ 
So long I dare not Aay • 

Alas, good Sir, fhefaid,^ 

Are you fo ftri^tly ty'd, ym 

You may not with your deareft friend 

One hour or two aUdei 

Faith, then the cafe it hf rd^ 
If it befo, quotii file, 

1 would I were a prentice boundy 7^ 

To live along wijth thee z 

Therefore, my deareft Georgeti 

Lift well what I ihali fay. 
And do not bUme a wonuta mucti* 

Her fancy to bewxay* 9b 
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Let not affeciioa's force 

Be counted lewd defire ; 
Nor think it not immodefly, 

I fliould thy love require. 

With that (he turn'd aiide, g^ 

And with a blufliing red, 
A mournful n>otion (lie bewray *d 

By hanging down her head. 

A handkerchief (lie had. 

All wrought with (ilk and gold : 90 

Which (lie to (lay her trickling tears 

Before her eyes did hold. 

This thing unto my (ight 

Was wondrous rare and (Irange ; 
And in my foul and inward thought 95 

it wrought a fudden cha»ge i 

That I fo hardy grew, 

To take her by the hand : 
Saying, Sweet midrcfs, why do you 

So dull and penfive (land? loo 

Call me no miflrefs now, 

But Sarah, thy true friend, 
Thy fervant, Millwood, honouring thee. 

Until her life hath end. 

If 
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If thou would ft here alledge, J0£ 

Thou art in years a boy ; 
So was Adonis, yet was he 

fair Venus' only joy. 

Thus I, who ne'er before 

Of woman found fuch grace, %io 

But feeing now fo fair a danae 

Give me a kind embracei 

I fupt with her that night. 

With joys that did abound | 
And for the fame paid prefently, 115 

In money twice three pound. 

An hundred kifles then. 

For my farcwel fhe gave ; . 
Crying, Sweet Barnwell, when iliall I 

Again thy company have ? lao 

O flay not hence too long, 

Sweet George, have me in mind. 
Her words bewicht my childilhoeft, . 

She uttered them fo kind : 

So that I made a vow, 1 11; 

Next Sunday without fail. 
With my fwect Sarah once again 

To tell fome pleafant tale^ 

7 When 
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When file hetrd mc fay fo. 

The tears'fett from ker eye; i3« 

O George^ quoth fhe, if thou doll fidl^ 

Thy Sarah fure will dye. 

Though long, yetloe! atlaft^ 

The appointed day was comey 
That I muft with my Sarah meet ; 15$ 

Having a mighty fum 

Of money in my hand \ 

Unto her houfe went I, 
Whereas my love upon her bed 

In iaddeft ibrt did lye. 14* 

What ails my heart's delight^ 

My Sarah dear? quoth I; 
Let not my love lament "and grieve^ 

Nor fighing pmCi and die. 

But tell me, deareft friend, 145 

What may thy woes amend. 
And thou (halt lack no means of http. 

Though forty pound I fpend. 

With that (he tum'd her head. 

And fickly thns did fay, 1 j» 

Oh me, fweet George> my grief is ffreat. 

Ten pound I have to p^y 

♦ W# ktving a fum of money ^kh him •» SumUy^ {^, Jhewi tUs 
muftative H kwe betn ftntud before the sivil^ars: theft iSi obftt^mme 
•f.tkt ftbbeub vol oiling to tbtthanit of'msn/ms mt thtit ftri^d^ 

5 Unto 
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tToto a cruel wretch ; 

And God he knowi , quoth fli«» 
I have it not. Tulh, rife, I fiud, t^ 

And take it here of me« 

Ten pounds, nor tc^n times tciip 

Shall make my love decay. 
Then from my big into her lap^ 

I call fen pound iftraightway* i€# 

All blithe and pleafant then^ 

To banqueting we go ; 
She proffered me to lye with her^ 

And faid it ihould be.fo* 

And after that fanie.timc^ i6j 

I gave her ftoce of coyn. 
Yea, fometimes fifty pound ac once ; 

All which I did purloyn, ^ 

And thus I did pafs onj ^ 

Until my mailer then 179 

Did call to have his reckoatog m 
Call up among his noen* 

The which when as I heard, 

I knew not what to f^y : 
For well I knew that I was out 17 j 

Two hundred poupd that dajB» 

The* 
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Then from my maOer ftraight 

I ran in fecret fort ; 
And unto Sarah Millwood there 

My cafe I did report. iSo 

•* But how (be us*d this youth, 

** In this his care and woe, 
** And all a ftrumpet's wiley ways, 

*♦ The SECOND PART may (howc.** 



The Second Fart* 

YOUNG Barnwell comes to thee, 
Sweet Sarah, my delight; , 

I am undone unlefs^thov (land 
My faithful friend this night. 

Our mailer to accompts, | 

Hath jud occafion found ; 
And I am caught behind the baod, 

Above two hundred pound : 

And now his wrath to 'fcapc. 

My love, I fly to thee, jo 

Hoping fome time I may remaine 

Jn fafcty hefc wiih thee. 

With 
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With that Ihc knit her browe, 

And looking all aquoy, 
Qyoth (he, What fliould I have to do i^ 

With any prentice boy? 

And feeing you have purloyn'd 

Your mafler's goods, away, 
The cafe is bad, and therefore here 

You fhall no longer flay. 



Therefore I tell thee flat. 
Be packing with good fpeed ; 

I do defie thee from my heart. 
And fcorn thy filthy deed. 



!• 



Why, dear, thou knowft, I faid, 

How all which I could get, 
I gave it, and did fpend it all 

Upon thee every whit, 

Q^oth ihc, Thou art a kaave^ a - 

To charge me in this fort, 
Being a woman of credit fair, 

And known of good report; 



30 



Is this the friendfhip, that 

You did to me protefl ? 
Is this the jgreat affeaion, which 3^ 

You fo to me cxpreft ? 
Vot. ni. ft 



Nofr 
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Now'fie on fubtle Ihrcw* ! 

The bcft i«, I may fpecd 
To get a lodgmg any where 

For money to my need* 4* 

» 

Falfe woman, nowfencweU, 

Whilft twenty pound doth laft. 
My anchor in fomc other harcn 

With freedom I will caft. 

When Ihe p«rcciv'd by this, 45 

I had ftoie of moitey there i 
Stay, George, quotli ihe, thou ntt too qtrick: 

Why, man> I did but jeer i 

Doft think for all my ^ccb, 

That I would let thee go f J* 

Faith no, faid (he, my love to thee 

I wifs is more than fo« 

You fcorne a prentice boy, 

I heard you juft now fwear. 
Wherefore I will not trouble you.— 55 

*— -Nay, George, hark in thine ear f 

Thou (halt not go to-night. 

What chance foe're befell : 
But man we'll have a bed for the^ 

O elfe the devil take all, *o 
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So I by wiles bewitcht, 

And fnar'd with fancy ftiil, 
Had then no power to * get' away^ . 

Or to withftand her will, 

For^wine on wine I call'd, 

And cheer upon good cheer j 
And nothing in the world I thought 

For Sarah^s love loo dear. 

Whilft in her company, 

I had fuch merriment; *^ 

All, all too little I did think^ 

That I upon her fpent. 

A Bg for care and thought 1 

When all my gold is gone^ 
In feith, my girl, we will have more, . ^^ 

Whoever I light upon. 

My father's rich, why then 

Should I want ftore of gold ? 
Nay with a fo^her fune, quoth fhe^ 

A fon may well make bold. j^ 

IVe a fiUcr richly wed, 

I'll rob her ere Ml want* 
Nay, then quoth Sarah, they toay wdl 

Conilder of your fcant* 
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Nay, I an uncle have ; 8 j 

At Ludlow he doth dwell : 
He is a grazier, which in wealth 

Doth all the reft excell. 

£re I will live in lack. 

And have no coyn for thee: 90 

V\\ rob his houfe, and murder hin>. 

Why ihould you not ^ quoth (he: 

Was I a man, ere I 

Would live in poor eftate ; 
On father, friends, and all my kin^ 95 

1 would my talons grate* 

For without money, George, 

A man is but a beaft: 
But bringing money, thou fhalt be^ 

Always my welcome gueft. 100 

For (houldft thou be purfued 

With twenty hues an^ cryes, 
And with a warrant fearched for 

With Argus* hundred eyes, 

Yet here thou flialt be fafe; • 19J 

Such privy ways there be, 
That if they fought an hundred years. 

They could not find out thee. 

ADd 



i 
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And fo caroufing both 

Their pleafurcs to content : i z o 

George Barnwell had in little fpace 

Hia money wholly fpent. 

Which done, to Ludlow ftraight 

He did provide to go, 
To rob his wealthy uncle there ; 1 1 j 

His minion would it fo. 

And once he thought to take 

His father by the way. 
But that he fear'd his mailer had 

Took order for his iUy \ imq 

Unto his uncle then 

He rode with might and main, 
Who with a welcome and good cheer 

Did Barnwell entertain. 

One fortnight's fpace he fiayed, 115 

Until it chanced ib, 
His uncle with his cattle did 

Unto a market go. 

His kinfman rode with him, 

Where he did fee right plain, ' i jo 

Great ftore of money he had took: 

When coming home again, 

» 

* /.«. f»rjhffingi and afpnbendtng him atbitfathti^u 

S 3 Sudden 
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Sudden within a wood. 

He Unick his uncle down. 
And beat his brains out of hit head ; 13 j 

So fore he crackt his crown. . 

Then feizing fourfcore pound. 

To London firaight he hyed^ 
And unto Sarah Millwood ail 

The crueil fa<St defcryed. j^ 

Tufhy 'tis no matter, Geoi^, 

So we the money have 
To have gowl cheer in jolly fort. 

And deck us fine and brave. 

Thus livsd in filthy fort, I4j| 

Until their Jdorc was gone : 
When means to get them any mpre, 

I wis, poor George had none. 

Therefore in railing fort. 

She thruil him out of. doort jr« 

Which is the jult reward of thofe. 

Who fpend upon a whore^ 

O ! do me not difgrace 

In this my need, quoth he. 
She call'd him thief and murderer, ijj 

With all the fpight m^ht be : 

Ta 
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I 

To the conflable (lie fcnt, 

To have him apprehended ; 
And fliewed how far, in each degree. 

He had the laws offended. ite 



When Barnwell faw her drift. 

To fea he got ftraightway ; 
Where fetr and fling of coofcienc* 

Continually on him lay. 

Unto the lord mayor then, itg 

He did a letter write ; 
in which his own a&d Sarah's fault 

He did at large recite. 

Whereby (he fejrcd was, 

And then to Ludlow fent: ijd 

Where (he was judg'd, condemn'di and hsitg^d^ 

For murder incontinent. 

There dyed this gallant quean, 

Such was her greatell gains : 
For murder in Polonia, i y j 

Was BarnweU hang'd in chains. 



|Lo ! here's the end of youth, 




- 


\ That after harlots haunt ; 






• 

Who in the fpoil of other men, 






About the fireets do flaunt. 
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VII. 


THE 
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VIL 
THE 8TEDFAST SHEPHERD. 

Vhefe heautiful Sianxas were vsritten by George 
W|THlRf tf whom fame account was jrivea in theffrmer 
fart of this Volume ; fee the fong intitled^ The Shep- 
herds R e 80LUT I p N, Bofk 11, Song XXL In the frfi 
Edition ^ this work enfy a /mail fragment of this Sonnet 
was in/erteJ* It was afterwards rendered more compleat 
and intire by the addition of five Stanxms more^ extraSed 
from fVither's paftoral poem^ intitled^ " The Mifirefs of 
*' Phila%'ete*\ of which this Song makes m part. It is wno 
given fill more corred and perfe^ hy fomfaring it with 
another cofy^ printed hy the author in his improved editi^ 
of " The Shepherd's Huntings* 1610, 8w. 

HENCE away, thou Syren^ leave me, 
Pifh ! unclafpe tbefe wanton armes ; 
Sugred wounds can ne'er deceive me, 

(Though thou prove a thoufand charnief). 
Fie, fie, fprbeare; 5 

No common ftiare 
Can ever my afiedion chaine ; 
Thy painted baits, 
And poore deceitSi 
Are all beibwed on me in vaine. xo 

I'me 
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I'me no flave to fuch, as you be ; 
Neither (hall that fnowy breft, 
Rowling eye, and lip of ruby 
Ever robb me of my reft : 
Goe, go difplay tg 

Thy beau tie's ray 
To fome more-loone enamour'd fwaine ; 
Thofe common wiles 
Of llghs and fmiles 
Are all bellowed on mc in Taine^ jm^ 

i have elfewhere vowed a dutie ; 

Turne away thy tempting eye ; 
Shew not me a painted beautie ; 
Thefe impoftures I defie : 
My fpirit lothes ^5 

Where gawdy clothes 
And fained othes may love obtaine : 
I love her foy 
Whofe looke fweares No ; 
That all your laboi^rs will be vaine* jd 

Can he prize the tainted poCes, 

Which on every brcft are wornei 
That may plucke the virgin rofes 
From their never-touched thorne? 

I can goe reft 3 j 

On her fyreet breft, 

Tha^t 
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That is the pride of Cynthia's traine : 

Then fiay thy tongue ; 

Thy mermaid ibng 
Is ail beftowed on me io vaiae* 4« 

Hee^s a foole, that ba jely dallies. 

Where each peafant mates with him : 
Shall I haunt the thronged Tallies, 

Whiia ther's noble hils to dimbe i ' 
No, nO| though clownea 45 

Are fcar'd with frownes, 
I know the beft can but difdaioe f 
And thofc He prove : 
So will thy love 
Be all beftowed on me in vaioe* $t 

] doe fcorne to vow a dutie. 

Where each lu(lfull lad may wooe ; 
GiTe me her, whofe fun-like beautie 
Buzsards dare not foare unto s 

Shee, fliee it is j j 

Affoords that bliife 
For which I would rcfiife no paine i 
But fuch as youy 
Fond fooles, adieu ; 
You feeke to captive me in vaine* 6e 

Leave me then, you Syrens, leave me ; 

Setke no more to worke my harmes : 

iBraftie wiles cannot deceive me, 

Who am proofe againlt your charmes ; 

. Yott 
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You labour may 6j 

To lead aftra3F> 
The hearty that condant (hail remaine : 

And I the while 

Will fit and fmile 
To fee you fpend ^our time in vaine. 70 



VIIL 

THE SPAmSH VIRGIN, or EFFECTS 
OF JEALOUSY. 

Thejuhje^ of this haUad, is taken from a folio coUeSivm 
pf tragical /lories^ intitled^ *' The theatre ff God*s jnig- 
ments^ by Dr. Beard and Dr. Baylor ^ 1642. P^s./.Bq* 
^■^The text is given (with corre^iont) from ttvo co^es\ 
one of them in black letter in the Petys coUeHionu In 
this every flansui' is accompanied ivith the following eUfikh 
ky luay of burden : 

" Ohjealoufie! thou art nurfl in hell: 
** Depart from hence^ and therein diuell^* 

AL L tender hearts, that ake to hear 
Of thofe that futfer wrong ; 
All you, that never (hed a tear, 
Give heed unto my fong* 

Fair Ifabella's tragedy j 

My tale doth far exceed : 

Alas ! that fo much cruelty 

la female hearts fliould breed I 

la 
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In Spain a lady liv'd of late, 

Who was of high degree; !• 

Whofc wayward temper did create 

Much woe and naifery. 

Strange jealoufies fo fiU'd her head 

With many a vain furmize, 
She thought her lord had wrong'd her bed, i; 

And did her love defpife. 

A gentlewoman paffing fair 

Did on this lady wait ; 
With bra^efl dames Ihe might compare ; 

Her beauty was compleat. so 

Her lady caft a jealous eye 

Upon this gentle maid ; 
And taxt her with difloyaltye ; 

And did her oft upbraid. 

In illence flill this maiden meek ^5 

Her bitter tannts would bear, 
While oft adown her lovely cheek 

Would fteal the falling tear. 

^ In vain in humble fort ihe ftrove 

Her fury to difarm ; 3^ 

As well the meekncfs of the dove 

The hloofiy hawke might charm. 

Htr 
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Her lord of hunaour light and gay, 

And innocent the while, 
As oft as ilie came in his way, Sg 

Would on the damfell fmile* 



And oft before his lady's face, 

As thinking her her friend. 
He would the maiden's moft grace -|t-». ^ .^^ ^ . f-' * 

And comelinefs commend. 49 

All which incens'd his lady fo 

She burnt with wrath extreame ; 
At length the fire that long did glow, 

Burft foith into a flame. 

For on a day it fo befell, 45 

When he was gone from home. 
The lady all with rage did fwell. 

And to the damfell come. 

And charging her with great offence. 

And many a grievous fault; £0 

She bade her fervants drag her thence, 

Into a difmal vault, 

Tliat lay beneath the common-diore : 

A dungeon dark and deep : 
Where they were wont, in days of yore, J5 

Offenders great to keep. 

Thcr^ 
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There never light of chearfiil day 

Difpers'd the hideous gloom ; 
But dank and noifonne vapours play 

Around the wretched room : 6# 

And adders, fnakes, and toads therein, 

As afterwards was known. 
Long in this loathfqme vault had bin. 

And were Co monders grown* 

Into this foul and fearful place, 65 

The fair one innocent 
Was cafl| before her lady's face ; 

Her malice to content. 

This maid no fooner enterM is, 

But flrait, alas 1 ihe hears 7# 

The toads to croak, and fnakes to hifs t 

Then grievouily flie fears. 

Soon from their holes the vipers creep. 

And fiercely her aflail : 
Which makes the damfel forely weep, 7$ 

And her fad fate bewail* 

With her fair hands (he ftrives in vain 

Her body to defend : 
With (hrieks and cries (he doth complain, 

But alt is to no end. to 

A fer- 
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A fenrant liftoing near the doofi 

Struck with her doleful noiie, 
Strait ran his lady to implore ; 

But ihe'll not hear his voice* 



With bleeding heart he goes agea 

To mark the maiden's groans ; 
And plainly hears, within the deii| 

How fhe herielf bemoans* 

Again he to his lady hies 

With all the hafte he mays y» 

She into furious pafiion flies, 

And orders him awa)^. 

Still back again does he r^um 

To hear her tender cries; 
The virgin now had ceas'd to nwuni) fj 

Which fiUVi him with fuifxriae* 



In.griefy and horror, and affright^ 

He Hllens at the walls ; 
But finding all was filent quite» 

He to his lady calls* 



Too fure, O lady, now quotfa he, 
• Your cruelty hath fped ; 
Make had, for Qiame, and come andlipes 
I fear the. virgin*s dead* 
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She darts to bear her fudden fate> t c^j 

And does with torches run ; 
But all her hafte was now too late. 

For death his word had done« 

The door being open'd firait they fbu&d 
The virgin ilretchM along : 1 16 

Two dreadful fnakes had wrapt her round. 
Which her to death had flung. 

One round her legs, her thighs, her waft 

Had twiaM his fatal wreath ; 
The other clofe her neck embrac'd, %i j 

And flopt her gentle breath. 

The fnakes, being from her body thruft. 

Their bellies were fo fiU'd, 
That with excefi of blood they burft, 

Thus with their prey were kiii^d. 120 

The wicked lady at this fight. 

With horror (Irait ran mad ; 
So raving dy'd,. as was moft right, 

'Caufe (he no pity had. 

Let me advife you, ladte* all, 13 j 

Of jealoufy beware: 
It cauleth many a one to fsill. 

And is the devil's fnare. %« 

IX. JEALOUSY 
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JEALOUSY TYRANT OF THE MIND. 

This Song is ^ Dryden, hing infer ted in his Tragi- 
comedy of Love Tr iumphant, Is^c. — On account of the 
JubjeH it is inferted here* 

WHAT flatc of life can be fo bleft, 
As love that warrtis the gentle breft; 
Two fouls in one j the fame defirc 
To grant the blifs, and to require ? 

If in this heaven a hell we find^ r 

Tis all from thee, 
O Jealoufie ! 
Thou tyrant, tyrant of the mind. 

All other ills, though iharp they prove, 
Serve to refine ihd perfed love : 10 

In abfence, or unkind difdaine, 
Sweet hope relieves the lovers paine : 
But, oh, no cure but death we find 
To fett us free 

From jealoufie, i^ 

Thou tyrant, tyrant of the mind, 

Falfe in thy glafs all objeifts arc. 
Some fett too near, and fome too far : 
Thou art the fire of endlcfs night, 
The fire that bums, and gives no light. 20 

Vol. hi. T Ali 
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All torments of the danm'd we find 

In only thee, 

O Jealoufie ; 
Thou tyrant, tyrant of the mind. 



X. 

CONSTANT PENELOP& 

ne ladies are indebted fir tbefdhming finable doeummts 
H the Pefys edleHitm^ V}here the original is preferred in 
hJack'letterf and is intitledy ^* A hoking-glafsfwr ladies^ or 
'* a mirroftr far married wemenm Turn $jjfeen Dido^ or 
•• froy teFwn*** 

WHEN Oredc and Ti^an. M at ilrifi, 
And lords in armour knight were feen a 
When many a gallant lofi his life 

About fair Hellen, beauty's queen } 
Ulyfles, general fo free, 5 

Did leave his dear Penelope* 

When ihe this wofull news did heaf, 
That he would t» the warrs of Troy 1 

For grief ihe ihed full many a tear. 
At parting from her only joy ; xo 

Her ladies all about her came. 

To comfort u|> this Grecian dame* 

Ulyffi% 
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UlyiTes, with a heary heart, 

Unto her then did mildly fay^ 
The time is dome that we mufl part ; if 

My honour calls me hence away | 
Vet in my abfence, dearefti be 
My conflant wife, Penelope. 

Let me na longer live, (he fayd, 

Then to my lord I true remain i jio 

My honour diall not be betray'd 

Until I fee my love again ; 
For I will ever conftant prove. 
As is the loyal turtle-dove* 

Thus did they part with heavy chear^ & j 

And to the fhips his way he took ; 
Her tender eyes dropt many a tear $ 

Still calling many a longing looki 
She faw hin) on the furges glide. 
And unto Neptune thus fhe cry'd t jo 

Thou god, whofe power is in the deep, 

And ruleU in the ocean main, 
t/Ly loving lord in fafcty keep 

Till he return to me again 2 
That I his perfon may behold, ^f 

To me more precious far than gold. 

T z Then 
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Then ftraight the (hips with nimble fails 
Were all convey'd out of her fight : 

Her cruel fate (he then bewails^ 
Since flie had loft her hearts delight, ^ 4« 

Now fhall my pra£tice be, quoth flie. 

True vertue aud humility. 

My patience I will put in ure, 

My charity I will extend ; 
Since for my woe there is no cure^ 45 

The helplefs now I will befriend : 
The widow and the fatherlefs 
I will relievei when in diftrefi. 

Thus fhe continued year by year 

In doing good t9 every one ; £• 

Her fame was noifed every where. 

To young and old the fame was known, 
That (he no company would mind. 
Who were to vanity inclined. 

Mean while Ulyfles fought for fame, jj 

'Mongfl Trojans hazarding his lifes 

Young gallants, hearing of her name. 
Came flocking for to tempt his wife t 

For fhe was lovely, young, and fair. 

No lady might with her compare* 60 

3 Wi«h 
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With coftly gifts and jewels fine, 

They did endeavour her to win ; 
With banquets and the choiceil winey 

For to allure her unto fin : 
Mo ft perfons were of high degrecy 6£ 

Who courted fair Penelope* 

With modefly and comely grace, 

Their wanton fuits fhe did denye; 
No tempting charms could e'er deface 

Her deareft huiband's memorye ; j% 

But conftant flie would flill remain, t 

Hopeing to fee him once againt 

Her book her dayly comfort was, . 

And that (he often did perufe ; 
She feldom looked in her glafs ; 75 

Powder and paint flie ne'er would uie* 
I wi(h all ladies were as free 
From pride, at was Penelope. 

She in her needle took delight. 

And likewife in her fpinning-wheel ; S^ 

Her maids about her every night 

Did ufe the diflaff, and the reel : 
The fpiders, that on rafters twine, 
Scarce fpin a thread more foft and fine. 

T 3 Some*" 
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Sometimes ilie would bewail the lols S{ 

And abfence of her deareft love : 
Sometimes (he thought the ieas to crofsi 

Her fortune on the waves to prove. 
I fear my lord is flain^ quoth (he. 
He fiays 6> from Fenelope. 99 

At length the ten years fiege of Troy 
Did end; in flames the city burn*d ; 

And to the Grecians was great joy, 
To fee the towers to afhes turn'd ; 

Then came Ulyfles home to fee 95 

Hisconilanti dear, Penelope. 

P blame her not if (he was glad. 
When ilie her lord again had feen.' 

Thrice-welcome home, my dear, fhe faidy 
A long time abfent thou haft been : 100 

The wars fliall never more deprive 

Me of my lord whilft Vm alive. 

Fair ladies all example takei 

And hence a worthy leiTon leanii 
All youthful follies to forlake, 105 

And vice from virtue to difcern ; 
Apd let all women drive to be| 
As conftant a^ Pexielopet 
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XI. 
TO LUC ASTA, ON GOING TO THE WARS. 

By CoL Richard Lwelace: frwi the volume ^ bis 
feemsy intitUdy " Lucaftay L<md. 1649." "^^'^ Theele- 
gance ^ this vsriter^s manner would he more admired^ \f it 
nad/omewhat more of ^mplicityp 

TELL me not, fwcet, lamuakinde/ 
That from the nuanerie 
Of thy chaftc breaft and quiet mindey 
To warre and armes I flie. 

True, a new miftrefle now I chafe, j 

The firft foe in the field ; 
And with a ftronger faith imbrace 

A fword, a horfe, a ijiteld* 

Yet this inconfiancy is fuch, 

As you too (hail adore ; xo 

I could not loTe thee, deare, fo much^ 

LoyM I not honour more. 
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VALENTINE AND URSINE.- 

The old ftory-hool of Valentitu and Orfon (ti^hich Jug'» 
gefted the plan of this tale, hut it is not Jftri^ly followed in 
it) 'Was oiiginally a tranflatiw from the French^ being one 
of their earliefi attempts at romance* See " Le Bihliotheque 
" de Romans, ^V." 

The circumfance of the bridge of hells is tahenfrom the 
old metrical legend of Sir- Bevis^ and has alfo been copied 
in the Seven Champions. The original lines are^ 
" Ch)er the ayke a bridge there lay^ 
** That man and beeft might pajfe away; 
*' Under the brjJge ^^erefxty belles ; 
*' Ri^ht as the Romans telles ; 
** That there might no man paJfe in^ 
** But all they rang with a gyn,** 

Sign* E,ivm 
In the Editor^ s folio MS, *was an old Poem on this fuhjtR^ 
in a wor etched corrupt Jlate^ unworthy the prefs : from <wbick 
were taken fuch particulars as could be adopted. 

Part the First. . 

WHEN Flora 'gins to decke the 6cWs 
With colours frefti and fine, 
Then hol^ clerkes their mattins fing 
To good Saint Valentine I 

The 
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The king of France that morning fair j 

He would a hunting ride : 
To Artois forefl prancing forth 

In all his princelye pride. 

To grace his fports a courtly train 

Of gallant peers attend ; lO 

And with their loud and cheerful cryes 

The hills and valleys rend* 

Through the deep foreft fwift they pafs, 

Through woods and thickets wild ; 
When down within a lonely dell 15 

They found a new-born child; 

All in a fcarlet kercher lay'd 

Of iilk fo fine and thin ; 
A golden mantle wrapt him round 

Finn*d with a illver pin. 20 

The fuddeo fight furprizM them all ; 

The courtiers gathered round ; 
They look, they call, the mother feek ; 
' No mother could be found. 

At length the king himfelf drew near, a 5 

And as he gazing ftands. 

The pretty babe look'd up and fmilMi 

And itretch'd his little handst 

Now, 
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Now, by the rood, king Pepia faji, 

This child is pafiiDg fair : 30 

I wot he 18 of gentle blood s 
Perhaps fom« prince** heir. 

Goe bear him home unto my court 

With all the care ye may : 
Let him be chriften'd Valentine, 3$ 

In honour of this day : 

And look me out fome cunning nurft ; 

Well nurtur*d let him bee ; 
Nor ought be wanting that becomes 

A bairn of high degreet 49 

They Ictok'd him out a cunning nurfe ; 

And nunur'd well was hee ; 
Nor ought was wanting that became 

A bairn of high degree. 

Thus grewe the little Valentine 4j 

BelovM of king and peers 1 
And (hew'd in all he fpake or did 

A wit beyond his years* 

But chief in gallant feates of arma 

He did himfelf advance, 50 

That ere he grewe to man'« eftatp 

He had no peere in FrancCf 

And 
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And now the early downe begaa 

To (hade his youthfiil chin ; 
When Valentine was dubb*d a knight, 5 j 

That he might glory win. 

A boon, a boon, nay gracious liege, 

I beg a boon of thee! 
The firft adventure, that befalls, 

May be referv*d for inee, 60 

The firft adventure (hall be thine ; 

The king did fnoiling fay. 
Nor many days, when lo! there camp 

Th-.*e palmers clad in graye. 

Help, gracious lord, they weeping fay'd ; 6{ 

And knelt, as it was' meet : 
From Artoys foreft we be come« 

With weak and wearye feet. 

Within thofe deep and drearye woods 

There wends a favage boy ; yo 

Whofe fierce and mortal rage doth yield 

Thy fubjeAs dire annoy. 

'Mong ruthlefs beares he fure was brtd ; 

He lurks within their den : 
With beares he lives ; with beares he feeds, 75 

And drinks the blood of men. 
4 To 
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To more than favage ftrcngth he joint 

A more than human ikill ; 
For arms, ne cunning may fuificc 

His cruel rage to ilill : ^ 

Up then rofe fir Valentine, 

And claim'd that arduous deed. 
Go forth and conquer, fay'd the king, 

And great ftiall be thy meed. 

Well mounted on a milk-white flecd, g. 

His armour white as fnow j 
Ai well befeem'd a virgin knight. 

Who ne'er had fought a foe 8 

« 

To Artoys foreft he repairs 

With all the hafte he may ; 
And foon he fpies the fava|e youth 

A rending of his prey. 

His unkempt hair all matted hung 

His (haggy fhoulders round : 
His eager eye all fiery glow'd : ' 

His face with fury frown'd. ^^ 

Like eagles' talons grew his nails : 
His limbs were thick and ftrong- 
And dreadful was the knotted oak ' 
. He bare with him along. 

Sooa 



90 
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Soon as fir Valentine approached, 

He jftarts with fudden fprihg; 
-And yelling forth a hideous howl, 

He made the forefts ring, 

Ai when a tyger fierce and fell * f ,oj 

Hath fpyed a pafling roe, 
And leaps at once upon his throat ; 

So fpning the favagc foe ; 

So lightly leap'd with furious force 

The gentle knight to feizc : ,1^ 

But met his tall uplifted fpear, 

Which funk him on his knees. 

A fecond ftroke fo fliff and ftern 

Had laid the favagc low ; 
But fpriaging up, he raisM his club, u g 

And aim'd a dreadful blow. 

The watchful warrior bent his head, 

And (hun'd the coming flroke j 
Upon his taper fpear it fell. 

And all to fliivers broke* 



Then lighting nimbly from his flecd, 
He drew his burniflit brand: 

The favage quick as lightning flew 
To wreft it from his hand. 



I30 



Three 



y 
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Three tunes ht grafpM the Glyer hilt ; 125 

Three times he felt the blade ; 
Three times it fell with furious force ; 

Three ghaflly wouads it made* 

Now with redoubled rage he roar'd ; 

His eye-ball flafh'd with fire ; 130 

Each hairy limb with fury ihook; 

And all his heart was ire. 

Then dofmg faft with furious gripe 

He clafp'd the champion round, 
And with a ftrong and fudden twift 13$ 

He laid him on the ground* 

But ibon the knight, with active fpring, 

O'erturn'd his hairy foe ; 
And now between their flurdy fifts 

Fall many a bruiilng blow« 140 

They roU'd and grappled on the groiind| 

And there they Aruggled long : 
Skilful and a£tive was the knight; 

The favage he was ftrong. 

But brutal force and favage ftrength 14$ 

To art and ikill muft yield : 
Sir Valentine at length prevaii'd, 

And won the well-ibught field. 

Then 
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Then binding (trait his conquer'd Ibe 

Faft with an iron chain,, zi^o 

He tyes him to hh horfe^s tail. 

And leads him o'er the plain* 

To court his hairy captive foon 

Sir Valentine dotb bring ; 
And kneeling downe upon hit knee^ i ^j 

Frefents him to the king. 

With lofs of blood and lofs of ftrengtb. 

The favage tamer grew ; 
And to fir Valentine became 

A fervant try'd and true. i6o 



And 'caufe with beares he erft was bred 

Urfine they call his name ; 
A name which unto future times 

The Mufes (hall prodame« 



i 



Part the Second. 



IN high renown with prince and peere 
Now liv'd fir Valentine : 
His high renown with prince and peere 
Made envious4iearts refHne. 



It 
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It chanc'd the king upon a day j 

Prepaid a fumptuous ftaft ; 
And there canoe lords, and dainty damei. 

And many a noble gueft. 

Amid their cups, that freely flow'd, 
. Their revelry, and mirth ; lo 

A youthful knight taz'd Valentine - 
Of bafe and doubtful birth. 

The foul reproach, fo groffly urg'd, 

His generous heart did wound : 
And flrait he vow'd he ne'er would reft if ' 

Till he his parents found. 

Then bidding king and peers adieu. 

Early one fummer's day, 
With faithful Urfine by his fide, 

From court he took his way. lO 

O'er hill and valley, mofs and moor. 

For iT>any a day they pafs ; 
At length upon a moated lake. 

They found a bridge of brafs. 

Beyond it rofe a cadle fair aj 

Y-butlt of qjarble ftone : 
The battlements were gilt with gold. 

And glittred in the 'fun. 



K %%» /. /. a Uk€ thMtfirvn^or m. momt t» s caJIU, 
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Beneath thefarii^ vfrhh flraoge d^vice^ 

A hundred bells w«r& hung *, 30 

That man, nor l^eaft/ might pafs theceon^ 
But flrait thpir larum rung. 

This quickly found the youthful pair^ 

Who boldly croiCng o'er. 
The jangling found bedeaft their ears, J5 

And rung from ihore to ihore. 

Quick at the found the caftle gates 

Unlock'd and opened wide. 
And ftrait a gyant huge and grim 

Stalk'd fort|i with (lately pride. 40 

. Now yield you, cayti^^,^ to my will ; 
He cried with hideous roar ; 
Or elfe th^ wolTea fhald eat your fi^ib, 
And ravens driok your goce* 

Vain boafter, faid the youthful knight, 45 

I fcorn thy threats and thee: 
I truft to force thy brazen gates, 

And fef thy captives free. 

Then putting fpuTs unto bis fleed, 

He aim'd a dreadful thru(l : 50 

The fpear againft the gyant glancM, 

And caus'd the blood to burfr. 
Vol. III. , U * Mad 
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Mad and outrageous with the pain^ 

He whirlM his mace of fieel t 
The very wind of fuch a blow j$ 

Had made the champion reel* 

It haply mid ; and now the knight 

His glittering fword difplay'd, 
And riding round with whirlwind fpeed 

Oft made him feel the blade. 60 

As when a large and monftrous oak 

Unceaiing axes hew r 
So fall: around the gyant's limbs 

The blows quick-darting flew* 

As when the boughs with hideous fail 65 

Some haplefs woodman crafh : 
With fuch a force the enormous foe 

Did on. the champion rofii. 

A fearful blow, alas! there came^ 

Both horfe and knight it took, 70 

And laid them fenfelefs in the daft ; 

So fatal was the ftroke. 

Then fmiling forth a hideous grin, 

The gyant brides in hafte, 
And, flooping, aims afecond flroke: 7} 

" Now caytiff breathe thy lad !'* 

But 
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But ere it fell, two thundering blowi 

Upon his fculi defcebd : 
From Urfine*8 knotty club they csune^ 

Who ran to fave his friend. 8# 

Down funk the gyant gaping wide, 

And rolling his grim eye» : 
The hairy youth repeats his blows : 

He gafps, he groans, he dies. 

Quickly fir Valentine reviv'd g j 

With Urfine's timely care: 

• 

Atid now to fearch the caille walla 
The venturous youths repair. 

The blood and bones of murder'd knighti 

They found wherever they camci aq 

At length within a lonely ceil 
They hw a mournful dame. 

Her gentle eyes were dim'd with tears; 

Her cheeks were pale with woe : 
And long fir Valentine befought 55 

Her doleful tale to know. 

" Alas ! young knight," fee weeping faid, 

" Condole my wretched fate: 
•* A childlefs mother here you fee; 

^ A wife without a mate. 100 

U a « Thefe 
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** Thcfc tureoty wiateri here forten^ 

** I've drawn roy hated breath ; 
<< Sole wkneft ^ 9 monfltrV crtmef» 

*^ Aad wifliiog i^< for death. 

^ KnoWf X am fifier of a king ^ lo; 

*< And in my early years 
^ Was married to a noighty prince^ 

^^ The fairefl of his peert. 

** With him I fw^tly livM to lo?c 

^* A twelvemonth and a days n^ 

** When, 1q ! a foul and treacherous prieft 

** Y •wrought our lovca' decay* 

^ His feemiQg goodnefii wan him powVf 

^ He had his matter's ear : 
**> And long to me and all the world tij 

*< He did a hi^% appeaii^i 

*^ Odc day^ when we were ufi alone^ 

^^ He proffcr'd odious love i 
*^ The wretch with horrgur I repulsed, 

*^ And from my. prclence drove* u* 

^ He fcign'd remorfe^ and piteous beg'd 

"His crime I'd not reveal 9 
•*^ Which, for his feeming peoiteocev, 

'< I promis'd to cpnceai*, 

«Wkb 
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** With treafon, villainy, and wrong 12^ 

" My goodnefs he rcpay'd : 
** With jealous doubts he fill'd my lorS^ 

** And me to woe betray'd. 



•* He hid a (lave within my bed, 

" Then raisM a bitter cry. 130 

« My lord, pofleft with rage, condemu'd 

** Me, all unheard, to dye. 

^ But 'caufe t then was great with child, 

** At length my life he fpar*d : 
" But bade mc itiftant quit the realmc, 135 

** One trufty knight my guard, 

** Forth on my journ«p I depart, 

" Oppreft with grief and woe ; 
«« And towards my brother's diftant court, 

** With breaking heart, I goe, 140 

«* Long time thro* fundry foreign landa 

" We flowly pace along j 
" At length within a foreft wild 

*« I fell in labour ftrong : 

• 

" And while the knight for fuccoiflr Ibught, 14$ 

" And left me there forlorn, 
" My childbed pains fafaft increaft 

** Two lovely boys were torn, 

V 3 « The 
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** The eldeft fair, and fmootb, as (povr 

** That tips the mountain hoar ; ijo 

•* The youngcr's little body rough 
" With hairs was cover'd o'er. 



** But here afrefli begin my woes : 

** While tender ca^e I tool^ 
«* To IhieW ipy cldeft from the cloudy i|i 

** And wrap him in my cloaik ; 

^* A prowling bear barft from the wood> 

" And feiz'd roy younfger fon s 
<< Affe&ion }ent my weaknefs wings^ 

" And after ^hem I run, x6q 

'' But all forewearied, ji^eak and fpent, 

** I quickly £woqo*6 away; 
♦* And there t)eneath the greenwood (hadp 

M Long time I lifeleis lay^ 

*^ At length the knight brought me relief, i6j 

** And rais'd me fr0m the ground : 
** But neither of ipy pretty babes 

♦* Could ever more be foundt 

♦* And^ while in fearch we wanderM far, 
*' We met that gyant grim j 170 

" Who ruthlefs (lew my trufly knight, 
" And bare me off w.ith him. 

«^ But 
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<^ But charmed by heaven, or «Ife my grieff, 

" He offer'd me no wrong ; 
'^ .SaY« that within tbefe lonely walls 17 j 

** IVe been immur'd fi> long/* 

Kow, furely, faid the youthful knight, 

You are lady Bellifanjce, 
Wife to the Grecian emperor ; 

Your brother's king of France* iSo 

For in your royal brother's court 

Myfelf my breeding had ; 
Where oft the ftory of your woes 

Hath made my bofom iad* 

If fo, know your accufer's dead^ 18 j 

And dying own'd his crime} ., 

And long your lord hath fought you out 

Thro' every Foreign clime. 

And when no tidings he could learn 

Of his much-wronged wife, Z90 

He vovv*d thenceforth within his court 

To lead a hermit's life* 



Now heaven is kind 1 the lady £iid ; 

And dropt a joyful tear : 
Shall I onoe more behold my lord ? 19 j 

Tiiat lord I love fo dear ? 

U 4 But, 
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Baty 'itsAm^ ^iM fir ¥li!biit]Qie| 

And knelt upon hisYoee; 
Know you the cloak ^tltat Wnpt ']^ur btttb^ 

If you the ikooc flioQid fte ^ ' ao« 

And pulling forth fhe cloth Of gold, 

In which himfelf w^s found i 
The lady gave a foddeh fluiek. 

And fainted on the groudd. 

But by his jjious cfife reviv'd, 405 

His tale flie heard doOn ; 
And foon ly other tokens fotind| 

He was indeed her f6n« 

But who's this hairy yblith ? Iheikid; 

He much refembles thee^s 310 

The'be&r devoured my younger ftjfa, 

Or fure that fon were he. 

Madam, this youth with 'bean^ias'bfeV^ 

And rear -d within their den. 
But recoiled ye any mark 41J 

To know your foftageh t 

Upon hit little Cde, quoth flie, 
Was ftampt a bloody rofew 
< Here, lady, fee the critnfon mar|r 

Upon his body grows i asf 
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Then dafping both her new-found fons 

She bath'd thetr cheeks with tears ; 
And foon towards her brother's court 

Her joyful courie Ihe fteers^ 

What p6n can paint king Pepia*s joy, aij 

His lifter thus reftorM ! 
And foon a meflenger was fent 

To chear her drooping lord : 

Who canfe tn haile with all his peersi| 

To fetch her honne to Greece ; jjo 

Where many happy years they reign'd 

In perfeft love and peace. 

To them fir Urftne did fucceed, 

And long the fcepter bare. 
Sir Valentine he flay'd in FrancC| 43 j 

And was his uncle's hdr. 



xni. 

THE DRAGON OF WANTLEY. 

This humorous fong (as a former Editor* hatnuell oh- 

Jlprvtd) is to old metrical romances and ballads of chi^vaU 

fy^ what Don ^ixote is to profe narratives of that kind: 

ff— « lively fatire on their extravagant fiHims. But altho* 

* CoU^ion^f Uiftorical BaUads in 3 v«l. 1717. 

tii 
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thefatire is thus gtntral^ thefuhjeB of this ballad is heal 
end tec%liar\ fo that mawf if the fineft Jlrokes of humour 
are lojifor want fif our kntywin? the minute circumjiances t§ 
which they allude* Many of them can hardly now he reco* 
nfered^ altho^ tuc have heen fortunate enough to learn the ge- 
neral fuhjed to which the fatire referred^ andjhall detail 

. the itformatiom^ 'mkh which we have beenfavouredy in « 

feparate memoir at the end of the poem* 

In handling his fubje^^ the Author has brought in mojl 

rf the common incidents which occur in Romance. The de- 

fcription of the dragon *— his outrages^^'-^the people 

flying to the knight for fuccour^^bis care in chujing his or- 

tmur-^his being drejl for fight by a young damfel-^and mojt 

^ the circumjiances of the battle and viHory (allowing for 

the burkfnue turn given to them)^ are what occur in every 

booh if chivalry^ whether in profe or verfe* 

If ar^ one piece^ more than other y is more particularly 

levelled at^ itfeems to be the old rhiming legend of Jir Be- 

vis. Thete a Dk^qon is attached from a Well in a 

manjfer not very remote from this of the ballad; 

There was a well^ fo have Iwynne^ 

And Bevisjiumbled ryght therein. 
« « » 

Than was he glad without fayle^ 

And refted a whylefor his avayle ; 

And dranke of that water hisfyll ; 

And than he lepte outj with good wyll^ 

And ivith Morglay his brande 

He ajayled the dragon^ / underfande : 

On the dragon he fmote fo fafte^ 

IVhere that he hit thefcales brafte : 

The dragon then faynted fere ^ 

And cafl a gahnand more 

Out of his mouthc of venimjirongy 

And onjyr Bevis he it flong : 

Jt was venymonsy'-wisM 

♦ Ste ahove pag. joo, Ml, ^ f.llj. 

Thif 
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This/eems to he meant hy the Dragon cf Wantlef fjttnky 
*ver. 1 10. As the politic^ knight^ s creeping outy and attacking 
the dragon^ ^c/ecms evidently to allude tt> the following: 

Bevis blejfedhimfelfe^ and forth yode^ 

And lepte out ixjith hafie full good \ 

And Bevis unto the dragon gone is ; 

And the dragon dlfo to Bevis. 

Longey and harde %vas thatfyght 

Betivene the dragon^ and that knyght : 

But ever ivhanjyr Bevis was hurtfore^ 

He went to the welly and wajhed him thfe ; 

He was as hole as any many 

B'verfrejbe as whan he began. 

The dragon fawe it might not avayh 

Bejyde the well to hold hatayle ; 

Me thought he would ^ tvythfome wyhy 

Out of that place Bevis hegyle; 

He woulde havefknuen then awaye^ 

But Bevii lepte after luith good Morglt^e^ 

And hyt him under the ivynge^ 

As he was in hisftyengey &e* 

Sign. M.fV* L.j.tffcm 

After ally perhaps the ivriter of this ballad *was acquaint'* 

fd ivith the above incidents only thro* the medium of Spen» 

fcTy tvho has ajfumed mofi of them in his Faery Sjteen, At 

Uaftfome particulars in the defcription of the Dragony ^c. 

feem evidently borromjedfrom the fatter. See Book /, Canto 

II. where the Dragon'' s '* twjo wynges like fay Is -^ huge 

*' long tayl — voiih flings — his cruel rending claives ■■ a nd 

*^yron teeth — his breath offmothering fmoke and fulpk^r** 

^^and the duration of the fight for upwards of two daySy 

hear a great refemblance to pafjfages in the follonxjing haU 

fad; though it muft be coifejfed that thefe particulars are 

common to all old writers of Romance* 

Altho* this Ballad muji have been written early in the lafi 
eenturyy ive have met with none hutfuch as were compara^ 
tively modern copies* It is here printed from one in Roman 
Ifttery in the Fepys ColMion^ collated V)ith fuch others as 
^ould be procured. 

OLD 
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OLD ftories tell, bow Hercules 
A dragon flew at Lerna, 
With feven heads, and f out teen ejes, 
To fee and well difcern-a : 
Btit he had a club, this dragon to drub, $ 

Or he had ne'er done it, 1 warrant ye ; : 
But Mere of More-Hall, with nothmg at all, 
He flew the dragon of Wantlej* 

This dragon had two fiirtous wings. 

Each one upon each ihoulder ; lO 

With a iling in his tayl, as long as a flay]. 
Which made him bolder and bolder* 
He had long claws, and in his jaws 

Four and forty teeth of iron ; 
With a hide as tough, as any bu£^ i j 

Which did him round environ. 

Have you not heafd how the Trojan horfe 

Held feventy men in his belly ? 
This dragon was not quite fo big. 

But very near, V\\ tell ye. ao 

l>evoured he poor children three, 

That could not with him grapple ; 
And at one fup he eat them upi 
As one would eat an apple. 



AU 
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All forts of cattle this dragoa did eat« a j 

Some fay he ate up trees, 
And that the foreHs fure he would 
Devour up by degrees : 
Forhouies and churches were tohimgeefe andturkies^ 
Hfi ate all, and left none behind, 30 

But fome flones, dear Jack, that he could not cracky 
Which 00 tl^ hills you will find* 

In Yorkftiire, near fair Rotherham, 

The place I know it well ; 
Some two or three aailes, or thefeabouts, ^g 

I vow I cannot tell ;. 
But there is a hedge, juft on the hill edge^ 

And Matthew's hoafc hard by it ; 
O there and then was this dragon's den. 

You could not chufe but fpy it* 40 

Some fay, this dragon was a witch ; 

Somp &y, be was a devil. 
For from his oofe a fmoke arof<^ 
And with it burniog ihivel; 
Which he caft off, when he did cough^ * 45 

In a well that be did Hmd by ; 
Which mad^ it look, jufl like a bra:>k 
Runr^Dg tvtth burning brandy» 

Ktr.!^. were to him gorfe and birchest Of her CopUu 

Hard 
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Hard by a furious knight there dwelt, 

Of whom all towni did ring ; Jd 

For he could wreflle, play at quarter->(laff^ kick« 
cuff and huff, 
Call fon of a whore, do any kind of thing: 
By the tail and the main, with his hands twain 

He fwung a horfe till he was dead t 
And that which is ftranger, he for very anger 55 
Hat him all up but his head. 

Thefe children, as I told, beifig eati 

Men, womeni, girls and boys, 
Sighing and fobbing, came to hit lodgings 

And made a hideous noife ) 6d 

O fave us all, More of More-Hall, 

Thou peerlefs knight of theic woods 1 
Do but flay this dragon, who won*c leave us a rag on. 
We'll give thee all our goods. 

Tut, tut, quoth he, no goods I want 1 65 

But I want| I want, in footh, 
A fair maid of iizteen, that's briik, and keen, 
With fmiles about the mouth ; 
Hair black as floe, ikin white as fnow. 

With blufhes her cheeks adorning s ^o 

To anoynt me o*er night, ere I go to fighty 
And to drefs me in the morning. 



This 
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This being done he did engage 

To hew the dragon down ; * 

But firil he went, new armour to 7$ 

Befpeakat Sheffield town ; 
With {pikes all about, not within but without. 

Of fteel fo fliarp and ftrong ; 
Soth behind and before, arms, legs, and all o^er 
Some five or fix inches long. 80 

Had you but feen him in this drefs, 

How fierce he look'd and how big, 
You would have thought him for to be 
Some Eg)'ptiaii porciipig : 
fit frighted all, cats, dogs^ and all, 8 j 

Each cow, each horfe, and each hog : 
For fear they did flee, for they took him to- be 
Some flrange outlandiih hedge-hog. 

, To fee this fight, all people then 

Got up on trees and houfes, 9) 

On churches fome, and chimneys too ; 
But thefe put on their trowfes. 
Not to fpoil their hofe. As foon as he rofe, 

To make him flrong and mighty. 
He drank by the tale, fix pots of ale, ^5 

And a quart of aqua-vitse* 



It 
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It is not firength that always wins^ 

For wit doth flreogth exodl ; 
Which made our cunniDg champioa 
Creep down into a well } loO 

Where he did chink, this dragon would drink. 

And fo he did in truth | 
And as ho ftoop'd low, he rofe up and cry'd, bohL 
^nd hit him in the mouth. 

• 

* Ob, quoth the dragon, pox take thee, come out| i6 j 
' Thou difturb'it noe in my drink : 

And then he turn'd, and f • • • at him | 
Good lack how he did Hink i 
. Befhrew thy foul, thy body's foul. 

Thy dung fmells not like baliam t no 

Thou fon of a whore, thou flink'fl fo fbre^ 
Sure thy diet is uuwholfome. 

Our politick knight, on tbeoth^r fide. 

Crept out upon the brink, 
And gave the- dragon fuch a doufe, i i { 

He knew not what to think i 
By cock, quoth he, fay you £b : do you ibc ^ 

And then at bim he let fly 
With hand and with foot, and fo they went to't ; 
And the word it was, Hey bpys, hey! 120 



Your 
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Your wordsy quoth the drtgoiii Idon'tondcrCands 

Then to it they fell at ail^ 
Like two wild boars fo fierce, if I may, 
Compare great things withfrnall. 
Two days add a night, with this dragon did fight xsj 

Our champion oq the gromd; 
Tho' their ihrength it was great, their taU it was neat, 
They never had one wound* 



At length the hard earth began to quake, 

The dragon gave him a knock, 230 

Which made him to red, and ftraitway bethought, 
To lift him as high as a rock. 
And thence let him fall. But More of More^^Hall, 

Like a valiant fou of Mars, 
As he came like a lout, fo he turn'd him about, ' 13 j 
And hit him a kick on the a . • • 



Oh, quoth the dragon, with a deep figh, 

And turn'd fix times together. 
Sobbing' and tearing, curling and fwearing 

Out of his throat of leather; 149 

Mon of More-tiall ! O thou rafcal ! 

Would I had fccn thee never ; 
With the thing at thy foot, thou hail prick'd mya.. gut, 
And Pm quite undone for ever. 

Vol.. UL X Murder, 
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Murder, murder, the dragon ciy'd, 14$ 

Alack, alack, for^ef; 
Had you but mill that place, you could 
Haye done me no mifchief. 
Then hit head he ihaked, trembled and quaked. 

And down he laid and cry'd ; igm 

Firft on one knee, then on back tumUed he, 
So groan*d, kickt, f • . ., and dy'd. 



*jt* A defcrrpiim of thejiippefed fcene rf tie firtpimi 
Balhiiy vihicb nuas commwiicateJ to the Editor in 1767, ix 
here given in the njoords of the Rilater : 

*^ In Torkfiire^ 6 miles from Rotherham^ isavillnge^ called 
•* WoaTLK Y, the feat rfthe late Wortley Mont agvk, 
Efa\ About a mile from this village is a Lodge^ named 
wARNCLirr Lodge, hut vulgarly ce^d VI ah r ley i 
here lies thefeenc of the Song. I was there ahove forty 
years ago : and it heing a woody rocky place^ my friend 
made me clamber wer rocks andjlones^ not telling me H 
what endf till I came to a fort of a cafve\ then afked my 
opinion ^ thetlace^ and pointing to one cndyfaysy Here It^ 
the Dragon Milled by Moor of Moor -hall : here lay 
bis head\ here hy his tail ; 4md theflones we came orvtr 
on the hillf are thofe he could not crack \ assdyon white 
houfeyoufee half a mile off^ /V Moor -hall. I had 
dined at the lodgCj and knew the man*s name was 
M A TT H EW, who was a keeper to Mr. Worthy^ and^ asbe 
endeavoured topetfuade me^ was the fame Matthew men* 
tioned in the ^ong: In the houfe is the piHure of the 
^ Dragon and Mow ^ Moor^Hall^ and near it, a fFell^ 
«« which, fays be^ is the Well defcribed in the Ballad. 
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f 4"f Since the fwrmer Editions tf this humorous old Song 
were printed^ the following Key to theSatire hath 
heen communicated by Godfrey Bosvill£, Efq, of Thorpe 
niar Malton^ in Tork/hire ; m>ho^ in the mojl obliging man" 
nery gave full permijpon tofubjoin it to the Poem. 

Warncliffe Lodge^ ana WaRNCliffe Wood (vuU 
girrly pronounced Wantley), are inthe tarijh of Fenni" 
Jlon^ in Torkjkire, The reHoiry of Penmjton was part of 
the diffohutd monaflry of St. Stephen^ s, fFeflminfer i and 
Was granted to the Duke of Norfolk's family ; who ihefC' 
with endowed an hofpital^ which he built at Sheffield^ fof 
women. The truftees let the impropriation ff the great 
Tythes of Pennifon to the Wortley family ^ who got a great 
deal by it, and luanted to getjiill more: for Mr, Nicholas 
Wortley attempted to take we tythes in kind^ but Mr. Francis 
Bofuifle oppofed him^ and there 'a^as a decree in favour tf 
the Modus in yjth Eliz. The <t>icarage of Pennifton did' 
not go along with the reHoiry^ but with the copyhold rents^ 
and was part of a large pur chafe made by Ralph Bofuille^ 
Efq*from ^. Elizabeth^ in the id year (f her reign: and 
that part he fold in i ith Eliz* to his elder brother Taodfrejy 
the father of Francis ; who left itj ^ith the refi of his - 
efiate^ to his wife, for her lifcy and then to Ralph^ xd fon 
if his uncle Ralph. The ividow married Lyoftel Kowle* 
Jfone^ lived eighteenyears^ andfurvived Ralph, 

This premijedj the Ballad apparently relates to the law* 
fuit carried on eoncerning this claim of Tythes made iy the 
Wortley family. ** Houjes and Churches, were toJnm Qeefe 
** and furkeys .•" tvhich are tvtheable things, the-~Dragon 
chrfe to live on. Sir Francis Wortley y the Jon of Nicholas^ 
attempted again to take the Tythes in kind: but the parijhio* 
ners Jubfcrwed an agreement to drfend their Modus. And 
at the head of the agreement was Lyonel Rowlefone^ njoho 
isfuppofed to be one of ** the Stones^ dear Jack^ which the 
•' Dragon could not crack.^* The agreement is flill preferved 
in a large Jheet of parchr^nt^ dated jjl of James /, and 
is full rf names andfeals^ 'which might be meant by the 
C9at of artiMay ^* with fpikes all about ^ both within and 

X z wth* 
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toitJhnt" M OK E ^ Moi E-H A L L was fitter tit aiHmef^ 
w couufelhr^ wifo cmduHfd thefuit* He is not dtftinHly 
remembered^ hut More^ball is flill extant at the 'very koit9m 
rfWantliTf [frarnciijf] Wl^d^ and lies fo lowy that it 
might hejaidto he in a Well: as the DragmCs den \ Warn" 
cliff Lodge'] *was at the top of the wood^ " with Mai* 
•' thew^s houfe hard by it^ TAe Keepers belonging to the 
Wcrtley family xvere uamed^ for many genefations^ Matthefo 
NorthaU: the lajl of them left this lodge, withm memory^ 
to be Keeper to tSe Duke of Norfolk. I'he prefent owner 
of More-hall flill attends Mr, Bofvilles Manor-Co^t at 
Oxffringy and pays a Rofe a year, ** More of More^hall^ 
tuith nothing at all, Jle*w the Dragon (f Wantley*^ He 
gave him^ injfead of Tythesj fofmeul a Modus^ that tt was 
in effect nothing at ally and 'luas flaying him with a ven» 
geance* " Tne poor children three^^ Cs^r. cannot fwrely 
mean the three fflers af Francis BofviUcy who would have 
been Coheir efjes^ had he made no nvill? The late Mr, Bof^ 
ville bad a cont^ with the defendants of two of them^ 
the late Sir Geo* S^mille^ s father ^ and Mr* Copley^ about 
the prefentation to Fennijlon^ tbeyfuppofing Francis had not 
the ponuer to give this part of the ejiatefrom the hehrs at 
law*y but it ivas decided againji them, 7%e Dragon (Sir 
Francis Wortley) Jucceeded better %t>ith his coufin fVordef* 
worthy the freehold Lord of the manor (for it is the copyhold 
manor that belongs to Mr, Bofville) halving perfuaded kirn 
not to join the refra^ory parijhioners^ under a promife that ha 
would let him his Tytles cheap : and notv the e/lates of 
Wortleyand Wordefvjorth are the oti^ lands that pay Tyiiia 
in tbepari/k. 



xnr. ST. 
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XIV. 
ST. GSORGE FOR ENGLAND. 

The Fimt Part. 

As the former fong is in ridicule of the extra*oagant in- 
cidents in old ballads and metrical romances \ fo this is a 
hurle/que of their fyle ; particularly of the rambling tran- 
Jitims and tvild accumulation of unconne^ed fartSj fofror 
quent in many of them* 

This ballad is given from an old black'ktter co^ in the 
Pe^s coiled ion^ *' imprinted at London^ i6i2.'* It is more 
ancient than ma^ rf the preceding ; but we place it here for 
$kefake of comieBing it with the Secomp Fart. 

WHY doe you boaft of Arthur and his knighteSi 
Knowing * well' how many men have endured 
fightea? 
For befides king Arthur, and Lancelot du lake. 
Or fir Triflram de Lionel, that fought for ladies iake; 
R^ad in old hiftories, and there you fhall fee 
HdirSt. George, St George the dragon made to flee. 
St. Georgelie was for England ; St. Dennis was for Frances 
Sing, Honijoit qui maly pen/km 

Mark our father Abraham, when firfl he refckued Lot 
OacIj with his houfehold, what conqueft there he got ; 

X 3 David 
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David was elected a prophet and a king. 
He flew the great Goiiah, with a Hone within a fling: 
Yet thefe were not knightes of the table round ; 
Nor St. George, St. George, who the dragon did 
confound. 
8t. Georgehe was for England; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sipg, Honifoit qui maly penfe* 

Jephthah and Gideon did lead their men to fight, 
They conquered the Amoritei, and put them all to 

flight ! 
Hercules bis labours * were' on the plaines of BaiTe; 
And Sampibn flew a thoufand with the jawbone of 

an afle. 
And eke he threw a temple downe, and^did a mighty 

fpoy U : 
But St* George, St. George he did the dragon feyle. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Ihni/oit qui maly ptnfe^ 

The warres of ancient roonarchs it were too long to 

tell, 
And like wife of the Romans, how farre they did ezcell; 
Hannyball and Scipio in many a flelde did fighte: 
Orlando Furiofo he was a worthy knighte : 
Remus and Romulus, were they that Rome did builde : 
But St. George, St. George the dragon made to yielde. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, IJoni /oit qui mal y penfe. ^ 

Th« 
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The noble Alphonfo, that was the Spaniih king, 
The order of the red fcarffea and bandroUes in did 

bring * : 
He had a troope of mighty knightes, when firft he 

did begin, 
Which fought adventures farre and neare, that con- 

queft they might win: 
The ranks of the Pagans he often put to flight: 
But St. George, St. George did with the dragon fight. 
St* George he wasfor England ; St. Dennis was for Frances 
Sing, Honi/oit qui maly penfe^ 

Many ^ knights* have fought with proud Tamberlaine. 
Cutlax the Dane, great warres he did maintaine : 
Rowlanc^of Beanie, and good ' fir' Olivere 
In the foreft of Aeon flew both woelfe and beare : 
Belides that noble Holbnder, * fir* Go ward with the bill: 
But St. George, St. George the dragon^s blood did fpiiU 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennii w^s for France ; 
Sing, Hmi fiit qui malj penfe. 

Valentine and Orfon were of king Pepin's blood: 
Alfride and Henry they were brave knightes and good: 
The four fons of Aynion, that followed Charkmaine: 

♦ This probably alludes to " An Ancient Order of Knight^ 
boody called the Order of the Band^ in/lituted by Don AU 
phonfuSy king of Spain^ .. toiuear a red riband of three 
Jimgers breaathm^ &Cm See Ames Typog. p. ^zj. 

X 3 Sir 
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Sir HttghoQ of Burdeanx, and Godfrey of Bvillaiiie : 
Thefe were all Frendi knightes that lived m that age ; 
But St« George, St. George the dragoo did afluage. 
8t«Georgehewasior England; SuDenaiiwasforFrancei 
Siogi Hmjhlt fui malyfenfc. 



rit conquered Afcapart, and afbsr flew the boarei i 

And then he croft beyond the feas to combat with the \ 

moorei 
Sir Ifenbn»| and Eglamore they were knightes moil 

bold; 
Ani good Sir John Mandeville of travel much hath 

told : 
There were many Englifh knights that Pagans did 

convert : 
ButSt.George,St.Georgeplucktoiitthedragon'8beart< 
St«Georgehewa8 for England I St. Dennis wasfor France; 
Sing, Himifoit -qui maly penfe* 

The noble earl of Warwick, that was calPd fir Guy, 
The infidels and pagans iloutlie did defie; 
He flew the giant Brandimore, and after was the death 
Of that moil ghaAIy dun cowe, the divell of Dunijnore 

heath I 
Beiides his noble deeds all done beyond the feas : 
But St. George, St. George the dragon did appeafe« 
Sjt. George he was &r England ; St, Dennis wa^ for Francei 
5ing, Hmi/Qti^im^yfei^ 

Richard 
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Richard CGeur-rde-lton erfl king of this land, 
He the lion gored with his naked hand * : 
The falfe duke of Auilria nothing did he feare ; 
But 'his fon he killed with a boxeon the eare ; 
Beildes his famous a6te8 done in the holy Jande : 
But St. George, St. George the dragon did withftande. 
St. George he was for England; St.Dennis wasforFrance; 
Sing, Htnufoit ^ui mal y penfe» 

Henry the fifth he conquered all France, 
And quartered their arms, his honour to advance : 
He their cities razed, and threw their cafUes downe^ 
And his head he honoured with a double crowne : 
He thumped the French-men, and after home he came: 
But St« George, St. George he did the dragon tame* 
%U George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for Francei 
Sing, Honijoit qui maly penfe. 

St. David of Wales the Welfli-men much advance : 
St. Jaques of Spaine, that never yet broke lance 1 
6t. Patricke of Ireland, which was St. Georges boy. 
Seven yeares he kept his horfe, and theii ilole him 

away : 
For which knavifh a5^, as flavcs they doe remaine : 
But St. George, St. George the dragon he hath flaine, 
St. George he was forEngland ; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Horn fait qui maly penfe* 

* Jlhiding to the fabukus Exploits attributed to this 
King in the old Bapumccs. Sec the DiJJertation pr^ited to 
this F^olume. 

XV, ST. 
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XV. 

ST. GEORGE FOR ENGLAND, 
The Second Paht. 

-tt^Aj written h John Grvbb, M.A. ^ Chrtjt 
Churchy Oxfwd Toe occafion rf its beit^ compofed is /aid 
to kave keen asfoUcrws. ^fet tf gentlemen •/" the univef' 
Jify hut formed them/elves into a Clnhy all the members rf 
wick were to he rf the name of Giorge : Their mmi* 
verfaryfeaft was to he held on )^t. George^s da)t» Our 
Author fdicited firongh to be admitted^ hut his name being 
wfortunatefy John, this difqualification was difbenfedwth 
M^ upon this condition^ that he would compije etfomg in 
honour of their Patron Saint ^ and would every year troduce 
me or more newjlan%asy to befung on their annual jefiival. 
This gave birth to the following humorous performance^ the 
fiveral^anzas of 'which were the produce of mat^fucceffhe 
eumifuerfaries *• 

This dtverting poem nvas long handed about in manufcript^ 
at length a friend of Grubb^ undertook to get it printed^ 
whoy not keeping pace with the impatience tf his friends^ 
•was addreffed in tbefolUrwing whimfical macaronic lines^ 
njuhichj infneh a colieSion as this^ may not improper^ aC" 
company the poem it/elf 



* To thii cifcumfiance it is owing that the Editor has fuvir wut vtitk 

two €opigSf in tubieh the jtataun mre arranged tJike, he ias therefert 

thrown them into what appfared the mofi natural order. The verfes art 

properly long j^lexandrines, but the narrvwneji (f the page made it Mcef" 

Jary tojuhdividi them: they art btrt printed with m0/y in^rovemtnts. 

EXPOSTV- 
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EXPOSTULATIUNCULA, five QVBRIMOWIVlfCVL A ad AnTO- 

viaM [Atherton] ol^ Poema JoHANl^t Grubb, Viri tov itaiv 
ingeniofiffimi in lucem noodum editu 

ToNi ! Tune fines divina poemata Grubbi 

IntorobM in fecret thus ftiU to remain any longer^ 

Ta yo^uuv att (hall lalt^ Si T^v^i iiafxin^tf «»> 

Grubbetuumnomen vivet dum nobilis ale-a 

Efficit heroas, dlgnamqoe heroe pueUam. 

Sft genus herouR], qiios nobilis efficit alea-a 

Qui pro nipei kin clamant, quaternque liquoris 

O^em vccitant Homines Brandy, Superi Cberry-bnuidy» 

Saepe illi long -cut, vel fmalUcut flare Tobacco 

Sunt foliti pipo9. Aft (i generofior berba 

(Per varios cafus, per tot difcrimina rerum) 

Mnndtmgus dofit, tum non funcare recnfaot 

Srown-paper t(^, vel quod fit arondtne beS-mat. 

Hie labor, tioc opus eft heroum aicendere fedes ! 

Aft ego quo rapiar } quo me feret entheus ardor 

Grubbe, tui memorem ? Divinum expande poema. 

Quae mora ? quae ratio eft^ quin Grubbi protinus anfer 

Virgilii, Fiaccique fimul canat inter olores ? 

jit length the importunity of his friends prevailed^ and 
Mr. GrM^s fong 'was pM^ed at Oxford^ under thefoU 
lowing title : 

The British Heroes 

A New Poem in honour of St. George 

By Mr. John Grubb 

SehooUmafter of Cbrift-Cbarch 

OxoN. 1 688. 

Favete Unguis : carmina non frius 
jiuSta^ mufan^fucerdu 

Ciuao,—* '" Hob. 

Sold by Henry Clements. Oxdii. 

TH E itory of king Arthur old 
Is very memorable. 
The number of his valiant knightly 

And rounducfs of his table : 

The 
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The knights around his table in ; 

* A circle fate d'ye fee: 
And altogether made up one 

Large hoop of chivalry. 
He had a fword, both broad and iharpi 

Y-cleped Caliburn^ lo 

Would cut a flint noore eafily. 

Than pen-knife cuts a corn ; 
As cafe-knife does a capon carve. 

So would it carve a rock, 
And fplit a roan at (ingle flafli, 15 

From noddle down to nock. 
As Roman Augur's fteel of yore 

Diife^led Tarqain'ft riddle, 
So this would cut both conjurer 

And whetflone thro' the middle* 30 

He was the cream of Brecknock, 

And flower of all the Welfh : 
But George he did the dragon fell^ 

And gave him a plaguy fquelflu 
St.Georgehe wasfor England ; St.Dennis was for France ; 
Sing, Honifoit qui maly penfsm it 

Pendragoii, like his father Jove, 

Was itA with milk d goat « 
And like him made a noble (liield 

Of flie-goat's (baggy coat : 30 

On top of burnifht helmet he 

Did wear a creil of leeks i^ 

And 
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And onions* heads, whofe dreadful nod 

Drew tears down hoflile cheeks. 
Itch, and Welfh blood did make him hot, 5$ 

And very prone to ire ; 
H' was ting'd with brimftone, like amatch. 

And would as foon take fire* 
As brimftone he took inwardly 

When fcurf gave him occafionf 4a 

His poller n puff of wind was a 

Sulphureous exhalation. 
The Briton never tergivcrs'd. 

But was for adverfe drubbing, 
And never turn'd hi» back to aught, 4$ 

But to a poft for fcrubbing. 
His fword would ferve for battle, or 

For dinner, if you pleafe ; 
When it had flain a Cheihire man, 

*Tw'ould toaft a Cbefliire cheefe. j# 

He wounded, and, in their own blood, 

Did anabaptize Pagans : 
Bat George he made^the dragon aa 

Bxample to all dragons. 
^ St.GeorgehewasforRngland; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Hani foit ijui maly ftnfc* 'c6 

Brave Warwick Guy, at dinner tiaae. 

Challenged a gy^nt favage; 
And ftneight came out the unweildy lout 

Brim-full of wrath and cabbage : 60 

* He 
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He bad a phiz of latitude, 

And was full thick i* th' middle ^ 
The cheeks of puffed trumpeter, 

And paunch of fquire Beadle ** 
But the knight f€ll*d him, like an oak. 4c 

And did upon his back tread ; 
The valiant knight his weazon cut. 

And Atropos bis packthread. 
BeGdes he fought with a dun cow, 

As fay the poets whty, 70 

A dreadful dun, and horned too, 

Like dun of Oxford city : 
The fervent dog-days made her ad, 

By caufing heat of weather, 
Syrius^jliid Procyon baited her, ;$ 

As bull-dogs did her father: 
Graders, nor butchers this fell beail. 

E'er of her frolick hindred ; 
John DofTet f flie'd knock down asilat. 

As John knocks down her kindred : 8« 

Her heels would lay ye all along, 

And kick into ar fwoon ; 
Freewin's X cow-heels keep up your ^orpfe. 

But hers would beat you down* 

* Men of hufk anfu>erable to tbetr flaca, ms is well kmwn «f Oxford* 
^ A butcher that tbenjerved the college, 
X A eooh, who on fafi nights was famous for felling eowhoel mid I 

tripe. 

m 
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She vtnquifht many a ilurdy wight, Sj 

And proud was of the honour; 
Was puffi by mauling butchers fo, 

As if themfelves had blown her. 
At once iht kickt, and puiht at Guy, 

But all that would not fright him ; 90^ 

Who way'd his winyard o'er fir-loyn, 

As if he*d gone to knight him. 
He let her blood, frenzy to cure, 

And eke he did her gall rip; 
His trenchant blade, like cook's long fpit, gj 

Ran thro' the monfter's bald-rib: 
He rear'd up the vaft crooked rib, 

Infiead of arch triumphal : 
But George hit th' dragon fuch a pelt, 

As made him on his bum fall. 700 

St.Geprge he was for £ngland ; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Hm/oit jvi maly pen/e. 

Tamerlain, with Tartaiian bow, 

The Turkifh fquadrons flew ; 
And fetch'd the pagan.crefcent down, 10^ 

With half-moon made of yew : 
His trufly bow proud Turks did gall. 

With (bowers of arrows thick, 
And bow-ftrings, without ftrangUng^ fent 

Grand- Vifieri to aid Nick : no 

Much 
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Much turbants, and much Pagan patei 

He made to humble in dud i 
And heads of Saracens he fixt 

On fpear, as on a fign-pofl s 
He coop'd in cage Bajazet the prop z t j 

Of Ma£omet*8 religion. 
As if 't bad beeti the whifpering bird| 

That prompted him ; the pigeon. 
In Turkey-leather fcabbard, he 

Did (heath his blade fo trenchant : 120 

But George he fwing'd the dragon's tail, 

And cut off every inch on't. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France 1 
%\i\g^ Honi foit qui maly penfs. 

The amazon Thaleftris was isf 

Both beautiful, and bold ; 
She fear'd her breafts with iron hot, 

And bang'd her foes with cold- 
Her hand was like the tool, wherewith' 

Jove keeps proud mortals under : 150 

It (hone jufl like his lightning, 

And batter'd like his thunder. 
Her eye darts lightning, that would blaft 

The prondeft he that fvvaggcrM, 
And melt the rapier of his fouf| 13 j 

In its corporeal fcabbard. 



Her 



I 
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Her beauty, and her drum to fooa 

Did caufe amazement double ; 
As timorous larks amazed are 

With light, and vtrith a low-bell s 149 

With beauty, and that lapland^harm *f 

Poor men fhe did bewitch all } 
Still a blind whining lover had, 

As Pallas had her fcrich-owi« 
She kept the chaftnefs of a nun 14 j 

In armour, as in cloyder : 
But George undid tne dragon juft 

As you*d undo an oider* 
St,6eorge he was for England; St. Dennis was for France} 
^mg^ Hmifiit qui maly penfe. 150 

Stout Hercules, was offspring of 

Great Jove, and fair Alcmene a 
One part of him celeftial was, 

One p%rt of him terrene. 
To fcale the hero*s cradle walls 15^ 

Two fiery ihakes Gombin'd, 
And, curling into Twaddling doaths. 

About the infant twin'd : 
But he put out thefe dragons' fires. 

And did their, hiffing flop ; 16^ 

At red-hot iron with hiffing noife 

is quencht in blackfmith's fliop# 

• Itedrum, 

Yot. III. Y n« 
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He deaos'd a ftable, and rubb'd dawn 

The horfes of cewconers i 
And out of horfe-dung fae raisi'd lame, t6§ 

As Tom Wrench* does cucumbers* 
He made a river help him through i 

Alpheus was under-groom; 
The fiream, difguft at office mean. 

Ran murmuring thro' the room : IJ9 

This liquid oftler to prevent 

Being tired with that long work^ 
His father Neptune's trident took, 

Indead of three-toothM dung-follc* 
This Hercules, as foldier, and 175 

As fpinfter, could take pains ; 
His club would fometimes ipin ye flax. 

And fometimes knock out brains : 
H' was forc'd to fpin his mifs a ihifi 

By Juno's wrath and hi r-ipite ; it# 

Fair Omphale whipt him to his wheel, 

As cook whips barking tum-ipit. 
From man, or churn he well knew how 

To get him lafHng fame : 
He'd pound a giant, till the blood, t8 j 

And milk till butter came. 
Often he fought with huge battoON, . 

And oftentimes he boxed ; 



• HltQ ktft Paradife i^rdtm ai Oitfir^ 



Tapt 
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Tapt a firefli monfter ODce a month. 

As Hervey * doth freih h6gfliead« 190 

fie gave Anteus fuch a hug, 

As wreftlers give ia Cornwall : 
But George he did the dragon kiU, 

As dead as any door-nail. 
St. Georgehe was for England ; St.Dennis was for France ; 
Sing, Hfittifoit qui maly fenfcm X96 

The Gemini, fpning from an egg^ 

Were put into a cradle : 
Their brains with knocks and bottled ale^ 

Were •ften-times full addle : aoo 

And, fcarcely hatch'd, thefe fons of him. 

That hurls the bolt trifulcate. 
With helmet^ell on tender head. 

Did tuftle with red-ey'd pole-cat* 
Caftor a horfeman, Pollux tho* <•$ 

A boxer was, I wift: 
The one was fam'd for iron heel ; 

Th* other for leaden fift. 
Pollux to (hew he was god, 

When he was in a paffion jiO 

With iift made nofes fall down flat 

By way of adoration s 

^ Amttddrtmif ta the Mermaid tavern in (hffird,* 

m * 

T '» Tbii 
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Thii fift, as fore 3« French difcafc, 

Demolifli'd nofes' ridges : 
He like a certain lord « was fam'd 2i$ 

For breaking down of bridges. 
Caftor the flame of fiery deed, 

With well-fpur'd boots took down ; 
As men, with leathern buckets, quench 

A fire in country town. aat 

His fomous horfe, that liv'd on oats, 

Is fung on oaten quill ; 
By bards' immortal provender 

The nag furviveth flill. 
This ftielJy brood on none but knavet »js 

Employ'd their brifk artillery : 
And flew as tiaturally at rogues. 

As eggs at thief in pillory t. 
Much fweat they fpent in fUrious fight^ 

Much blood they did eflfund : i3# 

Their whites they vented thro» the pores ; 

Their yolki thro' gaping wound : 
Then both were qleans'd from-blood and dull 

To make a heavenly fign ; 
The lads were, like their armour, fcowr'd, aj J 

And then hung up to flwne ; 

♦ IfirJ Uvilact hr^h dawn the hnt^et ahoMt Oxford, at tie begin- 
mng of the RevohaioH. See on thisfuhjea a Ballad in Smtb*i Poem, 

^* f ^ // bos hnnjmtftd hy an ingemoui Cwreffondtnt that thu^was a 
fopular fuhjea at that time: 

Not carted Sawd, or Dan de Foe, 

InwodenRuferehlaJUidfo. 

Smith's Foems, f. 1I7« 

Such 
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Such were the heavenly double-Dicks, 

The foils of Jove and Tyndar: 
But George he cut the dragon up. 

As he had bin duck or windar. 2^0 

SI. George he was for England ; ScDennis was for France ; 
Sing, Hmjoit qui malypenfe* 

Gorgon a twifted adder wore 

For knot upon her fhoulder i 
She kemb'd her hifling periwig, 245 

And curling fnakes did powder* 
Thefe fnakes they made lliff changelings 

Of all the folks they hift on ; 
They turned barbars into hones, 

And mafons into free-ilone : 450 

Sworded magnetic Amazon 

Her^ield to load-ftone changes ; 
Then amorous fword by magic belt 

Clung faft unto her haunches. 
This ihield long village did proted, jjj 

And kept the army from«town. 
And chang'd th(: bullies into rocks. 

That came t' invade Long-Compton *, 
She poft-diluvian (lores unmans. 

And Pyrrha's work^ unravels ; 269 

And ftares Deucalion's hardy boys 

Into their primitive pebbles. 

^Stitbt 0t€ma ofJBblrieit Stones, in Dr. PIott*s Wfi^af Oxfwijhiri. 

¥3 Red 
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Red nofes (lie to rubies turns. 

And noddles into bricks: 
But George made dragon laxative; 16$ 

And gave him a bloody fiix* 
St.Georgehe was for England ; ScDennls was for France; 
Sing) Hsnifiit fui maly fenfe* 

By boar-fpear Meleager got 

An everlafling name, 170 

And out of haunch of bailed fwine, 

He hew'd eternal fame. ^ 

This beaft each hero's trouzers ript, 

And rudely fliew'd his bare-breech| 
Prickt but the wem, and out there came 27^ 

Heroic guts and garbadge* 
Legs were fecur*d by iron boots 

No more, than peas by peafcods ; 
Brafs helmets, with inclofed fculls, 

Wou*d crackle in's mouth like cheihuts. 280 
His tawny hairs ereded were 

By rage, that was refiftlefs ; 
And wrath, inftead of cobler^s wax. 

Did fiiffln his rifing bridles. 
His tuik layM dogs fo dead afleep, 28^ 

Nor horn, nor whip cou'd wake 'um t 
It made them vent both their lad bloody 

And their lafl album-grecuip* 



But 
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But the knight gor'd him with his fpe;u*f 

To jnak« of him, a tame one, 290 

And arrows thick, inftcad of cloves. 

He fiuck in monfter's gammon* 
For monumental pillar, that 

His vidory might be known. 
He raised up, in cylandric form, 29 j 

A collar of the brawn. 
. He fent his (hade to Hiades below, 

In Stygian mud to wallow : 
And eke the (lout St. George efcfoon. 

He made the dragon follow. 30^ 

St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis wasibr France ; 
Sing, Hmfoit qui maly penfc% 

Achilles of old Chiron learnt 

The great bdrfe for to ride ; 
H' was taught by th' Centaur's rational part, 305 

The hinnible to beftride. 
Bright filver feet, and (liining face 

Had that ftout hero's mother ; 
As rapier's filver'd at one end, 

And wounds you at the other. ji« 

Her feet were bright, his feet were fwifit, 

As hawk purfuing fparrow : 
Her's had the metal, his the fpeed 

Of Braburn's * filvcr arrow. 

^ Brahutn^ a gentleman emmaner of Uncdn collegey gsevt mjilver 
tamuf to bejUtfwr iy the archers of tie univerfity of Oxford, 

y 4 Thctit 
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Thetis to double pedagogue 315 

Commits her deareft boy ; 
Who bred him from a (lender twig 

To be the fcourge of Troy : 
But ere he la(ht the Trojansi h* was 

In Stygian waters fleept ; jao 

As birch is foaked firfl in pifs, 

When boys are to be vvhipt. 
With (kin exceeding hard, be roie 

From lake, fo black and muddy. 
As lobders from the ocean rife, 32$ 

With (hell about their body : 
> And, as from lobiler's broken claw, 

Pick out the fifh you might : 
80 might you from one unihellM heel 

Dig pieces of the knight. 330 

His myrmidons robb'd Priam's barni 

And hen-roods, fays the fong s 
Carried away both corn and eggs. 

Like ants from whence they fprung* 
Himfelf tore He6ior*8 pantaloons, 33$ 

And fent him down bare-breech'd 
To pedant Radamanthus, in 

A pofture to be fwitch'd. 
But George he made the dragon look. 

As if he had been bewitch'd. 340 

pt. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France ; 
Sing^ Hrniijoit pit maly fenjc% 

Fall 
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Full fatal to the Romans was 

The Carthaginian Hanni- 
bal ; him I mean, who gave them fuch 34$ 

A devilifh thump at Cannae : 
Moors thick, as goats on Penmenmure, 

Stood on the A1pes*& front : 
Their one-eyed guide *, like blinking mole, 

BorM thro' the hindring mount t 3 j# 

Who, baffled by the mafly rock^ 

Took vinegar fi)r relief; 
Like plowmen, when they hew their way 

Thro* ftubborn rump of b«ef. 
As dancing louts from humid toes ^e^ 

Caft atoms of ill favour 
To blinking Hyatt f , when on vile crowd 

He merriment does efkdeavour, 
And faws from fuffering timber out 

Some wretched tune to quiver : a6% 

60 Romans flunk and fqueak'd at fight 

Of Affrican carnivor. 
The tawny furface of his phiz 

Did ferve inftead of vizzard : 
But George he made the dragon havo 365 

A grumbling in his gizzard. 
St*Greorge he was for England; St.Dennit wasforFranco; 
Sing, Honi/oit qui maly penfe* 

* Hannibal bad kut mueye% 

f A one-eyed fellow, wU fretended to maktJUdltt^ 4s well as play on 
ibm\ vjell'knvwn at that time m Oxford^ 

The 
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The valour of Domitiap, 

It muft not be forgotten s 570 

Who from the jaws of worm-blowing flieSf. 

Proteded veal and mutton. 
A iquadron of flies errant^ 

Againft the foe appears % 
Widi regiments of buzzing knights, 57$ 

And fwarms of volunteers : 
The warlike wafp encouraged *em| 

With animating hum ; 
And the loud brazen hornet next. 

He was the'u* ketde-drum : 380 

The Spaniih don Cantharido 

Did him mofi forely pefter. 
And rais'd on ikio of vent'rous knight 

Full many a plaguy blifter. 
A bee whipt thro' his button hole, ^85 

As thro' key hole a witch, 
And fiabb'd him with her little tuck 

Drawn out of fcabbard breech : 
But the undaunted knight lifts up 

An arm both big and brawny, J9e 

And flaiht her fo, that here lay head, 

And there lay bag and honey : 
Then 'mongft the rout he flew as fwifit, 

As weapon made by Cyclops, 
And bravely quell'd feditious buz, 39$ 

By dint of mafly i^-flops« 

Surviving 
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Surviving flies do curfes breathe. 

And maggots too at Casfar : 
But George he ihav'd the dragon's beard. 

And Aikelon * was his ri^or. 40* 

St* George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France 1 
Sing, Hmifoit qui mmly penfe» 

# Tb$ name of St, George* i fvoord. 



John Grubb, the facetious writer of the foregotng 
Smgy makes a diftinguijhed figure among the Oxford vntsfi 
bumouroujly enumerated in thefollvwing dijiicb: 

Alma novem genuit celebres Rhedycina poetas 

Bub, Stubb, Grubb, Crabby Trap, Young, Carey, Ticket, Evass* 

Thefe m)ere Bub Dodington (the late hrd Melcombejj JDfm 
Stuihesy our poet Grvbb, Mr. Crabby Dr. Trapp tb 
poetry 'prof ejfor^ Dr. Ed^uj. Toung the author of Nighi- 
ThoughtSf Walter Careyj Thomas Tickel^ Efq\ and Dtm 
Evans the epigrammatijl* 

As for our poet Grubb, all that tve can learn further 
of himy is contained in a few extraHs from the Univerfiiy 
Regifier^ and from ^his epitaph. It appears fiom the former 
that he was matriculated in 1667, being the fon ^ John 
Grubby ** de Adon Burnel in comitatu Salop, pauperis*^ 
He took his degree of Bachelor of Arts^ June a 8, 1671 •• 
and became Mafter of Arts, June s 8, 1679* -^ '^^^ ^P^ 
pointed Head Majier of the Grammar School at Cbrtjt 
Church: and afterwards chofen into the fame employment at 
Gloucefiery 'where he died in 1697, as appears from bis mio^ 
nument in the church of St, Mary de Crypt in GUucefieTp 
mfhich is infcribed *with the following epitaph : 
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f; s. e. 

Johannes Grubb, A« M*. 

Natus apud AStoa Bumel in agro Salopienii 

Anno Bom. 1645. 

Cujns variam in lingQis notitiam» 

ct felicem erudiendis pnerit induftrianiy 

grati adhuc memori^ teftator Oxonium : 

Ibi enim JEiii CbriiU loitiatusy 

artes excoluit; 

Paeros ad eafdem inox excolendas 

accurate formavit : 

V Hiic demnm 

unanimi omnium confenfa accitus^ 
eandem fufcepit provinciamy 
; quam feliciter adee ablblvit, 

ut nihil opCaaduro fit 
nifi ut diuttus nobis interfuiffet: 
. Fuitenim 
propter feftivam ingenij foavitatem, 
iimplicem monim candorem, ec 
praecipium erga cognatos benevolentiam> 
' ' omnibus defideratiiiimus. 

Obiit ado die Aprilis* Anno Dni. 1697, 
JEutisiuae ji« 



XVL 
MARGARET'S GHOST. 

TAis BallaJ^ tvhich appeared infome of the public meivs* 
papers in or before the year 1724, came from the pen of 
David Mallet^ Efq', who in the edition of his poems ^ 3 Wft 
1 7 ^ Q, informs us that the plan was fuggejted by the four 
ver/es quoted above in pag. 1 20, mjhich hefuppofed to be 
the beginning of fome ballad now loft* 

" Theft 
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•* Thefe Ihesjfays hcy naked of ornament an^JimpU^ as tke^ 
*' are^ firuck my fancy \ and bringing frejh into my mind an 
** unhappy adventure much talked rf formerly ^ gave birth 
** to the following poemj tvhich was nvritfen many years 

Thettuo introduBcry lines (and one or two others elfe* 
'where) had originally more rf the baUad fmpHcity^ vixm 

** IVhen mil was wrapt in dark midnight^ 
•* And all were f aft ajleep^ t^c. 



> 'TAW AS at the iilent folemn hour, 
X When night and morning meet $ 
In glided Margaret's grimly ghoi^i 
And ftood at William's feet. 

Her face was like an April morn, ^ 

Clad in a wintry cloud : 
And cIay*cold was her lily hand, 

That held her fable ihrowd. 

So ihall the faireft face appear, 

When youth and years are flown : lo 

Such is the robe that kings muft wear. 

When death has reft their crown. 

Her bloom was like the fpringing flower. 

That fips the filver dew ; 
The rofe was budded in her cheek, i ^ 

Jufl opening to the view. 

^ But 
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But love had, like the canker wonoy 

CoDrum'd her early prune : 
The raie grew pale, and left her cbc«)ci 

She dy'd before her time. ^ 

^ Awake ! ihe ciy'd, thy true love calls^ 

** Come from- her nudnight gr^ve ; 
'* Now let thy pity hear the maid^ 

** Thy love refus'd to favt^ 

M This is the dark and dreary hour, s j; 

** When injurU ghofla conaplatn ; 
*' Now yawning graves give up their dead, 

^* To haunt the faithlefs fwaim 

<< Bethink thee, William, of thy fault, 
** Thy pledge, and broken oath: }• 

** And give me back my maiden vow, 
'* And give me backaay troth* 

<* Why did you promife love to me» 

** And not that promife ke^ f 
•* Why did you fwear mine eyes were bright, jj 

^* Yet leave thofc eyes to weep f 

•• How could you fay my face was fair, 

" And yet thar face forfake ? 
•* How could you win my virgin heart, 

** Yet leave that heart to break t 4% 

Why 
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•* Why did you fay my lip was fwcct, 

^^ And made the fcarlet pale ? 
•* And why did I, young witlcfs rcaid, 

" Believe the flattering tale ? 

** That face, alas I no nsore is fair; 41 

** Thefe lips no longer red ; 
** Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, 

'* And every charm it fled* 

'^ The hungry worm my After is ; 

** This winding-iheet I wear : jq 

** And cold and weary lails our nighf, 

'* Till that lail morn appear* 

*^ But hark ! the cock has warned me hence I 

** A long and lafl adieu 1 
** Come fee, falfe man, how low ike liesy g^ 

Who dy'd for love of you.** 



€i 



The lark fung loud; the morning faiil'd. 

With beams of rofy red : 
Pale William fliiook in ev'ty limb, 

And raving left his bed. 6# 

He hyed him to the fatal place. 

Where Margaret's body lay ; 
And firetch'd him on the grafs-green turfy 

That wrapt her brcathlefs clay : 

AM 
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And thrice he calPd on Margaret's name, 6j 

And thrice he wept fiill fore : 
Then laid his cheek to her cold grave^ 

And word fpake never more. 

^^* In a Imte pubUcatim^ intitkdy The Friekds, (ffc 
LuuL 17739 2 nfols. iimo (in thefirfi volume)^ is inferted 
a cppy rf the foregoing ballad^ with very great vmriationsy 
mtlficb the Editor of that ivork contends was the original i 
and that Mallet adopted it for his own and altered it ^ as 
here given.-^But the fuperior beauty ana fmpUcity rf the 
pre/ent copy^ givei itfo much more the air of an original^ 
that it nvill rather be believed thatfome tranfcriber altered 
it from Mallet^ s, and adapted the lines to his own tafte ; thou 
nuhkh nothing is more common in popular fongs and ballads^ 



XVII. 
LUCY AND COLIN 

nvas written by Homos Tiekel^ Efq; the celebrated 
friend of Mr» Addifon^ and Editor of his ifjorks. He was 
Jon of a Clergyman in the north if England^ had bis education 
at Sjieen^s college , Oxon^ was under Jecritary to Mr. Addifon 
and Mr, Craggs^ when fucceJJ^nfelyfecret aria of flat e\ and 
nx)as laflly (in June^ i7a4-) appointed fecretary to the lards 
Jujlices in Ireland^ which place he held till his death in 
1 740. He acquired Mr. Addifons patronage by a poem in 
prafe of the opera if Rofamond, ^written nvhile he was at 
the Uni'verfty . 

It is a tradition in Ireland^ that this ^ong was written at 
CaJHetunun^ in the counii of Kildare^ at the requejt if the 
then Mrs. Conolly — probably on fome event recent in that 
neighbourhood* 

OP 
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OF Leitifter, famM for maidens ^fairi 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
Nor e'er did Lifiy's limpid fbream 
Reflect fo fair a face. 

Till lucUefs love, and pioidg card g 

Impaired her rofy hue, 
Her coral lip^ and damaik cheek. 

And eyes of gloily blue* 

Ob ! havQ you feen a lily pale. 

When beating rains defcend ? !• 

60 droop'd the flow-conf uming maid ; 

Her life now near its end* 

By Lucy wam'd, of flattering fwaina 

Take heed, ye eafy fair ; 
Of vengeance due to braken vows^ i j 

Ye peijured fwainsi beware. 

Three times, all in the dead of night, 

A bell was heard to ring ; 
And at her window, fhrieking thrice, 

The raven flap'd liis wing. 2« 

Too well the love-lorn maiden knew 

That folemn boding found ; 
And thus, in dying words, befpoke 

The virgins weeping round» 
YoL.IU. Z ^< I hear 
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XVIIK 
THE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 

Af KEVISBD AND ALTEIBD IT A HODSKV HAND. 

Mr* H^srtm^ in his ingenious Ohftrvatiws mt S^fer^ 
bos given kis opinion^ tSst thefiRien •/ the Bey and the 
Mmntle is taken from an old French piece tntiiledLB. court 
MANTEL quoted by M. de St, Palaye in his curious 
*• Memoires fur ? *ancienne Cte^alerie/* Paris^ 1 7 C9, 
2 torn* iirno, who tells us the ftosy refemhles that of Art* 
o/to^s inchanted cup, ' Tis poffiile our Englijh poet nu^ have 
taken the hint of this fuhjeSt from that old French Romance^ 
tut he does not appear to have copied it in the manner if 
execution .* to ns)hich (if one may judge from thefpecimen 
given in the Memoires) that of the Ballad does not hear the 
leafi refcmhlance. Jifter ally *tis mofi likely that all the old 
fiories concerning K* Arthur are originally y Britijh growth^ 
and that what the French and otmer foutbern nations have 
of this kindy were atfirfi exported from this iflaad. See 
Memoires de VAcad. des Infcnp. torn* xx»p. 351* 

IN Carleile dwelt king Arthur^ 
A prince of paffing might ; 
And there oaaintain'd his table round, 
Befet with maoy a knight. 

And there he kept hi» Chriilmas 5 

With mirth and princely cheare. 
When, lo ! a- ftraunge and cunning boy 

Before him did appeare* 

« A kir- 
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A kirtie, and a mantle 

This boy had hirti upon, 10 

With brooches, rings, and owches 

Full daintily bedone* 

He had a farke t>f filk 

About his middle meet ; 
And thus, with feemely curtefy, 15 

He did king Arthur greet. 

*' God fpeed thee, bt'ave king Arthur, 

" Thus feafling in thy bowre. 
/* And Gueiiever thy goodly queen, 

" That fair and peerlefle flowrc. iq 

** Ye gallant lords, and lordings, 

" I wifti you all take heed, 
** Left, what ye deem a blooming rofc 

" Should prove a cankred weed.** 

Then ftraitway from his bofomc 25 

A little wand he drew ; 
And with tt eke a mantle 

Of wondrous fliape, and hew* 

** Now have thou here, king Arthur, 

** Have this here of mee, 30 

" And give unto thy comely queen, 

** AlUihapen as you fee, 

Z 3 i« No 
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** No wife it fhall become, 

*^ That oncis hath been to blame/' 
Then every knight in Arthur's court ;$ 

Slye glaunced at his dame. 

And firft came lady Guenever, 

The mantle (he muft trye* 
lliis dame, ihe was new-fangled, 

And of a roving eye, ^ 

When (he had tane the niantle. 

And all was with it cladde, 
From top to toe it ihiverM down, 

As tho' with flieers beihradde* 

One while it was too long, 45 

Another while too ihorr. 
And wrinkled on her (houlders 

In moil unfeemly fort* 

Now green, now red it feemed, 

Then all of fable hue. j» 

** Befhitw me, quoth king Arthur, 

" I thbk thou beeft not true.** 

Down (he threw the mantle, 

Ne longer would not flay ; 
Bat forming like a fury, H 

To her chamber flung away. 

She 
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She curft the whorefon weaver, 

That had the mantle wrought : 
And doubly corft the froward impe, 

Who thither had it brought. 6« 

<^ I had rather live in defarts 

" Beneatli the green-wood tree : 
** Than here, bafe king, among thy groomes, 

« The fport of dicm and thee." 

Sir Kay calPd forth his lady, 65 

And bade her to come near : 
** Yet dame, if thou be guilty, 

** I pray thee now forbear.'* 

This lady, pertly gigUng, 

With forward Aep came on, ym 

And boldly to the little boy 

With fearlefs face is gone. 

When (he had tane the mantle, 

With purpofe for to wear : 
It fhnink up to her ilioulder, 7 j 

And left her^b**fide bare. 

Then every merry knight, 

That was in Arthur's court, 
Gib'd, and laught, and flouted, 

To lee that pleafant fport. 80 

Z- 4 Down** 
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Downe (he threw the inantlei 

No longer bold or gay, 
But with a face all pale and wan| 

To her chamber flunk away. 

Then forth came an old knight^ S j 

A pattering o'er his creed ; 
And pro&r'd to the little boy 

Five nobles to his meedi 

<« And all the time of Chriihnaft 

*' Fiumb-porridge (hall be thine^ q9^ 

•« If thou wilt let my lady fair 

" Within the mantle ihinc.'* 

A faint his lady feemed, 

With fiep demure, and fIoW| 
And gravely to the mantle 9J 

With mincing pace doth gof^ 

When (he the fame had taken, 

That was fo fine and thin, 
It flmvell'd all about her, 

And fhow'd her dainty ikin* lOO 

Ah ! little did her mincing, 

Or HIS long prayers befiead| 
She iiad no more hung on her. 

Than a taflel and a thread. 

Dow 
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Down (he threwe the mantlei X05 

With terror and difraay, 
Andy with a hce of fcarlet. 

To her chamber hyed away« 



Sir Cradock calPd his lady. 

And bade her to come neare: no 

^^ Come win this mantle, lady, 

** And do rac credit here. 

*' Come win this mantle, lady, 

•* For now it fhall be thine^ 
** If thou haft never done amifs, ji^ 

" Sith firft I made thee mine.'* 

• 

The lady gently blufhing, 

With modeft grace came on, 
And now to trye the wondroui charm 

Courageoufly is gone* i2« 

When fhe had tane the mantle, 

And put it on her backe. 
About the hem it feemed 

To wrinkle and to crackc. 

*' Lye ft ill, ftiee cryed, O mantle ! laij 

** And (hame me not for nongh^i 

** ril freely own wbate'er amifs, 

** Or blameful I have wrought, 

"Once 
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« Once I kift Sir Cradocke 

*< Eencathe the green wood tree.: i5« 

«( Once I kift Sir Cradocke's mouth 

** Before he married mee.** 



When thui (he had her fliriven. 

And her word fault had told, 
The mantle foon became htr 13; 

Right comely as it (hold. 

Moft rich and fair of colour. 

Like gold it glittering (hone : 
And much the knights in Arthur's court 

Admir'd her eveiy one.' 140 

Then towards king Arthur's table- 

The boy he turn'd his eye : 
Where fiood a boar's-head gamifhed 

With bayes and rofenarye. 

When thrice he o'er the boar's hekd 145 

His tittle wand had drawne^ 
Quoth he, '^ There's never a cuckold's knife^ 

*^ Can carve this head of brawne*" 

Then fome their whittles rubbed 

On whetflone, and on honee 159 

Some threwe them under the table, 

And fwore that they had none. 

Sir 
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Sir Cradock had a little knife 

Of ileel and iron made ; 
And in an inftant thiV the ikuli 15$ 

He thrufi: the iliining blade. 

He thrufi: the fhining blade 

Full eafiiy and fail : 
And every knight in Arthurs court 

A morfel had to taile. x6« 

The boy brought forth a home, 

All golden was the rim : 
Said he, *' No cuckolde ever caa 

^^ Set n^outh unto the brim. 

^< No cuckold can this little home z6j 

'^ Lift fairly to his head ; 
*^ But or on this, or that fide, 

" He Ihall the liquor llicd." 

.Some died it on their (boulder. 

Some fhed it on their thigh ; 170 

And bee that could not hit his mouth, 

Was fure to hit his eye. 

Thus he, that was a cuckold, 

Was known of every man : 
But Cradock lifted eafiiy, z 75 

And wan the golden can* 

Thus 
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Thus boar's head, horn and mahtle 

Were this fair couple's meed : 
And all fiich confiant lovers, 

God fend them well to fpeed. i8o 

Then down in rage came GueAeirer, 

And thus could fpightful fay, 
'* Sir Cradock's wife moft wrongfully 

** Hath borne the price away* 

^ See yonder Ihamelefs woman, i8j 

*' That makes herfdfe (6 clean ( 
*< Yet from her pillow taken 

*^ Thrice five gallants have been* 

*< Priefts, clarkes, and wedded men 

** Have her lewd pillow preft : 190 

<* Yet ihe the wonderous prize forfooth 

*< Muil beare from all the reft.'* 

Then befpake the little boy. 

Who had the fame in hold t 
<' Chaflize thy wife, king Arthur, 195 

** Of fpeech fhe is too bold t 

*^ Of fpeech ihe is too bold, 

*• Of carriage all too free ; 
«< Sir king, ihe hath within thy hall 

<* A cuckold made of thee. ao^ 

"All 
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** All frolick light and wanton 

** She hath her carriage borne : 
" And given thee foe a kingly crown 

*^ To wear a cuckold's home." 

*^j* T^ Rev* Evan Evans^ edltwr vf the Specimens rf 
Welsh Poetrt, 4/0. affirmed that the Jiory of the Bot 
AND THE Mantle /J taken from *what is related infome 
of the old IVelJh MSS. of Tegan Earfron^ one of King Ar^ 
thur'*s miftrejfes* She is f aid to have pojfejfed a mantle that 
would not ft any immodejl or incontinent woman ; this 
(tohich^ the old writers fit^^ was reckoned amonz the curio* 
fties of Britain) is frequetitly alluded to fy the old ff^eljk 
Bardsm 

Carle ILB, fo often mentioned in the Ballads of K* Afm 
thurj the editor once thought might probably be a corruption 
^ CAER-LEONy an ancient Briti/k city on the river tljke^ 
in Monmouthjhire^ which was one of the places of K» Ar^ 
thur*s chief refidence\ hut he is now convinced^ that it is 
no other than Carlisle, in Cumberland; the Old Englijk 
Minftrelsy being mofi of them Northern Men^ naturally r^- 
prefented the Hero of Romance as refding in the North : 
And many of the places mentioned in the Old Ballads are 
fill to be found there : As Tearnc-Wadling, bfc* 

Near Penrith is ftillfeen a large circle^ furrounded by a 
mound of earthy which retains the name of Arthur^ *^ Round 
Tabk. 
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XIX. 

THE ANXIENT FRAGMENT OF THE 
MARRIAGE OF SIR GAWAINE. 

Tbt Second Poem in this Folume^ intitled Thi MaR- 
XI AGE OP SiK Gawaike, having Been offered to the 
Reader nvith large conjeftural Supplements and CmreBicnsy 
the old Fragment it/elf is here literally and exaSlfy printed 
from the Editor s folio MS. ivith all its defeSs^ inmccura" 
ciesy and errata ; thatfuch aufiere Antiquaries^ as complmin 
tJuit the ancient copies have not heen always rigidly adhered 
to J mayjeehozo unf t /or publication mary of the pieces would 
have ieen^ if all the blunders^ corryptiom, and non/enfe tf 
illiterate Reciters and Tranfcrihers had been fuperjtitioujly 
retained^ without fome attempt to correH and emend them, 

7 his Ballad had moft unfortunately fujfered by halving hcdf 
ef every leaf in this Part of the MS* torn away ; and^ as 
about i^ine Stanzas generally occur in the half page notv re- 
maining^ it is concluded^ that the other half contained nearly 
the fame number of Stanzas* 

KI N G E Arthur liues in merry Carleile 
and feemely is to fee 
and there he bath w^^ him Qneene Geuev' 
y< bride fo bright of Uee 

And there he hath \\^^ him Queene Genever 

y< briJe foe bright in bower 

& all his barons about him doode 

yt were both ftifii: & ftowre 



The K. kept a rtiyall ChriftmafTe 
of mirth & great honor 
• . when . . . 

[jibwt Nint StanzM vfarU{ng*'\ 



And 



*- 
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And bring me word what thing It is 
yc a woman mod defire 
this Ihalbe thy ranfome Arthur he fafM 
for He haue noe other hier 



K. Arthur then held vp his hand 
according thene as was the law 
he tooke his leaue of the baron thero 
and homword can he draw 

And when he came to Merry Carlile 
to his chamber he is gone 
and ther came to him his Cozen S' Gawaine 
as he did make his mone 



And there came to him his Cozen S^ Cawaine ^ 
y< was a curteous knight 
why figh yo^ foe fore vnckle Arthur he faid 
or who hath done tl^e vnright 



O peace o peace chpu gentle Gawaint 
y' faire may thee be ffall 
for if thou knew my fighing foe deep« 
thou wold not meruaile att all 



Ffor when I came to teame wadling 
a bold baiTon there I fand 
w^ a great club vpon his backe 
ftanding fliffe & flrcng 



And he alked me wether I wold fight 
or from him I (hold be gone 
o f elfe 1 muft him a i anfome pay 
fi foe dep't him from 

Vox.. Ill, %% T# 
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To fight w^ him I faw noe caufe 
me thought it was not meet 
for he was ftiffe & ilrong w^ all 
his ftf okes were nothing fweete 

Therfor this is my ranfomo Gawaiae 
I ouglit to him to pay 
I nnnft come againe as I am iworne 
▼pon the Newyeen day 

And I muft bring liim word what thing it U 

{/Atut Nine SttrjsMS Vftrnttngi^ 



mm 



Then king Arthur dreft turn for to rydc. 
in one foe rich array 
toward the forefaid Teame wadl'mc 
9* he might keepe his day 



And as he rode over a hiore 
hee fee a lady where (hee fate 
betwixt an oke and a greene holkQ 
flie was dadd in red fcarlett 



Then thcr^ as (hold haiw Hood her «loutl| 

then there was fett her eye 

the other was in her Corhead fail 

the way that "(he might fee 



Her nofe was crooked U turnd outward 

her mouth ftood foule a wry 

a worfc formed lady then (hee was ,^\ ^ ,. ; ^ 

neuerman faw w"* his eye •* i • • 



To halch vpon him k. Arthur 
this lady was full faine 
but k. Arthur had forgott his leiToil 
i^hat lie (hold fay agaiot 



What 
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' What knight art thdu the Udy ia^ 
that wilt not fpeake tome 
of me thoa nothing dtfmayd 

tho I be vgly to fee 

*■ 

for I haue hatched y&^ Vttiteouflyt 
ic yo^ will not me againe 
yett I may happen S^ knight ihee faid 
to eafe thee of thy paine 

Chat thou «afe roe lady he lidd 

or helpe me any thing 

thou ihalt haue gentle Oawaine my coatea 

it marry him w*^ a rint 



Why if I he'pe thee not thou noble k. Arthur 
of thy owne hearts defiringe 

of gentle Gawaine • 

[^Ahout Nine Stanzas wtrntin^.l 



And when he cime to the teame wadling 
the baron there cold he frinde ♦ .» - 

w'^ a great wcapoto oti bU bdcke 
(landing ftiffe & ftronge 



And then he tooke k. Arthurs ktters in his hands 

& Away he cold them fling 

& tlien he puld out a good browne fword 

k, cryd hiinfelfe a k. 



And he fayd I haue thee & thy land Arthur 
to doe as it pleafcth me 
for this is not thy ranfome fure 
therfore yeeld thee to mc 



» Sic MS J 
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And then beTpokelte nobte Aitfaur 

aebfli him boM bis hands ' 

Ifc giv« me kave to fpaake mr mioA 

in dtfenoe of all my land 

the « &id ai I came •?•» a Movt 
I fte a lady where Ihee latr 
betweene an olfefc airaenhoHeft 
Ihee wa dad in red fcarlette^ 



And Ihe iay t a woman win hffM herwitt 
Is tfiii it aU her cheer defire 
doe roe right ai thou ait a Moo <^ ^<^1^ 
thia iitby ranfome U all 



.-» 



He fiT* an early feageanee light on her 

ihe walkee on yonder more 

it wai my fifter that told thee thia 

llMitamilihappanhort , 

But haer Unmakd miiM avnw to |o«' 

todaheranaidUtiime 

fcr an wer I may thate lewte thcefe^ft 

hta^IwUlherharae 



Tax ad Faet* 

SIR Laocelottlcsr Steven bald^ 
they lode w**" them that day 
nnd the fonnoft of the company 
Itae vodn the fteward Kay 

if Si9.MS. 
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8oe did Sr BanSer U S^ Bora 

Sf Garrett vi^ them fot gaf 
foe did Sr Trifteram y< feotle k' 
Id thefoireft frelh H %iKf 

And when he came to the greeoefirreft 
Tnderneath a greene holly tree 
their fate that |ady in red fcarlet 
yt vnfeemly was to fof 



Sf Kay beheld this ie^fs fin* 
& looked vppon her fui^ 
whofoeuer kiflTesthis la4y be iayee 
of his kiflehe ftaads to fefune 



sr Kay beheld the lady 9giiQe 
H looked vpon her fnont. « . r 
Whofoeuer kifles this lady he £uea 
of bis kifle be ftandtindoubt 



Pem Qot. Kay tlMn laid S* Oamiiiie 
amend thee of tby life 
for there ia a knight anoogft us all 
j^ maft marry har te bis wife 

What wedd her to wiflt thaa f< S" Kay 
in the dioeUs name anon * 
gett me a wifle whare era t may 
for 1 had rather be flaiae 



Then foeme tdoke vp their bawket is haft 
$c fome tooke rp their hovnds 
& fome (ware they wold net iiHvry bar 
for C Jtty nMT for towM 



Aa A And 
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And then be iptke hia noble k. Asttaat 
$t fware there bj this djqr 
Ibri Ikle Ibale fi^ Jt iiiiflikiiis 

[j^mt Htm StoKCMS unuUit^ ,'} 



Then fhee fidd choofe thee gende Oawune 
trnth as I doe (ay 

wether tboa wUt haoe in thb liknefie 
in the night or elfe in the daf 



And then befpeke WaS Gentle Oawj^ne 
w*^ one foe mild of moode 
layes well I know what I wold bf 
god grant it majr be good *" 



To haoe thee fowie in the night 
H'hen I w^ thee (hold play 
yet I had rather if I might 
haue thee fowle in the day 



What when L«dt foe w<^ ther ieiits ♦ IhietM 

both to the Ale fc wine 

alas then I muft hyd« my felfli 

I muft not goe withinne 



And then bdj^e him gentle giwain« 
faid Lady thatt but a (kill 
And becauie thoa avt my ovMie bdy 
thon (halt haue all thy will • < 



Then ihe iaidbleffitd be thou gentl« 6iwafai» 

this day j* I thee fee 

for as thou fee me att this time 

from henceforth I wilbe 

* Sk in MS.fn feires, /. t, AUfit, 

Mr 



jm 
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My fiither w^sao ol4 knight 
& yett it chanced foe 
that he marryed a youage lady 
y* brought n^ to this woe 



Shee witched me bebg afiire yovpg Ladf 
to the greene forreft to dweU 
& there I muft walke in woman» likoeflt 
mqft like a leeind of hell 



^w* 



She witched my brother to a Carlift B • • •« 

[About Nine Stamuu vsMnfing,'^ 
that looked foe foule & that was woat 
00 the wild more togoe 



Come kifle her Brother Kay then iiaud Sr Oaw aia 
& amend the of thy life 
I fware this is the iame lady 
y' I marryed to tny wiiie 



sr Kay,kifled that lady bright 
ibnding vpon his ffwte 
be fwore as he was trew knight 
the fpice was neuer foe fweele 



Well Coz. Gawaine Cues Sr Kay 

thy chance is fidlen arright 

for thou haft gotten one of the fidreft maids 

I euer faw w*^ my fight 



It Is my fortune Oaid S' Gawaine 
for my Vnckle Arthurs lake 
I am glad as grafle wold be of mine 
XnSit Joy that I may take 



A a 3 Sr Ga. 



* 
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8* 6iivaBii0 tnolM Um ladf I7 the obt arnt 
S'Ksjrtookjtbarbytlietollier > 
tbeyMlMrftraiBhttoklArthiir' ' 
as thtsj wtn bratbar H brother 



it< «• 



K* Artbnr ^vekoaaed iImhb there aU 
Ik te did ladf Geneoer his quceoie 
fv* all Che knighu of the round uUe 
moft ftamljr to be iiseae 



K. Arthur befaald that lady 
that was Ibe faire ft bright 
he thanked chrift in trioiiy 
for Sr GawaioB that gentle kikighft 



Soe M the knightt both more and kfle 
reiofoed all that dsjf 
lor the food chance y* hapened was 
|» S^ Gawaine k hk lady gay. Ffink* • 
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AGLOSSARY 

OF THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH ^ORDS IN: 



VOLUME THE THIRD. 



Sucb tvordsy as fbe reader canmtjind here^ be is tkfind T» 
loQkfor in tbe GUJfaries to tbe other volumes* 



A9 »t» s. «//• ' 

Ab:ft,fuffer^t9fa]ffir. 
Alt, 8. off: 
Afore, before* 
Aiky t. mI. 
Aith, B. oath* 
Ane, s. one; an, a, 

Aquojr,^. 257, ray/^. 

Aftoniedy a/hm/hed, Jlunned, 

Auld, s. e/df. 

Avowe, t/ow. 

Awa'y 8. awav. 

Aye, ever} alfop ab' mku! 

Azooty S. beyond. 

B. 

Ban, r«r/e. 

Banderolles, ifreamerf, little fagt* 

Baud, s. ^o/((£ 

Itedeeoe, irmmediately, • 



Beere, t. tor. « 

.*^ai, s. ^/Htbin ^bon. 

Bent, % long grafsi clfi,'^jimld 

foldty Vfbere tents f ^e.giiw* 
Berethy (Ihtrec(,J beareth, 
Bemm, bamu 
Befeeme, ^ecmie. 
Belhrsidde^ cut int%fir^ds* 
Beihrew mel a lefferform o/*«m« 

freeatifi/i, \ 

Befmirche,. t^piil^ iiffihmt. 

£l6C, fWHtiexton* 

Blent, bkndBd, 

Blinkan, Uiokaod, s. twinkUnfi 

Blinking, f. i^9f fpunting. 

Blinks, s. twinkles^ JfarkUu 

Btinae, ceafe, ffve over, 

Blytb, bUtbe, J^rigbt/y, jeyout, \ 

Blyth, f, 70, y«y, fprighelimfu 

Bookefman, clerk, feereta/y. 

Boob, favour ^ requefi, petition* 

Bor^ bom. 

Bower, bowre, any bowed or 

arebedroom\ aparkur, cbomber\ 

alfi a dxoelliifg In general. 

. .BowFe 



♦ ♦ Of the Scottiih words JBm, wad But; An is 6xim thA Dttlch 
JfinneHf Lsx, intra, intus, which is oooipouaded of the prepttfitioi) 
fyf or B€, thf iuxM at J^ in Engliih| and of m. ^ . 

A« 4 * But, 
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BowfO WDIBJlly S. ehamher^maid, 
Bne, %. thi hr9Wf or Jide 9f m biUf 

« declivity. 
Bnkesy trfts tf^/fm. 

Brail, hir/t 
Brawy s. ^r«v«« 
^ Bray<te» drewmtf umfit^htd. 
fireoiii s.ht/rm 
BrkUlt (froperly Wide-^te) fAf 

mtftialfujt, 

Bngue, brigg, ^r/^r. 

Britled, Mrcr«i ^i. Byitt- 
ljw«e. Ofoff:FoI,L 

Brooche, brouche; lif a /pit; 
tdljfy a hodkin\ '^aiyy an^ or* 
namemtal trinket. Stone-mtciUi 
vfjther or g«IJf wtb wiicJk 
gentlemen and ladxex clt\[p their 
fi>irt-hefctnSf and bandkerehiefsf 
are ca/Ieden tie North Brooches, 
from the f. broche, ajff'to 

Brocht, s.hreught. 

Bugle, bugle^hem, a hunting* 
horn : hung the horn ofaBug^p 
or Wild BuU. ^ 

Burn, bourne, hreoh 

Bulk, di9fs» deck 

But if, un/efs, 

* Butt, i. without, out of dooru 

l^yrt, ^ofwhoufi. 

C. 

Can, '^gtMf hegofh 
Caitiff, ajlave, 
Canna, $* cannot* 
Carle, a ehurf, clottw, 
Carlifl), churlijhf difcourteouu 
Cau, s. ealL 
Cauld, & cold, 
Certes, certainly, 
Chap, /• 93* knock. 



Chevaliers, t knights. 

Child, f. S4> « knight. See Fal. L 

GUj: &c. 
Chield, & is a pgfa or familiar 

^^J rf \ff^^king of a ferfoHt 

like our £.nglijh %uord fellow*. 

Thecliield, i.e. the fellow. 
Chrifttnrie, Chrifenckme. 
Churl, clown; a ferfin of lout 

birth \ a vHlain, 
Church-ale, a vfokcf a feaA in 

commemoration of the dedication 

ef a Church. 
Claiths^ ^.cIoatbsB 
Clead, s cloatbed. 
CleadiiTg, s. cloathlng, 
Cied, S. cladf xlcathed. 
Clerks, clergymen^literati,fcholars, 
eliding, s. cloathing. 
Culd, could, f. 5, knew 
Cdeyne, ^Colognfteel. 
Cori th^k«-, gi-oe thanks. 
Courtnals, f. 183. 
Cramafie, s. crimfon. 
CvzmoTif fiull. 
Crinkle, run in and ait , run into 

JtexureSf vjrinkle. 
Crook, twi/J, wrinkle, diflort^ 
Crowt^ to fucker uf» 
Cum^ S. come. 

D. 

Dank, moijif damjtf 

Dawes, {Introd) dtys. 

Dear, deis, the high tallein a halh 
from f. dais, a canopy. 

Dealan, deland, s. dealing. 

pee^ ^. die- 

Deed, (Introd.) dead. 

Deemed, f. 50, doomed, yi«^«^, 
^Cf tbtiif in the Ifle rf Mm, 
fudges are called Deemjfters. 



* ^, or Butty is from the Dutch Buy ten, Lat extra, f rater, f rater* 
fk«m, which is compcunded of the £une prepofiiion By or Be, zni 
flf K^h the fame as of^t in En^liil^. 

Prcrlyi 
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S6r 



VtwlYf p. ±f,frecIouJly, richly, 

I>eidy s. tiead, 

Deid belly s. faffing^htL, 

Dell, narrvwvalUym 

Delt, <i!rd//. 

Defcrye, ^. 169, defcrive, de* 

fcribe. 
Demains, demefnei\ eft ate in lands* - 
Dight, decked. 
Ding, knocif heat. 
Din, dinne, noife, huftie. 
Difna, s. doe^ not, 
DUlrere, the borfe rode iy a hnfgbt 

in the turnament. 
Dofendi S. dojingy drtnvjy^ torfid, 

benumbedf &fc. 
Doublet, a marCi inner garment \ 
*waift^mt* . 

TX)nbC, fear, 

t>oubteous, doubtful, 

Douzty, doughty. 

Drapping, s. dropping* 

Dreiry, s. dreary, 

Dulc^ s. diJey forrow, 

Dwellan, dwelland, s. dju/elling. 

Dyan, dyand, s dyirig. 



£. 



Eather, s. either, 

£ee; een, eyne. s. ^^; eyti% 

Sen, even^ evening, 

Effiindy pour forth* 

£ftfoon, in ajbort time* 

Eir, s. e*er, ever, 

Enonch, s. enough* 

Eke, tf^*. 

Evanifhedy s. vA»(/&«dL 

Everiche, every, each* 

Everychone, every one* 

Ew-bughts, f, 70, or Ewc- 
boughts, s. are fnuM inelofures, 
9r penSf into 'which the farmers 
drive (Scotici weir) their milch 
twesf morning and evenings in 
$r4er t9 milk them. They are 



commonly made 'Uflth fidtf-dyk/eSi 
/'. e, earthen dykes, 
Ezari f* 94, axnre, 

P. 

Fadge, s. a thick loaf of bread j 
figuratively y any coarfe heap of 
fitff. 

Fain, glady fondy well'-pleafed* 

Falds, s. thoufoldejl. 

Fallan', falland, s. falling, 

Falfer, a deceiver, bypocr'tem 

Fa*s, s. thoufalleft. 

Faw'n, s, fallen* 

Faye, faith, 

Feare, fere, feire, mate. 

Fee, retuard, recompence; if al/h 
fignifies land, %uhen it is eon* 
neSed with the tenure iy ivhick 
it is held; as knight* s fee, €sfc. 

Fet, fetched, 

Fillan,* fiUand, s.f!lllng. 

Find froft, fold mifcbanee, or dif* 
after. Aphrafeflill in ufe. 

Fit, %,feet. 

Five teen, fifteen, 

Flayne, flayed, 

Flindars, 9, pieces, fplinteru 

Fonde, fourul. 

Foregoe, ywV, give up, refign, 

Forewearied, much wearied, 

Forthy, therefore. 

Fou*, Fow, 9, full: Item, drunkt 

Frae, s. fro : from* 

Furthi forth. 

Fyers, (Introd.) force, 

Fyled, iyling, defiled^ defling, 

G. 

Gae, ^gave* 
Gae, gaes, St go, goes* 
Gaed, gade, s,went, 
Gan, began, 
Gane^ 8,gpH§9 

Gang 
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Gaity garreil, a. 
Gear, geir^ *»g'^t gMMf/ftrmm 
ture, i 

Geid| U gave. 
Gtrtt, fLare4,J fiercttL 
Oibodi jeeredm 
Gie, s.gfve, 
G'ltf, if. 
Gin, i,'if. 

Gin, gyn, trtgim, confrrvAitee, 
Gins, ieginu 

Gip, «ff interjeSiion of contempt. 
Glee, merriment, J9y> 
Glen, s. « MirrMv valley, 
Glente, glanced, Jlipt* 
Gtbwr, s.^aref or frcum* 
Glofte, canting, djjhnulatieeif fair 
. mttjde. 
GqiI^ (Jntrod,) gooJm^ -.\ 

Gono, (Jntrod ) go, "* 

Gowd, s. gM 
Groet, s weap. 

Groonies, attsniaati, 'favaniu 
Gode, guiil, s.g'nod. 
Guerdon, revtareL 
Gule, red. 
Gyle, gmU.' 

. H. 



Hente, (httn^yheU^fOaJL 

UeOffLttrodJ they. 

Her, harcy' Aeiri - 

HeU, higfal, Ir^/, eaHf 

Hewkes, heralds coatu ^' 

Hikd, S. behind. 

HiQp, S. hangs* 

Hi^, hop, /ibe Afrf7, which cm* 

taitu thejlones arfeediofthe d^ 

nfe, 
Hiri hir I^ S. heri herfelf alone. 
Hole, whole. 
HbUaA, ^ 354, frohahly a 

ruptionfor hoUy. 
Honde, hofd. 
Hooly, %.Jlvt0ly, 
Hl^, fockingu 
Httggle, hug, clafp. 
Hyt, (harod.) it 



« • 



I. 



Jl6u-dly> S. ilUfavouredfy, uglily. 

Ilka, 8. each,- every one, 

If^tif nlittie demon. 

Ingle, 8.^f. • 

Tow, S.jol/f or Jowl. 

ireful, angry, firione. 

Ife, s. / , 




.r 



K. 



TTa', s. hall, Kame, s. 

H^me, ^tw<. Kameing, 4. comhing. 

Haufs hane, t.t.'jj, thenuh-^tm Kantle, ^err, cerwr, f, 17 

(halfcbone) ii ^ira/r for thi Kauk, s. cAo/i. 

neck. Keely & raddle, 

He^'s, 8. hefiaJh alfi, he hmi> « Kempt, eakhed, 
HeV'cUy guife, ^. tot,' frolichi Ken, s. iNveui. 

fportive frolieiJfiSte manner *. 
Heat bent efs, the heathen part of 

the vforld. 
Heni, emy ,tbem. 



Kjtver^hekig, handkerchief u (FU. 

'Intfod.J 
Kilted, s. tucked up, 
Kifk, &' eheerch, 1: 
• .-. •'•'•'.. « 
* This word is perhaps, ia p.;sio6»\ corruptly gWen ;> being appa- 
rently the fame wUh H e t.9 s « ixa^ 9r H si^Bc vit f.s, which 
occurs in Spencer, aud'roeans a « wild frelick daacc" Johnf. Dift. 
3 Kirk* 



A glossary: 
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|Pirk-wa« S.^. 146, cburcb-^alh 

vr ftrbapi cbureh^ard'walL 
KirOf 8. cium. 

Kntlc> afetticoat,w«man*sgowH, 
Kitby acquaintanct. 
Knellan, knelland, s. knelUngf 

ringing^ the knell. 
Kyitelly vid, kixtle. hi the Tntrwt 

it JigniJSes a nuuCi under gar- 

fnent*. 



Lackei ttfont, 
JLutby 8. lotb. 
Lamb's wool, a eant fhrafe for ale 

and rwified affks^ f% 184. 
LanSf s. Iwg. 
Lap, S. leafed, 
L«lgefle« f. giftf liberality, 
Lee, \tZi fieldf/pajiure. 
Jjte, s. //r. 
iMKbf fbyifieian* 
Lcefey 5./0^. 

Lefle, (Introd,) leefe^ </«<ir, 
Leidy 8. lyed. 
Lemman, Iwer, 
I/eugh, S. laugbed. 
Lewd, igmrant, feandalous, 
Libbard, Leopard. 
J^ibbardVban^, a berhfi ealled. 
Lkhtlyi s. ligbily, eafily^ mmhly. 
ISvgf %.lie. 
lamitwin, friars licenfed to beg 

vntbin certain limits, 
pmitacioone, a certain frecinB 

alhwed to a limitour. 



LUber> naughty, wicked, f, 48. 
Lo'e> loed> s. love, Ivued' 
Lothly, /». 18, (vid, lodlyc, Glog. 

fol, II.) foatbfane f. 
Lounge, (IntrodJ lung^ 
Lonrdy lour, s.\evec, badratber* 
Lues, lave, s. loves, love. 
Lyan, lyand, s. lying. 
Lyftenyth, (Introd. J liflem 

M. 

Mair, more. 

Mait, 8» might. 

Mark, a coin in value 131. 4^. 

Mavfgre, infpite 0^. 

Mavis, S. a thrujt. 

Maun, s. mu/l. 

Mawt,- s. malt. 

Meed, renvard^ . 

Micht, might. 

Mickle, much,, great. 

Midge, a fmall inJeB, a kind of 
gnat. ^ 

M tniVrat, s. mitiftrel, nmjician^t^c, 

Minftrelfie, tnufie. 

Mirkie, dark, black, ' y 

Milbap, misfortune, ' 

Mither, s. mother, 

Moe, nure. 

Mold} mould, ground. 

Monand, moaning, bemoaning, . 

More) originally and froperly Jig* 
bifida hill, (from A. S. moji, 
mons,) but the hills of the North 
being generally full of bogs, 
Moor came to ^gnify boggy 
marjhy gt ound in general. 



* Bale, ia his AAes of Eng. Votaries (2d Part, fol. 53,) ufes the 
word Kyut'le to fisjoify a Monk's Frock. He fays, Roger Earl 
(pf Shrewfbury, when* he yr^s iJying, fent •« to Clunyake, in France; 
*• for the Kyetlk of holy Hugh the Abbot there," &c. 

f The adTevbtal 'terminations -some and -ly were applied in- 
differently by our old writers :^ thus, as we have Lothly for Loath- 
Jome, aboya; fowe have Ugfome in a fenfe not rery remote from 
\Igly in Lord Su a a s y's Verfion of Mn. 2 d. viz . 

** Hb CT«ry plact the u g i om t figbtes I faw.'' Page [2 9.] 
»* • ^ Mor- 
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Morrownyage% morvings. 
«Mofles, fik-amfy grmouU ewtred 

xirith femt'4n^s. 
Wtde, mousht, mtgbt^ 
Moo, u mittk 



Na'rttiingy '• mihrag* 
Mai'.ey s. «Mw. 

V«wfangt«, Dew'fangledt /W ^ 
mmfihyz •J new fajhknu^ &f(« 

KoblCy « (oiA m tahte 61. Sii^ 
Koriaody s. northern. 
]iortb-gaks, A'cr/'t /f^/rr. 
Ilvrturedy •dM€aitd^ bred tt^ 

O. 

Cbraid, s. ttfhrMtL 

Or, <r*, htjori.^'hi f» 50, v. 4T« 
erftems to have the f wee t^ fj(f 
£«#/« vely oxtj t^fig^Jy even* 

On, (Inir9d')yvi. 

Cm-bray de, drewmt, mnfieathed* 

Omrtf s. »v*r. 

Owre-word, 8. the lafi vforJ* 
The hurdem ef afong, 

ChrdieSy hojes^ w ktttom ef geid* 

p. 

IPally « c/Mii^» or yiumtU of JImte* 
^dmeFy a fi^grim, tvhof having 

heen mf the hofy hnd, carrUd a. 

fahn hraneh in his hand, 
T^^ramour, gallant y hver^ mfirefu 
Partake, f. 198, fartieifate^ ef- 

fign to. 
f'atCeringy mwrmuri/tg, mumh/ingp 

Jrom the manner in vjhich the 

Pater-nofter W4U aneient/y hut" 

tied over y in a low inarticuUUf 

voire. 



Paynim, fag€uu 

Peai lins s. ^ 7I9 a eoarjefirt of 

honO'Jaee. 
Peer: peerlels, ejyal wthoat 

equal. 
Peeriogi f^cfing, looking narrowlff 
Perill, danger 
Plulomcae^ Philomel, the mgbt^ 

ingale* 
PlainCy etmflain, 
Pltiiiiy eomflain. 

Porcupig, forcttphe, f. porcq)tc. 
Poteroer, *. ^, ferbaps foctet, or 

foncb. Pantonterp in Fn i* a 

JhefhereTsJcrip (vid^Cotgrafue.) 
Piece, s.^ it.99 a little. 
Preas, prefe, frefi. 
Pricked, /furred forward, tt^* 

veiled a good round pace. 
Pniwei% hraeoety, valour, wiilitary 

gallantry. 
Puiflant, ftrongt powerful. 
Ptirfel, em ornament of emhroideiy» 
PHrfcUedi emirotderii, 

QuaU, fhrinkf firnb, yield. 
Quay, quhey, s. a young heifer^ 

tailed a whie in Torkfbire, 
Qoean, /^ty» ^fi vtoman* 
Q^Wf/uhduei aljo, hill. 
Quelch, a blow, or bang* 
Quha, s. who, 
Quhair, s.wherwm 
Quhan, wbao, s^wben, 
Quhaneer, i, whene'er, 
Quhen, s. when. 
Qpick, edive, Irving* 
Qj^Ut, re^te* 
Quo, fuotb* 

At 



Rade, t. fodt, 
Ratfe, s. rofe, 
Reade^ rede, s. adu/fii* 



Ree?e^ 
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fLeewCf Bailiff 

Itenneih^ renning^ runneth, run* 
ning. 

Reft, bereft. 

Regifler, the oficer ivbo keeps the 
fuhlic regijler. 

Rial!) (Introd ) royal. 

Riddle, f, 79, 80, Jeemx t9 he a 

• vulg. idiom fof unriddle { or ii 
ferbafi a cwrufti^n of reade^ 
y. /> advije. 

Kin, s. run. Rin my errand, 
p.^j,a contraSfed 'way offpeak- 
ing for •* run on my errand,'* 
The pronoun is omitted. So the 
Fr./ayf faire raeifage. 

Rood, Roode,^ crofs, crucifix. 

Route) p, 10 1, go ahoutf travel, 

Rudd, red, ruddy, 

Ruth, pity, 

Ruthfull, rueful, woefut. 



Slice's, ^.fheJhalU 

Sheene, Jhining. 

Shield-bone, p, 106, the bUie" 

bone: a common phrmft m the 

North. 
Shent, flamedy Hfgraced^ tibi^eJL. 
Shepenes, ihipens, c9v»-»bfMfn^ 
Jheep-penSfP^ 210, A.S, Scypea. 
Shimmered, %,gUtteredm 
Sho» (cho, t.Jhe, 
Shoone, Jhoes. 
Shope, fiaped. 
Shread, cut inttr fmsU pieeet. 
Shreeven, ihriven, anfejfd bc^ 

fins. 
ShuUen, flmft. 
Sic, fich, fuch. 
Sick-like, s.fuch-Iike, 
Sighan, rig!\and, s./tghing^ 
Siller, s. fiver. 
Sith, fnce, 

Skinkled, s. glittered,, 
Slaited, s. v/hetted', or, perhapeg 

iviped, 
SleaCh, flayeth. 
Sice, flay. 

Sna% fnaw, %,fnvto, , 
Sooth, truth, true, 
Soth, fothe, ditto. 
Sotfld, z,fLould, 

Souldan, foldan, fowdaOi fuiteau 
Spack, %.fpake. 
Sped, fpeededy fuueeded, 
Speik, ^,fptak. 
Speiri s.fpere, fpeare, (peerei 

fpire, afk, inquire*. 
SpGir, s.fpear. 
Spill, fporif defroy, kill, 
Spillan, fpilland, ^.fpiVing. 
Spurging,/ro/>& that purgei out, 
Squellh, a blow, or bang* 
Stean, s.ftone* 

♦ So Chaucer, in his Rhyme of Si»Thopas. 
■ ** He fougtite north and fouth, 
. ^ And oft he 4 p iR EO with his mouth." 
i.e. < inquired*. Not sp ud^ as ia the New Edit, of Ciu.t Taln^ 
Vol. II. p< 234* 

Stene, 



9. 



Sa, fae, %,fo, 

Saft, s.foft. 

Saim» s.Jame% 

Sair, s.fore. 

Sail, h,fhall. 

Sarke, ^fhirtm 

Saut, s.falt. 

Say, eflfay, attempt. 

%C9rA, fcarce : item, p, l^^fjc^m' 

tine/s. 
Seely, fiily. 
Seething, boiling, 
Sed, fold. 
S«l, fell, s.felf. ■ 
Sen, %* fince. 
Sencfchall, fieward. 

lenfluff. 
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tltxt^f Jiarted. 
Steven, voitty JoumL 

Stound, ftonde, (Imtrod.) Jfttet^ 

moment f ia/r^ time, 
Stovre, firmg, rthuft, fierce. 
JStoner, Itowre, fiir^ difiurheaeUf 

Siudei 0ui4» %.fib9tL 
Siimmere, f. loz^afumpttrbotfi. 
Surceafe* eemfe. 
Siine, i.fion. 
Sweere, fwir#, neei. 
^yiie^ s. theHf aftetvuurtU. 

. • »• ••/ • 

' •' .r" 

Teerf , firrowy grief. 

1 l.cwefi, mantlets. In p. iSy it 

Jrgnif.ei timbi, 
Th.'ii, 5. then. 
T liair, s. there, i - 
,TWr, i'this,* tkefe, • .• . 
Ti»o, theft. \ 

Tlirall, captive. . t- ' ' 

llirall, captri>ity» 
T liraltUomeiriirV/*. 
T hr?ng, eUJe. 

1 liiilltfd, fufiiUdf turned numU 
'I hropcs, villages, 
f'h'odiCi tbofght. 
Tift, s. ^//^ o/" %^/«/. 
Tirledi twirled^ tttmednund. 
Tone, c'onei the one. 



Tufhf CM iHterfeilkm rf 

or hetprntienee, 
Twa, s* /tve. 
Twaynei /wt» 



Venu, (hitr^d.) mpprtgehf emmkg* 
UnbeChougbty p. 49 ^ ^ be- 
thoti|;ht. foUnkx^e^Loofe* 
Un^uou5,yaf, elemmjtf ci/j* 
UndermeUs, afiermotu^ 
Unkempc, mAmiM. 
Ure> ij/r. 

. . . i ^ 

WiHUled , p 4v ferhmpsfrem woad r 
/'. « ^ a /r^^/ ^/ur co/wr *. 

Wae, waefo*, & v/oe, ^u^e/ni. 

"W.-hI, s. walde, wuld. 

Walker, ii/«//iT o/* ^e/i&. 

Waltered, welttred, railed mlong. 
jHfit vuallowed, 

M^aly, anHnterjeaim of grfef. 

Warne, wem, %.hetly,' 

Warde, •• advife, firevf^m. 

Walfely drinJkingf good cheer. 

^at, ».wet. jilfi, knew. 

Wate, s. ^/MMki Pr^cf. rf wytc, 
tp blame. 

Wax, to grow f hecome. 

Wiy ward, perverfe, 

Weale, yn^are. 



,Tor, « /tfourr ; aiyb a high^inted Weare-in, s. drive in gently. 



rocky or hill. 
Tres-liardir, i. thrice- hardy. 

Trenchant; f. cutting. Weird, wzari witch, Pf«- 

Ti itA f urth, s. dreiw forth t§ an 

affignaiims. 
Trifulcate, thret^forkedf tbret' 

pointed. 
Trow, helieve, trufi: alfi, verily » 
Troth, trmthyfaiii, fidelity, 

* Taylor, in his Hift of Garel-kind, p. 4f , lays^ ^ ^Ig^y fincMtt 
«< the Britilh word Brith, which fignifies their wadde^euri this 
«• wai a liftht blue. Miaihew't diAion.*' 

Wcr- 



Weede, clothings* drefs, 
Weel, «m//. ^/^o, v;e*/K. 
Weird, %vixMri^^ witch, 

perfy fate, defiiny. 
Welkin, the'jkj. 
Well away, exelam. rf pity, 
Wem, (hitrod.) hurt, 
Wende^ weenedi tkmgbt. 
Wend> to g§» 
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Werryc^J, worryed.^ 

Wha, s. who. . 

"Whzlr, $• witre,* . 

Whany s. w^if. * 

"Whiik,- s. wiicb. 

Whit, jot. 

Whittles, krdves* ^ 

WiV $. 'With, 

Wight, bumoH 'creature^' moff or 

'VJoman. 
Wikl-worra,* ferf^f. 
Winder, />• 325> perhaps the eon" - 

truBron of Windhoveri a kind 

of havfke,'. 
"WiSf inpw^ 

Wit, wcet, knotu, underfland.'. 
Woe, ijjoefuli forrowful, 
Wodc, wod, wood, ^Alfo*i mad* 
Woe-tnan, fi forr^-wful man, 
Woe-woiih, luoebe to [jpo»].A.*S« 

worthan> (fieri) to he, to he- 



-Y. 
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Wold«| ^ofwJd, 

Wonde, (Insrod.) vmoidj winded* 

Wooii« wode, mad, furious. 

Wood-wrotb| 9.furioufy enraged^ 

yVolC, knvwy think. 

Wow, S. exclam. of wonder^ . 

Wracke, mm, dgfiruEHoH* 

Wynnei wiiif /gy. 

Wyt^ wtty weeC| i/ipw. 



Yaned, yaivned. ' * 
Yate> g^fl/^. 
Y-buVlt, &/r7/^' 
YchuUe, (Introd.) IJhall. 
Ycfc, S.yeJhalL 
' Ylkc, ilk,jQ/«tf. Thlt ylk,/Atf^ 
foone. 
Ylythe, (Introd.) liflen, 
Yode, a^*«/; * 
Ys, /*. -^ ' 
Yf, ,/. 
Yn, in. 

Yftong<^, (Introd ) filing, 
Y-wroiigbt, ^wrought. 
Y-wys, truly f verily. 



2. 

Zc, S.J'* ; zec*re, s. jv arif. 

Zees, %.yejhalh 

ZelloWy %» yellow, 

2lety s.J«^ 

Zong, s,yoi0^, 

Zoa> s.^otf ; zour, s.j^of»^. 

Zoar^laae, yoio>lane» s. «i/««rf 

hyyourfelf. 
2^utb| s,youthm 



TUB EVO OF THS OLOSSARY. 



AD. 



To Book U. Batiad XZIV. 

Tils Sallait it iatiihd, in the tlJ ilaci-lttter teptti, 
" 7he m^ry Franki of Rahia GttJfttlmu. To the tune of 
•' Dukina," isfii. ^ee JV.. XIII. aitve.) 

Te tBf, if ml -more cf the tid espies, art prefixed «',■# 
vxoden cull, /aid /• it taken from Bul'wer'i Artificial 
Changeling, -^e. ivliich, -til jh^ fieem ts tsrrefpind laitk 
ike Moiieni lien entertained ^ lie vikin^cal appearances if 
ihis fantafiic fpiritf and perhaps •were copied tn the drejfei 
iniuhicb be -was farmerly exhUittd at the ^age, are, tt 
gtal'ify tie eurieus, engraven iebw. 



THE END OF VOLUME THE THIKD. 
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